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FEMALE 
REVOLUTIONARY PLUTARGH. 



THE PRINCESS OF LAMBALLE, 

BORN PRINCESS OF SAVOY-CARIGNAN. 



O Mort ! O Destln^e ! O Dieu de la luinier«! 
Createur iircr^ de la nature entiere ! 
Etre immense et perfait, seyl etre de bout^. 
As tu fais les humaines pour la calamity ? 
Q^el pouvoir execrable infedta Ton ouvrage ? 
La nature est taj?//r et Thomme est Ton image. 

f\P the sovereign houses that have fallen by. 
the treachery and barbarity of revolutionary. 
France, none excites greater interest than the 
house of Savoy. The honourable part which 
this secondary monarchy took in former warsy 
VOL. III. B the 



2 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH. 

the importance of its position, the able employ- 
ment of its resources^ and the charafter of most 
of its sovereigns and princes, had cast a lustre 
upon its politics and its arms. The considera- 
tion in which it stood was superior to its strength; 
a certain proof of a respeftable and firm govern- 
n)dnt. 

Ampng the monarchs who have rendered the 
eighteenth century illustrious, none appears with 
a better title to esteem than Charles Emanuel, 
tjie grand-uncle of the unfortunate Princess of 
tamballc. He was an aftive warrior, replete 
with vSilour, emulation, and prudence ; a labo- 
rious, well-informed, and circumspeft ruler ; a 
discreet ^nd discerning reformer ; a popular and 
beneficent king : no one possessed in a higher 
iiegrce the spirit of order, coherency, and }ustice. 
His court was regulated like his states ; his ap- 
plication extended to every thing ; no disorder 
was unknown to him ; there was no unforeseen 
perplexity which he did not remedy. He was 
firm but not dcfspotic, and never suffered himself 
to be nrdvcd by personal considerations. His 
army, that had seen him fighting at their head 
with uncommon intrepidity, particularly at the 

lody tattle of Nctre Dame de Lorme, among 

' • others, 
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others, loved him enthusiastically. Ncr was he 
less dear to the people, whose interests and wants 
daily engaged his attention. With no branch of 
government was he unacquainted. After saving 
Piedmont by his courage in the war of 1741, he 
negotiated gloriously and successfully at the 
congress of Aix-la-Chapelle : he aggrandized his 
states, repaired his fortresses, and increased their 
number { and notwithstanding the burthen left 
by the war, he reinstated his finances in a few 
years. All payments were secure and pun^ual, 
and the arrears of the public debt discharged 
with invariable regularity. His sujbjefts were 
indebted to him for the excellent ef3:efts of regis- 
tering estates, the exemption from mortmain, the 
establishment of highways, and a vast number of 
useful institutions. 

While the petty Princes of Germany were 
ruining themselves by pomp, by the opera, by 
dances, and in imitation of Louis XIV. and 
Louis XV. Charles Emanuel considefred himself 
as the stewanl of his states. All profusion was 
forbidden under this restorative reign. The 
public expenditure never exceeded the annual 
receipts. If any unforeseen accident happened 
tpmakea difference in the'^xed balance, the 

b2 ifejcit 
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deficit was covered by retrenchments. Every 
year the King spent six weeks of the summer at 
his palace of La Venerie, near Turin, where the 
sum of a thousand Hvres (40/.) was settled for 
his daily expences. It once happened, that . the 
day after the court arrived, there was a dreadful 
storm of hail, by which the country round about 
was laid waste. Charles Emanuel sent for the 
steward of his household, and ordered prepara- 
tions to be made for returning to his capital in 
twenty-four hours. " Yes," added he to the 
astonished officer, " we must comfort these un- 
fortunate poor people who are ruined by the 
hail. The forty thousand livres I should have 
spent here I give to them, and let it be set down 
in the usual account of the year !*' 

The metliodical life of this Prin<* was a series 
ci similar traits. He gave to his desires and 
political speculations, the moderation and regu- 
larity he had introduced into, his finances. No 
projeft of ambition disturbed his plans of Order, 
aod the peace of his states. One day the Mar- 
quis de Fontane, who was his minister at Berlin, 
was relating to him, in the hearing of many per- 
sons, that Frederic the Great, as he was looking 
over a map of Italy, assured him, that in the year 

1745 
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1745 It was in the King of Sardinia's power to 
have reduced the Pope to the situation of hit 
almoner. « Oh !" replied the King, « I do not 
doubt if he had been in my place but he would 
hare done it." 

Such were his discernment and information, 
that he never deceived himself in the choice, the 
qualifications, or the faults of his ministers, of 
whom he was the coadjutor, the inspeftor, and 
sometimes the^end. He invariably protcfted 
the Marquis of Ormea against all the attacks of 
Us numerous antagonists ; and he raised the cele- 
t)rated Count Bogin, who survived him. The 
o£Sice for foreign affairs was, under his reign, 
the best ordered, best served, and most exaA in 
Europe. It should be remembered, that at the 
pacification of 1762, the court of Turin had the 
honour of being the medium of the negotiations 
which reconciled the belligerent princes. 

Such is an imperfe€): sketch of the public life 
of a monarch, whose private history would be 
a monument and school for the art of reigning. 
To the most sincere piety, to the most honour- 
able and constant integrity, Charles Emanuel 
united the qualities of the best of fathers, of the 

B 3 • best 
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best of relatives, of the best of citizens, and trf 
the most moral of princes. 

At the court of such a Sovereign, under the 
irycs of such a relation, Marie Theresa Louisa, 
Princess of Savoy-Carignan, passed her youthf 
9ind received her education. Her accomplish- 
ments more than her beauty, induced the lafe 
virtuousDuke of Penthievre, a princoof the blood 
in France, to dc;;nand her in marriage for his 
only son, Louis Alexander Joseph Stanislaus d9 
Bourbon Penthievre, Prince of Lamballe. At 
her arrival in France, Louis XV, reigned, but 
hh mistresses governed in his name. In a country 
where vice holds the reins of the state, and the 
sovereign Irimself sets an example of wicketfnefS^ 
corrupt ion must necessarily difiiise itself widely 
and shamefully. But notwithstanding that her 
tonsort had bcen^ carried along with the seducing 
current of profligacy, the conduct of the Princess 
of Lamballe was so exa£t, that it left no room for 
malignity to report, for envy to rumour, or for 
scandal to whisper. 

The young Prince of Lamballe had the mis- 
fortune to be on friendly and intimate terms with 
the late Duke of Orleans, who passed his youth 
kk gross and open debauchery, which at once 

astonished 
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astonished aixl corrupted the city of Paris, ncTisr 
much famed for its tnor^dky. His wealth a£- 
fbrded means of unbounded gratification, and his 
Imrth made fais excesses the fashion, the bout tony 
and gave an air of superior consequence to those 
libertines who frequented his society; most of 
whom injured their fortunes and their health, 
and some e^en loet their lives, by the pernicious 
influence of his example. In his debauchery 
there was none of that courtly elegance which, 
making the pursuit of pleasure the objedl: of n> 
£ned minds, produces, with the evils attehdani: 
on licentiousness, those finished manners which 
improve the age, and those spirited efiusions 
which delight posterity. His was of that coarse 
description whose only aim was gratification: 
the estaUished system of morals, the revered 
customs of decency, and the sprightly effort of 
exuberant £ancy, were equally disregarded. 

Among the most remarkable vi<S):ims of the* 
late Duke of Orleans' seduAIon and depravity 
was the Prince of Lamballe, who, before he ar- 
rived at the age of twenty, expired in conse* 
quence of an infamous disease and mortal disor- 
der, contrafted where he had been led by his 
faithless, interested, and culpable friend, who, 

B 4f by 
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b]r his deaths opened a new view to his own atsh» 
rice and ambition, by forming a matrimonial al- 
liance with the only surviving child of the Duke 
x>f Penthievre, in hopes oif securing to himself 
the family estatey as well as the office of Lord 
High Admiral of France, held by his father-in- 
law *. 

Thus, ere she had seen a fourth lustre, the 
Princess of Lamballe became a widow in a foreign 
country, and ootained her £rst lessons in the 
school of misery. Submissive to the will of 
Providence, instead of murmuring she resigned 
herself to her fate, and sought in religion and in 
retirement, that consolation which is never to be 
found by the truly afflicted in the selfish and 
imfieding society of the world. She passed nearly 
her whole time in a convent, until the isurivsd of 
the late unfortunate Marie Antoinette in France» 
who seleAed her for a friend as well as for a c(m* 
£dante and companion. When, in May 1774, 
upofl the accession of Louis XVL to the throne 
of France, the Queen was establishing her new 
household, she appointed the Princess as her 

• Sec Flayfair's History of Jacobinism, p. 8 1 , note. 

superin- 
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siiperintendant, or to the first place of the first 
lady near her person. 

This friendship^ this confidence, begun and 
formed at such an early period of life, between^ 
these two illustrious Princesses, continued un* 
clouded and uninterrupted in prosperity as well 
as in adversity, in exile, in distress, and in capti* 
vity. But what had and would, among all other 
civilized people, have excited admiration and 
commanded respeft, in revolutionary France, 
where all noble, generous, and even humane 
feelings were banished, invited hatred to calum- 
niate, calumny to proscribe, and guilt to murder. 

Although from the beginning of the French 
rebellion, the favourites of the Queen were among 
those marked out as the first sacrifices to the 
fury of the sovereign people, and in consequence, 
the Duchess of Polignac, and most other ladies 
of the Queen's court, more terrified by the atro- 
cities they witnessed than by tlie threats they 
heard, had by flight and emigration saved them- 
selves from the daggers and lamp-posts of rege^^ 
neraied Frenchmen, the Princess of Lamballe 
continued firm at her post. Neither the bleed- 
ing heads of the King's garde du corps^ nor the 
menacing language and the cannibal procession of 

B 5 their 
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their murderers, intimidated her coufagc> relaxed 
her zeal, shook her fidelity, or abated her af- 
feftion* She remained inseparable from her 
sovereign, consoling her in the midst of her 
afiliflionS) and alleviating her stiffferings by- 
sharing them. It was not until June 179Ii 
wheit the unfortunate journey to Varenncs had 
been resolved on, that she, by the desire of th6 
Queen, went over to England, with the intention 
of joining the Royal Family again at Montmedy, 
whenever Louis XVL had, according to his plan, 
crefted there the standard of royalty. 

As soon as the Princess of Lamballe heard of 
the arrest of the Royal Family at Varennes, and 
their subsequent imprisonment in the Thuilleries 
by La Fayette, she sent by a trusty messenger^ 
who had the good luck to escape the vigilance 
x>f this general's spies, the following note to tht 
Queen: 

•' Brighton, June 27th, 1791, 

" MADAM, 

^ Though quiet here under the proteAion of 
a most hospitable and generous Prince, and re- 
speded by a loyal public> who endeavour to di- 
vert my melancholy and calm my apprehensions^ 
t am more agitated^ and more desolate^ than 

when 
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"when by your Majesty's side, surrounded by 
traitorsj conspirators, and assassins. I therefore 
only wait your Majesty's command, and I will 
hasten back to Paris to participate in your Ma- 
jesty's captivity. When your Majesty wears fet- 
ters, can liberty be of any ralue to me ? When 
your Majesty is bathed in tears, can any tranquil- 
lity enter into the bosom of 

" Madam, 
" Your Majesty's &c. &c. &c. 
« M. T. L. De Lamballe." 

On the 8th of the following month the mes- 
senger returned ; and as La Fayette had deprived 
the Queen of pen, ink, and paper, her Majesty had 
written on the back of the note only these words 
with a pencil: " Remain, my friend, where you 
are ' ! 

Several more messengers carried other notes 
from the Princess to the Queen, all containing 
the satoe demands, and answered in nearly the 
same terms, the Queen being determined not to 
be surpassed by her friend in generosity. That 
magnanimous Sovereign, though well knowing 
her own perilous situation, tried in most of her 
letters to persuade the Princess of Lamballe the 

• See hsi Correspondence des Femmes Marcjuames, &c. p. 60. 

B 6 very 
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very reverse, and that the accounts published in 
journalsj or disseminated by emigrants concerning 
France and the Royal Family, were false and ex- 
aggerated. She even hinted, that the less the 
patriots saw her attended by her former friends^ 
whose absence they were well aware that she felt 
severely, the more she hoped they would be con* 
vinced of her sincere wished of avoiding giving 
them any cause of complaint or even of umbrage. 
^* Continue," wrote the Queen, " my friend, to. 
enjoy, among the hospitable islanders, the plea- 
sures offered you. I ask you this as a friend, or 
if you will not listen to me in that charafter, I 
command you as a sovereign. You are neither 
a wife nor a mother, and you have not the mis- 
fortune of being a sovereign, and therefore have 
not to fulfil the duties which all those titles im- 
pose. As to your attachment and friendship to 
me, my husband, and children, of them you have 
during so many years given me so many, and 
such repeated proofs, that you cannot inspire 
me with a higher opinion of your own worth, 
nqr increase my grateful and sincere affeftion for 
you. I conjure you, lay aside your gloomy ideas ; 
try to instil into my mind a hope of better days^ 
yuther than to depress my spirits with apprehen- 
sions 
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slons of future and greater wretchedness. I am 
certain, my friend, it would grieve you exceed- 
ijigly, were you to see the effeft which your letters, 
iiowever unintentionally on your part, frequently 
produce. Your "I tremble!" or what is worse, 
YOUR TEARS on your paper, speak so strongly 
and so evidently what you internally feel, that 
they always provoke my own, which, God knows, 
do not want fiction or imaginary evils to cause 
their flowing in abundance. Change therefore the 
subjefts of your correspondence ; write of Eng- 
land, should you even think of nothing but 
.France; relate to me your amusements, what 
company you see, what theatres you visit, and 
what societies you frequent. Inform me of the 
differences you observe between the etiquette, 
customs, and manners of those with whom you 
live and those whom you have left. Your ge- 
nius, your knowledge of the world, present 
a thousand obje^s worthy your attention, and 
for narration to a friend, who, in reading them| 
might steal some moments from her great 
troubles. How kind, how charitable such an z& 
would be*!" 

f See La Corrctpondence dcs Femmes Marquantet, Bcc. p. 62, 
and 63. . . 

In 
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In another letter the wretched Queen sajrs : 
*•* I flatter myself no longer; I am and ever shall 
remain an objeft of pity ! 1 do not open a> tetter 
(and I receive none but from those who are dear 
to me) that does no't aggravate my calamities, 
and show me the whole horror of my terrible 
situation. Then* afieftionately tender cxpres- 
rions, their kindly cruel compassion, are arrows 
incessantly piercing my wretched heart. Croci 
friends ! I stand in need of palliatives ; 1 ask fof 
relief, and you send me poison ! did I not pos- 
sess religion, h^d I not connubial and maternal 
ties that bind me to a world, in which I am be- 
come the most wretdied of all miserable creatures^ 
Heaven alone knows to what despair might not 
reduce me ! I do not, my friend, mean this as 
a reproach to yon— no ! I thank you kindly for 
Jrour last amiable letter; I found it so entertain* 
ing, that I read it aloud to my husband,, sister, 
smd jchildren, and they all unite with me in 
thanking you ; but — but they did not like to 
observe the tear on the cover *.*' 

In the latter part of March 179^, the Queen 
wrote thus: "You have no doubt heard, my 

* Set La Correspondence des Femxncs Mariquantea, &c. p. 66. 

dear 
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dear friend, of the new loss I have to deplore in 
the -deatli of mj brother Leopold. It seems as 
if Providence in its wrath wo«ld fill to the brim 
the measure of my sufferings. By unusual mis- 
fcHTtunes deprived of every means of conveying 
support as formerly to the persons dear to me, 
aU those who interest themselves in my welfare, 
to whom I am dear or related^ and whose power 
or influence might ameliorate the cruel position 
of my family and myself, are carried off by pre- 
mature deathy in the prime of their lives I 

" This last stroke of the Almighty has very 
much a£l|i£ted my good and poor husband, paD- 
ticularly as it happened at this cxdtical period, 
when a war between France and Austria is the 
arduous wish of all parties here. The esteem of 
the late Emperor* jfor the King might have allcvi*- 
ated the usual horrors of war, and shortened tht 
enmity of the. two nylons j but although my 
nephew, the present Emperor, has inherited the 
liberal and philanthropical sentiments of his fa- 
ther, young as he is, he must confide in some 
counsellors or ministers, perhaps not so well in- 
tentioned and just as himself, and that is what 
{riews my husband. 

^ UttviUing and impossible as it is any longet 

to 
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to conceal any thing from my friend, I will avo«r 
to you frankly, that our situation is truly lament- 
able, and daily, nay abnost hourly, grows worse. 
My husband is attacked dire£Uy and indireftly by 
-the fadlious and seditious in a most wicked, scan- 
dalous, and atrocious manner : for my part, I 
dare not stir out of the palace, or show myself 
•any where, nor even breathe fresh air for an in- 
stant in the windows of my apartment, without 
exposing myself to the most illiberal abuse ; nay, 
I dare not even open my windows over the gar- 
den, for fear of hearing bawlers purposely placed 
there, utter against me such diabolical libels, that 
I must, against my will, pity the authors of them, 
notwithstanding the injury they do me; because, 
to judge from their produAions, they must be 
more miserable than myself. All these absurd 
calumnies make, however, a great impression on 
the minds of the people, ^o, I am informed from 
^ood authority, never mention my name but 
with curses and imprecations, or threats of the 
most dreadful vengeance for unknown or in- 
vented wrongs. Oh ! if they would but spare 
the King and our children, and restore them a 
happiness of which they are so deserving, if it 
jnrould gratify their thirst for blood, I would this 

instant 
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Instant deliver myself over to their rage, and tell 
them — ill treat me, stab me, kill me, tear me to 
pieces, roast me, devour me, carry my head upon 
a pike, or drag my corpse, my remnants in the 
street or in the kennel ; I will submit to all 
these barbarities: I will do more, I forgive tliem, 
and I pray to God to forgive them also 1 but 
respeft your virtuous King, and have compassion 
on his iimocent offspring ! 

** But pardon me, my friend, these melancholy 
reflections: situated as I am, they are natural. 
Congratulate yourself on your absence, and on 
not being exposed to witness the shocking occur- 
rences passing under my eyes and tormenting 
my soul. Be happy, you deserve and shall be 
so *." 

To this letter the Princess of Lamballe an* 
awered by the return of the courier : *^ Madame, 
.1 have too long obeyed the commands of your 
Majesty as my sovereign, I therefore apply to 
your Majesty's feelings, as ^noured with your 
friendship. Is England the post of honour for 
me, while in France libellers distil their poison» 
and the assassins sharpen their daggers against 

* Sec La (Correspondence des Femmes Marquaates, &c. p. 75« 

yop^ 
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your Majesty, againet my friend and benefaftressi 
No; pardon my perJhiaps misguided zeals bu| 
having so bountifully shared your Majjesty's fo- 
vours when all powerful, should I not be the 
most contemptible wretch in the creation, were 
I to desert your Majesty's sacred person, when 
unjustly oppressed> or sinking under undeserved 
calamity? I am therefore preparing myself to 
set out for Paris, expefting only a line of consent 
to throw myself at the feet of the best of sove- 
reigns and most magnanimous of friends* 

'' By your Majesty's side I fear no danger, and 
to expire in placing myself between yoo and 
your murderers, would be to me such an enviable 
and glorious death, that the religious would sooi» 
worship me among saints, and the valiant revere 
tne among heroines* Pray, Madame, do not 
deprive me of the sole happiness to which I as* 
pire; the sole reserved for me this side of the. 
grave. Permit me once more to salute my sove* 
reign and embrace ray friend, were it even at the 
foot of the scaffold ♦ I" 

. In three weeks afterwards the Writer of this 
sketch w^ honoured by the unfortunate Queea 

* See I.a Correspondence des Femmes Marquant«», &c.p.77, 

and 78. 

of 
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trf France with the commission of carrying a 
letter of recall to the amiable Princess of Lam- 
balte> whom he found at Brighthelmstone. She 
read it with an expression of joy beaming on heir 
beautiful countenance. " God be praised," ex- 
claimed she, " I am at last permitted to return. 
The Queen says^ that every step I take towards 
France is towards my place of destruftion, and 
that I must* mztt up my mind to die. I am 
convinced of the truth of this prognostic, but for 
the sake of mj distressed friend I fly to martyr- 
dom with greater satisfaiflion than I attended her 
«t her coronation, waited on her in her drawing- 
room^ enjoyed her banquets, or delighted in her 
festivals." 

On the next day the Princess was in her caru 
mge cm her way to France ; and during that 
part of the journey I had the h(mour to accom*^ 
{nmy her, she betrayed no symptoms of weakness^ 
but spoke with rapture of death, as a snbjeft 
already familiar with her mind. She repeatedly 
sard, that she had a strong presentiment of 
aoon falling a viAim to popular prejudice, injus- 
tice, and violence, but that she was totally pre^ 
pared and resigned. She observed, that accords 
ing to the usual length of human existence, she 
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bad already passed tx^o-thirds, and the most 
pleasing parts of life ; that she always dreaded 
decrepitude, old age, and survi\4ng her strength, 
health, and those persons whom she loved more 
than herself. "Oh, my God!" repeated she often» 
^'iiow many millions of beings have not numbered 
so many days as 1 already do ; and how few, if 
any, have possessed my happiness of having such 
yaluable friends, and the heavenly consolation 
of expiring for them, for those so deservedly 
dear." -These and similar sentiments, seemed 
'exclusively to engross her thoughtSf although her 
cheerfulness was always the same, and never for^ 
Yook her. In r^mdering an account to the Queenr 
of my mission^ her Majesty said» shuddering, heir 
eyes full of tears : ** Poor friend ! she too, thenjr 
is to be one of the sacrifices to that fatality whicK 
«o unrelentingly pursues me/' 

Two days after the dreadful 10th of August 
1792, when the Princess of Lamballe heard that 
the Royal Family were to be transferred to the 
Temple, she wrote to the infamous Petion^, re- 
questing as a favour to be shut up with the 
royal captives in the same prison. He sent hor 
note to the Commune,^ and a mandate of arrest 
was immediately issued Against her. Being con* 
. . veyed 
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Teyed to the town-hall, she was asked concerning 
the motives which induced her to desire im- 
prisonment with the Royal Family ? " Honour, 
duty, attachment, friendship, and gratitude," 
was her answer. She was informed, that the 
same policy which prevented a compliance with 
her demand with regard to the Temple, also re- 
quired her detention in another prison, until it 
could be discovered whether she was guilty or 
involved in the conspiracy of the Court against 
the Nation. 

" Even those traitors," said she, " who these 
four years past have made a practice of spitting 
out their venom upon the most spotless charac- 
ters, never levelled a single taunt at my reputa- 
tion ; it is pure and irreproachable, and I insist, 
therefore, cither upon the recovery of my liberty, 
or an imprisonment with the Royal Family in the 
ITeo^ple." Without any further ceremony she 
was delivered over to the Commissary Jeannot, 
who was ordered to see her safe in the prison 
La Force. The hackney coach in which she was 

conveyed, accompanied by the Commissary and 
four gens (Tarmeij having stopped either de- 
signedly or by chance under the arch of St. John, 
opposite to' one of the doors of the Maison Com'- 

mune. 
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tnanff or town-hall, the patriotic rabble gathered 
about, and she was insulted with the most abu^ 
sive and threatening language : one of the ban- 
ditti even proposed to dervuiiler^ or what is 
the same, to take the rust off the fatal lanthom* 
post of 1789, nearly opposite the town-hall, by 
drawing the unfortunate Princess up to be hanged 
upon it. The Commissary, in showing them 
his scarf, ordered the law to be respected, which 
sent her to prison and proteEled her as a prisoner j 
and he called to some armed federates to assist 
in dispersing the crowd, which they did. During 
the whole time the Princess was calm \ and at 
one moment, when the bahditti were very clamor- 
ous, and tried to seize her, she said to the Com- 
missary, "Do not expose yourself for my sake; 
I am ready and resigned ; ask them only not to 
make my agony too long, and not to outrage my 
person before I am a corpse !" Arrived at La 
Force, she was shut up in one of the darkest 
dungecms, where bread and water was her only 
food, and some straw spread on a filthy stone 
floor, her bed. Having in her pocket twenty- 
five Louis, and on her finger a ring worth ten 
times that sum, left her by the Commissary, 
she asked for the gaoler, and gave both the 

monev 
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moxiey and the ring to him, saving, *' Though 
I am to be deprived of all comforts, here 
Ttte probably some other prisoners less tinfbr-i 
tunate, but who have no means of supplying 
themselves with their wants ; distribute among 
them the money, and what you obtain for the 
ring. I trust to your humanity for execute 
ing faithfully what I desire." This a<5l of bene- 
volence even touched the gaoler, who, though 
at great risk to himself, placed a small bed in her 
dungeon, lighted a lamp, and brought her from 
her apartment in the Pavilion of Flora, in 
the palace of the Thuilleries, Young's Night 
Thoughts, and Harvey's Meditations, two books 
she had asked for**. 

The judge of tlie mock tribunal at the prison. 
La Force, during the massacres of the prisoners 
in September 1792, was the so cruelly notorious 
Hcbert. The barber of a small village, he came 
to Paris in quality of candle-snuffer to a theatre^. 
and was afterwards promoted to the receipt of 
dntrance-s(K>ney at one of the doors ; but being 
di^harged .for dishonest y^ he had recourse to 
a less unprincipled mode of robbery, that of 

* See Lcs Annales du TerrorUme, p. 103, and 104. 

picking 
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picking pockets. The Revolution raised him* 
from obscurity aiid indigencei to a celebrity and 
fortune to which neither virtue nor talents en« 
abled him to aspire*. Such was the low and 
unprincipled man before whom the most vir-. 
tuous and amiable of her sex was to appear like 
a criminal. 

Of the cruel catastrophe which ended a life 
devoted to honour and friendships several nar- 
ratives have been written by French republicans, 
and published in France, all agreeing in the in- 
nocence and purity of the Princess of Lamballe; 
all admiring her magnanimity, and deploring her 
shocking destiny. 

" On the 3d of September 1792,- in the 
morning," says one of themf , ** the Princess of 
Lamballe was informed that she was to be trans- 
ferred to the prison of the Abbey, and that she 
must immediately come down to the gate. She 
was still in bed, and answered, that she liked the 
prison she was in as well as any other* . A man 
in the uniform of a national guard approached 
the bed, rudely telling her that she must obey, 

• See the Conspiracy of Robespierre, p. 1 24. Miss Williams's 
Letters, in 1794, voL iii. p. 68, note ; and Tableau des Prisont. 
t Anecdotes of Women, p. 161, &c. 

er 
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or her life was in danger. She replied, th^it she 
would do what they requested; and beseeching 
those that were in her dungeon to withdraw for 
a moment, she hastily threw on a gown, and 
then qdled the national guard, who gave her his 
arm, and conduced her to the gate. She was 
instantly in the midst of the sanguinary tribunal. 
The sight of arms^ and of assassins whose hands, 
faces, an J clothes were covered with blooJ, wiih 
the cries of the unhappy persons whom they wei c 
murdering in the streets, made her tremble with 
horror. Hebert affefted to begin an examin;- 
tion of the Princess. ** I have nothing to an- 
swer," said the Princess ; " to die a little sooner 
or a little later, is perfeftly indifferent to me; I 
have been long prepared for death." ** O, she 
refuses to answer," said the monster who pre- 
sided over this horde of murderers ; " take her 
away to the Abbey." This word was the signal 
of death at the prison of La Force. The assassins 
seized on their victim, and dragged her out. She 
had scarcely passed the threshold of the door, 
when she received a blow with a sabre on the 
back of her head, which made the blood flow: 
a plaintive cry was the only expression of this 
unfortunate lady! Being dragged into the 
^ VOL. III. c stre< 
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street, two men, who each held an arm, com-'" 
pelled her to walk over the carcasses of the dead! 
she fainted at almost every step. When at 
length she was so enfeebled, that it was impos- 
sible any more to rais^her up, the assassins pro- 
faned her person with barbarous and wanton 
excesses. It is impossible to relate all the atro- 
cities committed towards this virtuous Princess. 
It seemed as if hell, and all the furies of hell, 
were contending for portions of her body, which 
they dragged through 'the kennel, having first 
torn out her bowels ! Adding derision to fero- 
city, the tiger-monkies compelled a hair-dresser 
to dress her head, which they carried in triumph, 
and by its side^^ her breasts, which were cut off, 
and her heart, still bleeding, and other fragments 
of her bod V !'* 

Mercier, in his Nfew Pifture of Paris*, an 
author and a fanatical republican, whose asser- 
tions cannot be doubted when he speaks well 'of 
royalists, writes thus : " The sincere attachment 
of the Princess of Lamballe for the Queen, was 
her sole crime. In the midst of our agitations 
she remained quiet, meddling with nothing. 

* Besides Mercier's PiiSbure, see Le Di(Sfcioimaire Biogra- 
phique, vol. iL p. S06,and 307. 

Nothing 
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Nothing could make her suspefted by a people 
to whom she was only known by her numerous 
charitable z&s of beneficence and munificence. 
Even in the prison of La Force, her sole ocqu- 
pation was to succour the wretches daily im- 
prisoned there. The most ferocious writers, the 
most violent declaimers, had never accused or 
signalized her in their journals or publications. 
On the 3d of September 1 792, she was dragged 
frpm the dungeon where she was confined, to 
appear before the sanguinary tribunal. At the 
sight of so many executioners covered with blood, 
it required a supernatural courage, not to sink 
under the load of misery. Some voices in the 
crowd demanded and called out pardon and pity: 
undecided, the assassins stopped for a moment, 
but sooii after, wounded by several blows, she 
fell, and expired bathed in her blood I Imme- 
diately her head and her breasts were cut dfi-^ and 
her body was cut open. Her heart was torn out, 
and with her head, carried upon pikes round the 
capital, followed at some distance by her corpse. 
The tigers who had torn her to pieces, gave them- 
selves the barbarous pleasure of exhibiting her 
head and her heart to the King, Queen, and 
Royal Family. I must tell the whole truth— 

c2 wb 
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ivhen the Princess of Lambsdie was mutilated in 
a hundred different ways, and the assassins had 
partaken of the bleeding morsels of her corpse, 
one of the monsters * lui coupa la pariie. virgin 
nale et s*en Jit des moustachis^ in the presence of 
speftators seized with fright and horror ! ! !" 

** At the gates of the prison' of La Force," 
publishes a third writer f, *' the assassins were 
placed in two rows ; the two ruffians called 
judges, who gave the signal of death, were plac^ 
at the gate ; and, as soon as the prisoner passed 
them, the assassins dispatched him with their, 
knives or -sabres, throwing their bodies in a heap 
at the end of the line. At the foot of this trophf 
of dead bodies," says the historian, " -we must 
now exhibit a scene of a different kind, in the 
murder of the Princess of Lamballe. She hadi 
retired in safety to London, but her attachment 
to the Royal Family would not suffer her to re- 
main in her asylum while they were exposed. 
Her fidelity was a crime that the infidelity of her 
enemies could never forgive. 

* This monster was his Serene Highness Murat, Bnonaparte^s 

worthy brother-in-law, who had also a wig made of the hair 

of the Princess of Lamballe. See Les Annates du Terrorism^ 

p. 23. 

f See rHistoirc du Clerg^ Ifrancois, by Abb^ Barruel, p; 318. 

"When 
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. *' When this illustrious viftim was brought 
forth, she was asked to swear eternal hatred 
to the King, to the Queen, and to Roy^ty. 
" The oath," said she, " is foreign to the senti- 
ments of my heart, and I will never take it." 
She was instantly delivered over to the ministers 
of death. These ruflSians pretended to caress 
her, patted her cheeks with their hands, yet 
reeking with human blood, and thus conduced 
her along the line* Amidst all these insults her 
courage never deserted her. When arrived at 
the heap of dead bodies, she was ordered to kneel 
and ask pardon of the nation. *^ I have never 
injured the nation,'' she replied, *^ nor will I ask 
its pardon." ** Down," said they, '* and ask 
pardon, if you wish to live." " No," said she, 
** I scorn to ask pardon from assassins that call 
themselveis the nation. I will never bend my 
knee or accept of a favour at such hands." 

** Her soul was superior to fear. ** Kneel and 
ask pardon," was heard from a thousand voices, 
l;>ut in vain. Two of the assassins now seized her 
arms, and pulling her from side to side, nearly 
dislocated her shoulders. *^ Go on, scoundrels," 
said the heroic Princess, " I will ask no pardon!" 
Enraged at seeing their cruelty surpassed by the 

c 3 constancy 
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constancy of a woman, they tlashed her down, 
and rushed in upon her with their knives and 
poniards. Her head soon appeared hoisted 
upon a liberty pike^ and her heart, after being 
Ht by one of the ruffians, was put into a bason | 
both were carried in triumph through the streets 
of Paris. At last, after having k2,stc6. the eyes 
of the muhitude, the bearers took their bloody 
trophies to the Temple, now become a prisort,' 
when one of the two Commissaries that guardtid 
the King, called him to the window that he 
might see it ; but his companion, a little more 
humane, prevented the unfortunate Monarch 
from approaching. A fainting fit, on hearing 
of the event, fortunately saved the Queen from 
the heart-rcndlrig sight. The body stripped 
naked, and the bowels hanging out, were ex- 
posed to view on the top of the murdered vic- 
tims,- where they remained until the massacre 
was over." 

' Though these several narratives differ in some 
particulars, as to the barbarities that accompa- 
nied the murder of the Princess of Lamballc, 
they all agree that her firmness and resignation 
did equal honour to her death, as her eminent 
virtues and inviolable loyalty had-done to her 

life. 
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life. Sh« died as. she had lived, worthy her 
rank, and the attachment of that royal friend 
for whom she sacrificed herself; a worthy de- 
scendant of kings, and a finthfuf friend of a 
queen ; a glory to the royal house of Savoy, as 
well as to that of Bourbon. 

" We will," says a publication*," here pre-^ 
serve the memory of a courageous adl of Madame 
de Lowendal, one of the friends of this unfor- 
tunate Princess. Hearing of the danger she was 
in at La Force, this lady hastily assembled some 
friends, dressed them in the livery of the assassins 
of the prisoners^ furnishing them with sabres and 

* See Anecdotes of Women, p. 1 64, and 1 65. 

The Writer of this was at Paris during the terrible catas- 
trophe of the massacre of prisoners, and he narrowly- escaped 
himself becoming a vi(^m of French republican barbarities. 
He saw the head of the Princess of Lamballe on a pike in thft 
rue de Richelieu, on Monday, September Sd, about ten 
o*cloek in the forenoon, and heard, with all Paris, the atroci- 
ties related that accompanied her murder, as well as her con- 
stancy and grandeur of souL He can, therefore, affirm, that 
incredible as they appear, they are not exaggerated, much less 
fabricated The sole error he has discovered, is the day of the 
princess's imprisonment in L.a Force, where she was not car- 
ried before the 19th of August, after having passed a week 
with the Royal Family in the Temple. '■ 

* c 4 pikes. 
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pikes^ covering their faces wkh blood and dust ; 
and, thus disguised, put herself at their head, and 
marched to the prison of La Force, with the design 
of entering it, and rescuing the Princess from 
impending danger. She arrived too, late; the 
genius of friendship was less aftive than the 
daemofi of Orleans. This Prince hated the Prin- 
cess of Lamballe, and had long vowed her de- 
struftion ; and his desire of revenge was height- 
ened by his rapacity, as he gained an hundred 
thousand crowns annually, a dowry which was 
assigned to the Princess on the fortune of the 
Duchess of Orleans, her sister-in-law. It being 
betrayed to him, that a sum of fifty thousand 
crowns had been offered to Manuel for the li- 
beration of the Princess, the Duke dispatched a 
band of assassins, paid by himself, to the prison 
of La Force. An Italian, of the name of Ro- 
torjdo, and who for two years before had^lived on 
terms of the closest intimacy with the Prince, 
placed himself at their head j and unfortunately, 
those murderers arrived at La Force before the 
faithful troop of Madame Lowendal, who had 
the affliAion to see the remains of her friend dis- 
puted by the ferocious horde ! 
No reader can peruse those shocking details 

without 
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tvithout abhorring the savage tribe that perpe- 
trated them. Who would not scorn with in- 
dignation and horror, the very idea of associating 
with such inhuman wretches! But> notwith- 
standing these natural, just, and becoming, feel- 
ings, no person visits modern France, or is intro- 
duced at Buonaparte's court, without exposing 
himself to fraternize with those abominable cri- 
minals> most of whom are not only still alivey 
hardened by impunity, but employed in high 
offices, and decorated with the most imposing 
titles. Prince Murat, Buonaparte's brother-in- 
law^ Fouche, his Minister of Police; Real, his 
Counsellor of State; Thuriot, his Judge; Barrerc, 
Mehee, Chenier, David, &c. with other members 
of the Legion of Honour ^ are all known Septem- 
l)rizefs, all figuring in 1805 with the same im- 
pudence, in his usurped palaces, and at his 
levees, as they did in 1792 at the doors of the 
prisons of La Force and the Abbey. The 
court dress, the regimentals, the livery of the 
Corsican usurper, cover more assassins than rob- 
bers and rebels; no person wears them who is 
not morally corrupted, or legally and politically 
guilty. 
The Princess of Lamballe was bom on the 

c5 k 
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8rh of September, 1749. Her manners were 
elegant, dignified, and accomplished; her mind 
noble, generous, and sensible to the highest de- 
gree. So beautiful was this illustrions Princesis, 
that it was difficult to see her withoHt loTii^ 
her; and such the brilliancy of her genius, and 
amiableness of her conversation, that nobody 
left her but with a regret blended with surprisej^ 
^idmiratlon,, and esteem. 
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H. R. H. PRINCESS ELIZABETH, 

SISTER OF LOUIS XVI. 



ELIZABETH Philippine. Marie Helbnb 
de France, was bom at Versailles on the Sd of 
May, 1 764, the youngest and eighth child of the 
Ihuphin, father of Louis XVL of Louis XVIIL 
and of his Royal Highness Monsieur, ci-devant 
Count d'Artois. Her Royal Highness was 
usually known in France by the name of Ma-* 
dame Elizabeth, the sister of the King. 

This Princess evinced from her youth, more 
inclination to be a recluse of a convent than to 
show herself an ornament of a court ; but though, 
matters of policy prevented her from taking the 
veil, as well as from marrying, her devotion was 
as sincere, and more praise-worthy in a palace 
than in a cell ; and the tenderness and the affbci 
tion which a husband might have a right to claims 
'Updivided, she shaped disinterestedly and libe« 

C ft ralllv 
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rally between brothers, sisters, relatives, and 
every unfortunate person upon earth, whose mi- 
sery she could alleviate, whose distress she could 
relieve, who wanted the recommendation of the 
powerful, the ISupport of the wealthy, or the 
prayers of the truly pious. 

Of all the atrocious crimes of the French re- 
bels and regicides, the murder of the Princess 
Elizabeth will for ever appear the most odious and 
detestable, and which can never be pardoned^ 
having been wanton ; politically unnecessary, as 
well as morally barbarous. All the amisd>le and 
brilliant qualities that make a woman at the 
same time estimable and interesting, were united 
in the person of this Princess ; who was there- 
fore the admiration and the idol of all those who 
had the honour and happiness of approaching her. 
Genius, accomplishments, softness, goodness, 
and modesty, gave a new charm to that sublime 
courage, to that becoming and calm dignity, 
which commanded reverence from gaolers, judges, 
assassins, and even in her last moments from the 
executioner. 

She passed her life so retired, and was so 
averse to every thing that had the shadow of in- 
trigue. 
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triguC) that envy and malignity, slander and ma- 
lice^ for once were at a loss to find any'plausible 
cause to injure, much less to blast with their 
venom, a reputation as spotless as deservedly 
great. * 

Before the revolution in her income, one half 
was distributed in charitable donations. She al- 
lowed pensions to fifty-two fathers of large fa- 
milies, to sixty-six widows, and one hundred 
and twenty-four orphans, whom she clothed, 
educated, and when of age, settled or provided 
for. In the number of those, who were all 
strangers recommended to her, are not included* 
persons attached h> her household, menial ser- 
vants, or their families. ** Generous and cha- 
ritable as Madame Elizabeth," was the common 
saying in France, when the necessitous compU* 
mented a benefactor or benefadfaress ; and the 
best wishes the best of mothers expressed for their 
daughters were, ** that they may resemble Ma- 
dame Elizabeth in honour and virtue *»** 

After the shocking scenes at Versailles on the 
5»h and 6t;h of Oftober 1789, when the mob 
murdered the gardes du corps of the King, in de- 

* Lettret dee F#mmc8 Marquantes, preface, p. iv. 

fendir 
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fending the entrance to the bed*room of the 
Queen, ^nd afterwards carried upon pikes the 
iieads of these loyal men before the carriage of 
the Royal Family^ in their journey from. Versailles 
jto Paris, the King^s aunts were alarmed, and d^ 
landed and obtained his Majesty's permission td 
retire to Rome. They also desired their niece,, 
the Princess Elizabeth, to accompany them as 
far as Turin, where her sister, the late Queen of 
Sardinia, had invited her, and made preparations 
for her reception. When the unfortunate Marie 
Antoinette was informed of the proposal of her 
aunts, she rushed into the apartment of the 
Princess, and threw herself into her arms, say- 
ing, " And you too will desert me, and leave 
me to my cruel fate !** — *^ No ; never, never!'* 
answered the virtuous Elizabeth: " your trouble^,, 
your torments, your gaol, and your scaffold, 
shall be mine." She kept her word. To those 
who repeated their demands and exhortations, 
she replied, " A woman has nothing but cares, 
and consolations to offer ; it is a duty the Divi^ 
^^ity itself has imposed upon me, to bestow theiti. 
on those who stand in need of them. Alas ! I, 
never thought that those so near and dear to 
Bie as a brother and sister> should one day re-^ 

quire 
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quire them more than any other created being 
in the universe *." 

During the return from the ominous journey 
to Varennes, her tender attention to her brother, 
ber sister, and their children, and her total in- 
difference about herself, forced tears of respeft 
even from the eyes of the National Deputy Bar- 
nave, whose feelings, to judge from his ex- 
pressions in the Assembly, were not over nice. 
He was obliged to acknowledge the existence of 
virtue, and the sublimity of religious resignation, 
put every heart that is accessible to- the senti- 
ments of humanity, must applaud the grandeur 
of her soul, and her heroism, on the 20th of 
June 1 792 f. 

On that day upwards of twenty thousand Pa- 
risian and revolutionary banditti made a sangui- 
nary irruption into the palace of the ThuiUerics,, 
threatened the lives of all the Royal Family, 
and committed scenes of brutality and horror 
equally disgraceful and disgusting. To prepare 
the popular mind for a£ls of blood,, the hall 
«f the Jacobins had resounded with speeches 

* See Lettres des Fcmmes Marquantjes, {^reface,^ p.v. 
f Idem, the jgreface^ p.v« 
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and petitions, and the walls of Paris had been 
covered with placards, describing the King as a 
traitor to the country, and a ihonster not fit to 
reign or to live. The insurreftioh was regularly 
projected and organized several days beforb, and 
the King had received numerous intimations^ 
that he could only avoid the intended massacre 
of himself and family, by agreeing to sanation 
some obnoxious decrees. But what conscience 
forbade, terror could not compel him to do \ he 
reje<Sted with disdain all such applications, and 
resolved to encounter every danger rather than 
comply. When the mob, by the treachery of 
the National Guard, had effeAed an entrance 
into the palace, the King, who had from a win- 
dow observed their proceedings, repaired to a 
room called the OeiUde^bosufy the door of which 
was immediately assailed with every engine 
of force which the occasion supplied ; and, 
among others, with a cannon which had been 
dismounted from its carriage, and was now car- 
ried up stairs by manual strength, and used as a 
battering-ram. The brave Swiss guards, who 
were with the King, drew their swords, and 
were preparing to shed their blood in an un- 
availing defence ; but he commanded them to 

desist. 
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desist. He then called for four grenadiers to 
support him, and advancing to the door, un- 
barred it, and presented himself defenceless to 
this furious multitude. His friends, fearing 
that he would be borne down by the rapidity 
and violence of the mob, placed him in the re- 
- cess of a window, where a few grenadiers form- 
ed round him to resist the torrent. The mob 
was fortunately so numerous, and poured in so 
rapidly, that no one could- effeft the premedi- 
tated purpose ; but after venting a portion of 
fury in words and menacing gestures, were 
obliged to give place to others. It was on this 
occasion that the King said to the dastardly trai- 
tor Fetion, who assured him that he- had no- 
thing to fear, " Nothing to fear !" replied his 
Majesty with indignation ; '* the man whose 
conscience is pure, and free from reproach, can 
never fear. Here, my friend," he added, tak- 
ing the hand of a grenadier, and pressing it 
to his bosom, ** feel, and tell that man if my 
heart beats faster than usual." -This was not the 
only instance of supernatural firmness which the 
King displayed in the course of this dreadful day. 
, The mob frequently pressed him with furious 
/.faostlings and menaces to sanation the decree^ 
:♦ an<^' 
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and to recall the Jacobin ministers; His Ma^* 
jcsty's reply was, " I shall do what I consider to 
be right ; but this is not the moment for you to 
ask, or for me to grant favours." 
"The behaviour of the Princfess Elizabeth in 
this trying scene, was truly sublime and heroic. 
When the King went to the- OeiUde-tceuf, to 
meet the banditti who were sent, and who he 
knew came to murdtr him, she would not leave 
his side for a moment. The mob pouring into 
the palace, and eager to begin the work of regi- 
cide, at a distance mistook her for the Queen 
(against whom, as usual, great part of the popu* 
lar rage was directed), and loaded her with in* 
suits and threats, crying out, " Where is the 
Austrian wh — ! we will have her head upon » 
pike in an instant !" Elizabeth turned towards^ 
the assassins, and said with calmness, ^* People ^ 
I am the Queen." Sabres were already lifted^ 
pikes and sabres pointed against her, when 'Some 
of her terrified attendants, in ispite of her en*- 
treaties to the contrary, pressed forward to ex- 
plain the mistake and mistatement : " For God's 
sake ! I beseech you, gentlemen !" said the Prin~ 
cess, " do not undeceive these misled men. Is 
it not better that they should shed my blood than 

that 
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tilat of niy sister ?' In the whole course of the 
day she never left her brother's side, nor even 
lost her presence of mind j but when a Deputy 
named Lesucur, who stood by the King's side, 
fainted from extreme agitation', she actively as- 
sisted in means for his recovery. 

Under the date of the 28d of June, I'TOS, the 
Princess Elizabeth wrote thus to her aunts : 

•* Three days ago I was for some hours happy, 
in the thought that Providence had numbered 
me among the seleA few who are permitted to 
sacrifice themselves for those they love more than 
life, and whose death, by preventing their un- 
timely end, make their eixistence less miserable^ 
and less exposed, by throwing a merited odium 
on theit enemies and persecutors, for their cruel 
mistake, the consequence of a savage and blood* 
thirsty disposition. It was ordered otherwise 
from abbvc, and I am still among the living. 

" Notwithstanding these late dreadful occur- 
rences, and the new insults and horrors with 
which we are treated, I am thankful that I did 
not see my good and unhappy brother, and his no 
less unhappy wife and children, murdered. Now 
their afflidlioti^ as well as my own, has dissolved 
the last ties that attached me to earth. My God. 

and 
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and his Heaven are now my only hope, my onijr 
occupation, and my only meditation. I am nowy 
thanks to the Virgin and her Son, what I never 
would have been in an uninterrupted continuance 
of prosperity. Detached from all earthly consi- 
derations, I am now, if I may be permitted to 
say so with propriety, already with one foot in 
Paradise. Yes ! I know that I am ; because in 
serving and consoling, instead of leaving to them- 
selves, my so unjustly and cruelly treated rela«^ 
tives, I am only doing my duty ; 1 serve the Di- 
vinity in obeying striftly its commands. 

<< I beg your Royal Highnesses not to thinkf 
that I intend by this assertion, the most distant 
reproach on account of your absence and de« 
parture. No i when my good and beloved aunts 
quitted us, France was more quiet, the dangers 
of the King and the Royal Family not so im- 
minent, and if it had not been for the reasons I 
then explained to your Royal Highnesses, I 
should not myself have hesitated to accept of 
your kind offer, and to accompany you. As 
thinp^s now are, God be thanked I did not ! I 
would perhaps then have been more happy in 
this world, but how many impediments might I 
not have encountered in the way of my salva- 
tion ? 
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tion ? And what^ comparatively, is an existence of 
fifty, sixty, seventy, or at the utmost of eighty 
years, to an eternity, any more than the meanness^ 
the littleness, of human beings, to the great- 
ness, to the immensity, of an Almighty Creator ! 
" As far as I' can, by my weak 'reason, pene- 
trate into the secret views of an often severe, but 
always just Providence, of whose lashes we feeble 
mortals frequently complain, but which are al- 
ways properly applied to our final happiness \ the 
time of our delivery from all evils here is ap- 
proaching with rapidity, and will soon be at 
hand. The King is totally resigned ; the Queen 
also is perfeftly resigned, and my. fortunate young 
nephew and niece, who suspecH: nothing, who 
have no sins to repent of, and no chastisements 
to apprehend, will also, I expeft, share our fate. 
I say fortunate — ^and indeed they arc most happy. 
They quit life as pure, as unpolluted, as they 
entered it-. They know of no regrets, no re- 
pentance, and no fears. Oh ! if I had been cut 
off so early, so blessed as they, I would then 
have long, long, before the throne of my Saviour, 
sung hymns with his saints ! But what do I 
.write, wretch as I am ! Oh, my God, pardon 
me this unintentional thoughtless murmur. You, 
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you alone know my submission^ as well as rtiy 
weakness ! Call me to thee ! Thy servant is 
ready ! Yes ! I never lay down at night, or get 
tip in the morning, without thinking, hoping, 
and desiring to be called to my God ! but my 
first. and last prayer is always, and shall always 
be, • My God, thy will be done !' 

** I entreat your Royal Highnesses to implore 
the Holy Father for the continuance of his bless- 
ings and prayers, and that he will in his good- 
ness issue orders, that in all the churches of his 
capital, be added to the usual prayers for us all, 
the service for persons in the agonies of death. 
God alone knows whether we shall exist when 
this letter reaches our good aunts *." 

Thus wrote in confidence a Princess in the 
prime of life, a descendant of the Kings who 
had ruled France during fourteen centuries. 
Thus was situated the beautiful sister of a once 
all-powerful King. Thus thought a Princess, 
whom the splendour of rank, and glitter of af- 
fluence, had never bewildered during prosperity; 
who was well acquainted with their little value 
when fortune smiled, and therefore was not de- 
pressed at her frowns in unexamgted adversity. 

* Lettrcs des Femmes Marquantes, p. 31, 33. 

As 
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As many may suppose that the above letter 
was merely didlated by necessity, from befng so 
cruelly circumstanced, or that God was, as is 

•i 

too often the case, her refuge only when op- 
pressed by misfortunes, or threatened by assas- 
sins, the following extradl proves tliat she was 
truly religious long before she was really unfor- 
tunate : it is taken from a work containing a 
kind of inventory of the apartments occupied by 
the Princess Elizabeth in the palace of the 
Thuilleries *." 

" We next went up (after the 10th of August) 
to the apartments of Madame Elizabeth : very 
little of the furniture was broken ; two looking- 
glasses and a lustre had here satisfied the popular 
fury. The bed-chamber, which we examined 
^he first, presented us with two curious objefts. 
On one side of the chimney stood a screen of 
walnut wood, of about three feet in height \ its 
shape told us what it was, but its amazing weight 
bespoke that it was not simply intended to keep 
pff the fire. The Commissary placed the screen 
in the . middle of the room, and after having 

**See The Caetle of the Thuilleries, printed for JLoogman 

Za Co. voll.ij. p. 291, et seq. 

* 

pushed 
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pushed down a knob, and unfastened three Ifttte 
hooks, the machine unfolded itself, and doubling 
in height, and growing four times as large as it 
before was in breadth, became a complete con- 
fessional, of a perfectly light constru£);ion, and 
easy to be moved about. In the inside was a 
seat and a shelf placed under a little wicket> 
which was closed with a wooden grating, and 
every thing else found in those in the Roman 
Catholic churches. Its mechanism was artfully 
contrived, but its whole construction proved that 
it was designed for mortification. Instead of 
kneeling before this confessional upon a velvet 
cushion, she used a lump of black marble, paint- 
ed yellow round the edge, upon the top of which 
many holes of different depths were cut, which 
must have hurt her as much as if she had been 
Imeeling upon sharp flints. Such a refinement 
upon mortification would have been seldom 
found in a convent, and had certainly never 
before decorated apartments in a royal palace. 

*^ The Commissary now opened a prayer desk; 
it was full of books of devotion. We looked at 
them one after - another, stopping at such pages 
as had ribbands between them. They were al« 
mpst all such as contained prayers adapted to the 

present 
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present unhappy situation of the Royal Family. 
These books were all full of little paintings, such 
as flaming hearts, and heads of Christ, done by 
the Princess herself. Under each she had written 
some Christian sentence, such as this, for instance,, 
cxtra^ed from St. Gregory : * Regard nothing 
^ an evil in this life, not to lose sight of God.' 
A little paper-case of Uue leather, informed us. 
that she had been accustomed to employ herself 
in a similar manner for her brother, the King ; 
that is to say, in copying or composing prayers. 
Out of the hundred leaves which this book con- 
tained, half of them were covered with similar 
sentences, all in her own hand-writing. Seve* 
ral appeared to have been written expressly 
adapted to the circumstsinces to which they re-* 
fcired." 

" Among the prayers, the following, written 
since the declaration of war in April 1 792, car- 
ries with it a particular charaAer, which distin- 
guishes it from all those of the same kind foUnd 
in the books of devotion of the Roman Catho- 
lics. It is to the same purpose, but the turns 
are different^ and bespeak it to have been dic- 
tated by a pious heart, but proceeding from a 

TOL. III. D pen 
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1 little accustomed to iKnt kind of cotnposi- 



" CONSECRATIOM OF rRANXE TO THE HOLY 
VIRGJX, 

"Oh ! Holy Virj;in, who hast always so especJ- 
"slly protefted France ! so many proofs are existing 
how very de?.T it has always been to thee ; at pre- 
sent ii is in misery, in greater misery than it ever 
-■was before, and thou appearest to have forgotten 
it. True it is, that Frnncc is blameable, biit 
often before has it been so, and thou hast ob- 
tained its pardon. How is it, then, at the pre- I 
-sent moment, that ymi do not speak in its fa- I 
TOur ? For were you only to say to your Divine 
Son, ' They are overwhelmed with misfortunes^' 
soon we should cease to be so. Why then 
dost thou delayt O Holy Virgin ! oh why dost 
thou deby to change our unhappy situation ? 
Ah, perhaps God wishes us to renew a t 
which one of our kings once made, of con- 
secrating France to you. Well then, O Ma- 
ria ! Oh most Holy Mother of Jesus Clirist, we 
jive it, we consecrate it to you afresh. Oh 
that my individual voice might prove the jae- i 
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Tarsal. Oh that it could but cause to sound 
again from the throne to the very extremities of 
the kingdom, that voice which drew down upon 
it so many benedidlions. ^ Holy Virgin ! we all 
devote ourselves to you ; cannot the desire of an 
individual supply the defedt of the whole ? Can-* 
not the sacred bonds that unite us to all the in- 
habitants of this kingdom, as to our brothers ; 
cannot the charity which extends our views, and 
opens our hearts to admit them all into our of- 
fering 5 cannot it render them common with us ? 
Cannot it give to the consecration of an individual, 
the merit and efficacy of a general consecration? 
We beseech you, O Holy Virgin ! we conjure 
you ! we hope, and in this confidence we offer 
you our King, our Queen, and their family j wc 
offer you our Princes ; wc offer you our armies, 
and those who command them ; we offer you 
our magistrates ; we offer you every rank and 
condition of the state ; we offer you all such as 
arc charged'with the maintenance of religion and 
morals. In short, we give to you all France- 
Oh take up again. Holy Virgin ! your ancient 
rights over it ; restore to it faith, restore to it 
your former proteftion, restore to it peace ! 
Restore to it. Jesus Christ, whom it seems to 

D 2 hav^ 
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have lost. Lastly^ may this kingdom^ re-adopted 
by you> become entirely the kingdom of Jesus 
Christ. So be it* Ml" 



^' In the same paper-case \^e found pro<^ of 
the Princess having for a long time been most ar-» 
dently devoted to the culture of religion* In 
turning over the papers with the most scrupulous 
attention, we found in her own haftd-^vriting^ two 
reiolutionsy or rules of conduEl^ one dated the fidd 
of June 1790, the other the 10th of July fol- 
lowing. This last had been written after a short 
retirement, which terminated on that day. The 
first of these contained a general plan of cdnduft 
for every day of her life \ in the second was 
comprehended what the Princess laid down to 
herself to perform every day in the week : she 
ful£lled the duties of religion as follows : 

^^ Sunday — I will so regulate all my aAioBs^ as 
to show my desire of repenting of my sins. 

** Monday — In order that I may not fear the 
last judgment, I will aA towards freeing myself 
from all apprehensions of its horrors. 

^ Tuejdaj — In order to avoid going to helly 



f See Casde of the ThulUeries, vol ii. p. 296, 297, Kote. 

IwiU 
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I will £11 my mind wkh the idea, that the 
greatest evil is to lose sight of God. 

" Wedne^Jay-^l will refleA 6n Paradi9e> and 
the happiness that the Saints enjoy there. 

*• Thuriday — ^I will think of the divine Sa- 
crament instituted by God, beg of him the fa« 
vour of often receiving it| and of not dying 
without having taken it. 

** Fridaf^l will abstraft my thoughts from 
all worldly happiness^ to embrace the Cross of 
Jesus Christ) and to prepare myself for death. 

** Saturday — ^I will implore the intercession of 
Maria for me with her Son, and give myself up 
to worshipping her and all the Saints *•" 

In this manner the Princess, like her royal 
brother, raised her eyes from earth- to heaven. 
The infidel may despise, and the philosopher 
ineer, at those and other a^ of devotion, of 
penitence, of faith, and of sanctity; but placed in 
those tr^ng circumstances, though without de- 
scending from the same elevation, and sinking 
so low as her Royal Highness, despair would 
seize both : he who sees nothing but anni- 
hQation beyond « life, as well as he who sees 

♦■ Castle of the Thuilleries, voL ii. p. 288, 299. 
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cvery^ thing on this side of the grave : he who 
expefts nothing, must naturally at the approach 
of an inevitable death, be equally wretched with 
him who has only enjoyments to regret. 

The Princess's library was composed of books 
suited to her taste. Many holy fathers* corn- 
mentaries upon the bible and liturgy ; some 
works of history, of the arts, and of the sciences, 
but not a volume of the French philosophers, 
such as Rousseau, Voltaire, Montesquieu, Hel- 
vctius, Raynal, &c. At the bottom of the 
room was a ^ble, upon which were scattered 
compasses and other mathematical instruments, 
which made it evident that she had employed 
herself in the study of these abstruse sciences. 
Near the window looking into the garden stood 
another table, covered with pencils, colours, and 
all the apparatus for painting. It was at this that 
the Princess amused herself in following the" art 
of Apclles. From the ditFcrent paintings and 
sketches, it is to be supposed that she preferred 
landscapes, cr at least that she had lately been 
much attached to that style. Her perfbrmances 
were far above mediocrity. A little piece of 
thirteen lines Jngh, and eleven wide, was well 
worthy attention. It contained eighteen gro- 
tesque 
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tcsque figures very distinftly drawn ; in the dis- 
tance was a house and a landscape. The finish- 
ing of it was so much the more curious, as it was 
painted upon a piece of phying-card (the king of 
diamonds). She must indeed have had a great dif- 
culty in preventing her colours from running on 
so spungy a substance. The piece upon which ^he 
appeared to have been at work down to the fatal 
10th of August, was a landscape of four inches 
by f?ve. It was half finished : a fi.it country in 
the distance, a wood on one side, and in the 
foreground a road, along which two travellers 
were passing on liorscback:, constituted its com- 
position *. 

It is to be remembered, that all the furniture, 
and everything else contained in the rooms of 
the Princess Elizabeth at the palace of the 
Thuilleries, had been brought from the apart- 
ments she occupied in the palace of Versailles, 
and bespoke therefore the sentiments as well as 
the occupation of her whole life. In Protestant 
countries it may not be generally known^ that 
the Roman Catholic religion exadls humility, in-» 
flicts penitence, and commands self-deni«il, botk 

♦ Cajtle of the Thuilleries, vol. ii. p. 300, 801. 
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from the king on his throne and the peasant in 
his cot, and that however every thing indicated 
the habitation of a sincere and devout Christian^ 
nothing could occasion even a suspicion that the 
Prhiccss was a superstitious fanatic. Ill nature, 
sjliislmcss, uncharitableness, and pride, are the 
usual accompaniments of superstition, while fa- 
naticism is unforgiving, intolerant, persecuting, 
and frequently sanguinary. The latter part of the 
Princess's life has proved her eminent and laud- 
able (lualities to be the very reverse ^ the bene- 
volence of no person. was more indiscriminate^ 
nobody forgave their foes, and prayed for thieix 
conversion, with more sincerity. 

But even at a period when her family and her- 
self were at the height of prosperity (shortly 
after the conclusion of the American war)^ when 
her beauty no doubt had many admirers, he? 
virtue few imitators, and her rank numerous 
adulators; when the innocence of her youth could 
not have assumed the mask of hypocrisy, and no 
necessity obliged a noble mind to disguise itself 
in the garb of duplicity, she wrote a letter to 
her sister, the bte Queen of Sardinia, in ani- 
6wer to a recommendation given by that Sove- 
reign 
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reign in favour of a youn^ Swiss orphan, whiclt 
carries w;th it its own commentary. 

" Versailles, April 73d, 1784. 

'^ My dearly beloved sister's preiegee is placed 
as a cadet^ and I am promified a rapid advance* 
ment for him, when at an age to be serviceable^ 
should he conduA himself properly^ which I do 
not doubt. 

** For a boy only twelve years of age, who 
has been six years a destitute orphan, and there« 
fore owes to charity, or to his own applicationf 
what knowledge he possesses, I judged him^ 
from his answers to my questions, well behaved 
and well informed. His naivete^ in asking me 
not to be angry because be was a Protestant, and 
would always remain so, made me almost smile» 
t told him ^hat I left it entirely to hiouelf to 
make his peace with his ccmscience and with his 
God, in the best manner he thought would be 
conducive to his happiness here and hereafter^ 
and that, provided his superiors approved of him^ 
from the manner he had been recommended to 
flie, I should not negleft any thmg that noight 
be advantageous to him. 

^ Although I do not blame, I cannot approve 

X>5 o' 
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of your husband's, or, as I susped):, his confes- 
sor's zeal, to convert him to Catholicism. I^ 
with all other good Catholics, know and deplore 
the errors and danger of heresy, and that Pro- 
testants have adopted the innovations of three 
centuries for the orthodoxy of eighteen, and for 
the sole religion of the Christian world during 
fifteen centuries. I pity and pray for them, 
but do not hate or curse them j nor do I con- ' 
sent, as far as it lays in my power, that any hu- 
man being usurps an authority over consciences, 
which appertains to Gk)d alone. • . . 

*^ How many nations still exist in the uiii« 
verse, who have not the happiness to be num- 
bered among the faithful, and who have not the 
feast knowledge of Christianity I It would there-^ 
ibre be not only uncharitable towards our fellow- 
sinners, but injurious to the mercy of a Divine 
Providence, to suppose their ignorance, or want 
of instruftion or light, incurring an eternal per- 
4ition. 

" Next to infidelity I place intoleration : the. 
former deprives the wretched of all hope of a 
reward in.an hereafter, for his sufferings in this 
world ', and the latter toraicnts and makes hia\ 

miserable 
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miserable here, though convinced that he will be 
tormented and miserable in another world. 

Ah ! n'empoisonnons pas la douceur qui nous reste ; 
Je crois voir des for9ats dans un cachot funeste, 
Se pouvant s'ecourir, Tun sur I'autre acham^^s, 
Combattre avec les fers dont ils sont enchain^ 

• 

. " Excuse me, dearest' sister, that I employ 
so much of my letter on a relii];ious subjedt ; but 
it is your fault ; I answer merely your questions, 
and I finish with declaring to you, ^I trust so 
much to the bounty of the Divine Creator, that 
I hope few of any sedb will be damned, although 
I am firmlyconvinced every true and sincere Ca^ 
tholic will be saved *.* 

The Princess. Elizabeth was in her twentieth 
year, when she expreissed sentiments which . 
would have done honour to the philosopher as 
well as to the philanthropist } to a Confucius as 
well as tQ a St. Paul. Several other letters that 
passed between those two amiable sisters are pre- 
served ; they are chiefly on moral or religious 
matters,, and evince, strongly that pi^ty.;ind vir-. 

* Sec Les Lettres des Femmes Marquaiitcs, p. 36, 37. 
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tue were the constant, if not the soIe» objeA of 
their lives. 

In this age of prosperity of crimei a kind of 
fatality seems attached to every thing noble and 
generous, elevated by birth or by sentiment^ 
Marie Adelaide Clotilde, this worthy sister of a 
Louis XVI. and of a Princess Elizabeth, was mar* 
ried to Charles Emanuel iV. King of Sardinia, 
who united in his person the private virtues of 
his father and grandfather. His simplicity, his 
goodness, the justness of his mind, his love of 
his subjeAs and of justice, his adherence to his 
word, his attachment to his £unily and to his 
people, would have made him the happy sove- 
reign of a happy nation, were such precious 
qualities enough in these depraved times to me* 
rit crowns, or to preserve them. This Prince 
has seen all his continental states, Savoy, Nice, 
and Piedmont^ become departments of a ti^eache- 
rous and regicide republic. From his accession 
to the throne of his ancestors, he had however* 
formed a just judgment of the present and of the 
future. ^^ I shall not wear my crown of thoma 
a long while,'* was his answer to thoic who at« 
tempted to feed him with hopes. His conscien^ 
■id religion ensure him consolations of which 

Buo* 
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Buonaparte cannot rob himy and which that iiv> 
famous man will never enjoy. Such was the 
husband of that heiress to the melancholy events 
of her family, who, after deploring the murders 
of her brother Louis XVL of her sister-in-law 
Marie Antoinette, her nephew Louis XVII. her 
sister Princess £li2abeth, and her cousin the 
Princess of Lamballe, expired herself an exile at 
Rome, on the -1st of March 1802. Her pure, 
tender, and resigned spirit, considered itself as 
a vi^m marked out by Heaven* Even before 
the altar, she upbraided her own fate with the 
mislbrtunes of her tdh^eAs^ oppressed by the^ 
tyranny of a Buonaparte. Three months after 
the death of his heavenly consort, Charies Ema- 
nuel IV. abdicated and transferred his sceptre to 
his brother, Emanuel V. his present Sardinian 
Majesty. 

During her imprisonment in the Temple,, with 
the other members of the Royal Family, the 
Princess Elizabeth's attention was chiefly 4ireA- 
od to alleviate the pains, to keep up the hope, 
*aiid to console the minds of her fellow-prisoners 
and sufferers. As to herself> she was as calms 
as patient, as enduring, as if she had been long 
prepared xo^ cncMattr the bmtal £trocity of 

gaoler' 
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gaolers,- toid tfhe- refioernentsiof barbarity of tbat' 
great nation to whose inrtun tbc care of the 
royal captives had been so ostetitatiouisly confided* 
Their cowardly degradations ^ afforded gratifica- 
tion and triamph to the little but culpable ooinds 
ctf their tormentors. ; •. .♦/ . 

Even at' an early period of their confioement^ 
otit of the national guard blasted of the ploii-* 
sure he derived from the insults endured t^ the 
Royal Family; he expressed his joy at seeing them 
bow to the wicket as they came out; and.added> 
'* when I see Madame Elizabeth coming, I al«. 
nirays take care to salute her with my pipe; I draw 
ihy mouth full of smoke on purpose .to have the. 
pleasure of puffing it in her face *.** Those, iandr 
more wanton and cruel indignities, when offered 
to her, seemed not to. be observed by the Frio* 
cess ; but such was her tender affedtion ,for hex* 
relatives,. and total self-denial, that when she had 
theleastidea that any new insults were meditated < 
againstHh€ijm, she put herself as much as possible 
in the way, to expeirience first, or alone, ^1 the 
Kttcrncsa of low and popular rancour, malice^ 
malevolence, or vengeance^ 

• * * ^ ■ 

« Sm DernittSi VL&^die^ tod i<mm»l 4e.Clflr}5i 
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After the murder of Louis XVI. and the re-, 
moval of Lours XVII. to another dungeon, and 
of Marie Antoinette to the prison of the Con- 
ciergerie, the Princess Royal was left under the 
care of the Princess Elizabeth j who endeavoured^ 
by a£ts of kindness to her niece, to lessen a jni* 
sery common to them both. She was particu- 
larly careful in imparting to the yotmg Princess 
those sentiments of religion, humanity, benevo- 
lence, and forgiveness, which have since made 
her Royal Highness a model of female perfe£tioa 
and loveliness. > ' 

In proportion as the afflidtion of the Princess^ 
augmented by the cruel catastrophes which se- 
parated her from those for whose comfort she 
had sacrificed herself, the atrocities and outrages 
of the republican government increased. She 
was now compelled to perform the most meiual 
offices herself: she dressed the scanty meal aU 
lowed Jier, and swept the floor of her prison with 
her own hands! The people seemed to have 
forgotten that she existed, and tQ have consigned; 
her, without consideration, to the brutality of* 
her gaolers. 

During the trial of the late Mayor of Paris 

(the accomplice of La Fayette), BajUy, in Novem- 

. • ■ . , . •' ■ 
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ber 179S9 the Princess was c^Ied as a witness to 
prove some fa£ls relative to the transafUon of the 
Champ de Mars, in July 1791, but she decUned 
giving any testimony. Her dignified answer to 
the question put to her by the president of the 
tribunal, was, ^^You know that the blood of 
your Sovereign, of Eourbons^ pardons, but docs 
not accuse*." Her courage and magnanimity 
surprised indeed the republican assassins, but 
instead of exciting a deserved applause^ were ac* 
companied with murmurs and threats. 

The removal to the Conciergerie, and the trial 
of the Queen, had been determined on the day 
when the National Convention was informed of 
the surrender of Valenciennes, in July 179S : 
at the news, in May 1794, of the capitulation of 
Landrecy, the murder of the Princess Elizabeth, 
was decreed. Whether defeated or vidtorioos, 
murderous decrees have always been the resort of 
the revolutionary rulers, resolved both to silence 
by terror the complaints of the disafiefted, and 
to modify by terror the rejoicings and preten- 
sions of associates or accomplices. 

Robespierre meditated also about this tim€^ 

* 8ee Dcrnier's Regicides, and Journal dt Clery, Debatcf, 
Oys Moniteur 0/ Nov€toibei' 1793, 

. .: ^ the 
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the destruftibn of his rivals, the Cordeliers. 
With his usual policy, he laboured to occupy the 
public with some other event, to prevent the 
friends of his viftims from raising commotions to 
revenge their fate. With this view, two days 
after he had denounced the pretended conspi- 
racy of the Cordeliers, and obtained the arrest 
of their principal members, a deputation, headed 
by Buonaparte's brother-in-law, Murat, tutored 
for the purpose, attended at the bar of the Con- 
vention, and required, that ** the impure remains 
of the family who butchered the people on the 
10th of August, should fall under the avenging 
and proteAing sword of the law*.'' 

The Princess was found by the Commissary of 
the Commune, who was to carry her from the 
Temple to the Conciergerie, upon her knees, 
spying her prayers previously to going to bdl. It 
was near midnight, and a rainy and stormy nighty 
between the 8th and 9th of May 1794. Instead* 
(as used with the other Bourbons sent to tfie 
republican butchery,) of having a hackney coach 
to bring her Royal Highness to her new gaol«- 
she was ordered to walk the Whole way, near 

* See Deniier*s Regicides, Debates, and Mosdteur of Ko* 

▼e^bcr 1795. 
■*' thr 



66 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH. 

♦hr'ee miles, on foot, with a bundle under her 
arm, surrounded by eight gens d'armes on horse- 
back, headed by the Commissary. ¥toai her 
long confinement, and from want of proper 
nourishment, she could hardly keep herself upon 
her feet, and asked therefore as a favour to have 
a coach, but it was refused her. She walked con- 
sequently very siowly, and often even stumbled> 
but the ruffian escort, so far from showing con> 
passion, struck her brutally with their swords 
to oblige her to get up and walk faster. In 
crossing the Place de Greve she fainted, and 
after the gens d'armes had beat her in vam 
with their swords to rise, one of them laid her 
across his horse, and carried her for the re- 
mainder of the way (near a mile) in that man- 
ner, to the Conciergerie. When,- having rc-^ 
covered her senses, the gens d'armes, gaoler$, 
arid turnkeys upbraided her for her cowardice^ 
'[ You are wrong, or mistaken,'* replied the 
Princess, "my weakness is bodily, nor mental***. 
This is the nspeB, c vilized Frenchmen, citizens 
of t\\Q first :[X\A greatest nation in the world, show 
to mlsfurtunes and to the sex; thud French 

* X.CS Annales du Terrorlsme, p. 202, 
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PRINCESS ELIZABETH. 67 

regenerators proteft innocence, pity misery, and* 
reverence constancy, grandeur, and resignation 
in distress, in undeserved, unheard of cala- 
mity ! ! ! 

The life of this truly amiable Princess had 
been so virtuous," so beneficent, so exempt from 
blame, that it was' a matter of some difficulty to 
frame her a£t of accusation. It contained many- 
general allegations, couched in the most inde- 
corous and insulting language, but nothing which 
applied particularly to the condufl: of the Prin- 
cess, except a charge that she had sent her 
diamonds to her brother, the Count d'Artois, 
and that since the death of the King, she hadf 
treated the young Prince with distindlions due 
to royalty*. 

On the, 1 0th of May her Royal Highness ap« 
peared before the Revolutionary Tribunal. Being 
asked the usual question of her name and rank, 
she replied, " My name is Elizabeth Philipinc 
Marie Helene de France, and I am the aunt b£. 
the King of France and Navarre." This noble 
answer decided her fate; she was immediately, 
declared guilty f. It was so much, the more 

* See Proccs des Bourbons, vol. Hi. p. 171. 
I ^foorc's View, vol. ii. p. 503. 
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sublime, as it was delivered by a woman deserted 
hj the universe, without friends or defenders^ 
and in the. power of the regicide murderers of 
her family. 

. Four and twenty p^ersons were tried at the 
s;ame time^ and condemned for the same con^ 
spiracy* She was carried to the scafibld on a 
cart, with her hands tied behind, the executioner 
on her right, and the widow of the^ ex-minister 
de Montmorin on her left, to whom she ad- 
ministered that consolation she herself enjoyed* 
As she passed to the place of execution her 
handkerchief fell from her necki and exposed 
her in that situation to the eyes of the multitude ^ 
she then addressed these words to the execu- 
tioner : " In the name of modesty, I entreat you 
to cover my bosom *•" She was the last exe- 
cuted^ 

Her condud): on her trial, and till the moment 
of her death, was calculated to prove before a 
tribunal of atheists and a horde of assassins, tha 
firmness and composure which religion can com- 
municate to a mind naturally timid ; even in 
the greatest evils inflifted by Providence, the 

* A^cdotes des Femmei Marquantcs^ vol. u p. 13w 
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sincere Christian is recompensed for his faith : 
Xiod did not forsake a puncess when in adversity^ 
who had remembered him in her prosperity. 
Her death was as edifying^ as her life had been 
pure and pious. 

The Princess Elizabeth consoling upon a cartf 
by the side of the executioner, a fellow-sufFerer, 
is more sublime than Socrates conversing with his 
disciplesj or Seneca dictating to his secretaries ; 
and the Princess Elizabeth, kneeling upon her 
marble slab in a royal palace, has more merit 
than St. Simeon StiUte contemplating the 
iieavens from the top of his pillar in the midst 
of a desert* 
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THE DUCHESS OFANGOVLEME, 

THE DAUGHTER OF LOUIS XVI, 



MARIE Theresa Charlotte, Princess 
Royal of France, and Duchess of Angoulehie, 
is the sole daiighter and surviving child of 
Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette, King and 
"Queen of France and Navarre. Her Royal 
Highness was born at Versailles on .the 19th of 
December 1778 j and after being baptized, re- 
ceived the title of Madame^ Filk du Rot, though 
the prevailing custom has been to call her Ma" 
dame Royale. 

The Queen^s pregnancy with this daughter, 
the first after a marriage of eight years, was 
^announced to the inhabitants of Paris by an aft 
X)f beneficence truly pious and royal, and which 
Marie Antpinette often repeated in the course of 
her reign. She sent to the direftor of the office 
for wet nurses, a large sum of money to be em- 
ployed in procuring the liberty of unfortunate 

parents, 
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43arents, imprisoned for non^payinent of the 
<lebts contrafted for their children. Prayers for 
her JMajesty were offered up in all parts of the 
kingdom ; and several companies, military, reli- 
gious, and municipal, displayed their loyalty in 
a£ts of devotion and benevplence. After the 
Queen's delivery, the preyotii^ of the merchants, 
and the municipal officers at Paris, subscribed 
and colle^ed^ubscijiptioijs .sufficient to release 
from prison t;wo hundre4 fathers of families con- 
iined for d^bt, and her iVi-ijesty hierseif distri- 
buted other charities in a manner no less inte*- 
resting than engaging^ She caused to be selected 
a hunjred. young jwomen," poor, and of good 
chara^er, from the di^rcnt parishes in Paris, to 
each of wlitom she gave five hundred livres, as a 
marriage portion ; two hundred livres to pur^- 
chase a suit of clothes for their husbands, and 
twelve livres for a wedding dinner *. 

Such benevolent actions, and such loyal and 
favourable occurrences accompanied and' cele- 
brated the brilliant birih of a princess, who was 
^destined, before she hadreachcd her lift eenth year, 
to undergo those uncommon vicissitudes, and to 

* Anecdotes, &c. vol, i. p. 303, and 314. 
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experience those unexampled losses and afllic- 
tions, which are no where found 'in the history 
of civilized Europe, to have overtaken the longest 
life of the most culpable wretch. • 

When her Royal Highness witnessed the first 
scenes of horror; when she for the first time saw 
her habitation invaded, plundered, and stained 
with blood ; when the first threats of regicide 
assassins against her royal parents resounded in 
her ears and alarmed her heart, she was not yet 
eleven years of age. Noj she was not eleven 
when, on the 6th of Oftober 1789, she saw the 
faithful gardes du corps of her father butchered 
by a ferocious multitude, in defending the me- 
naced and proscribed life of her mother; she 
was not eleven when she was forced firom Ver- 
sailles to Paris, and to join in a procession of 
cannibals, who carried the heads of these gardes 
du corps before and by the side of the royal car- 
riage; who ate their hearts, and, savage-like, 
danced round the bleeding corpse of their vic- 
tims. In a letter written to her aunt, the late 
Queen of Sardinia, she paints with all the inge- 
nuity and naivete of youth, the strong impre»» 
sion those atrocities made upon a humaiie and 
noble heart, the feelings of which, to judge from 

the 



DucHBsa or anooulemf. n 

the sentim^its expres9ed, had already arrlvied at 
a maturity above her age. 

" Paris, OShh^r 12, 1789. 

^* Oh ! my dearest aiuit ! how uohappy have I 
feeen since I wrote to you last; how unhappy are 
my papa and manunaj my grand aunts^ itifund^i 
my aunt> and etreu my little brother. We were 
all so much frightened by tbt ugly looking 
people that used such shocking words to us all, 
but particularly to my good mammai who never 
did tkem any harm. Do you know that they 
killed the ipundes du co#ps, became they would' ^ 
1^ let tbein ||iU mamma, and the whole way to 
9aris |hey held their terrible hea^t to us, and 
tenrified us all, bat my brother an4 myself more 
dian any body else. I cann^ think of these, 
men and these heads without trembling* I have 
dtramed of them ev^ry night sincei and I am 
sure I shall dream of them as long as I live« I 
do not see in the Thuillery garden an ilUlooking* 
msm, without thinking of these heads, and that 
he is perhaps waiting to cut oflF the'^head of some- 
body, perhaps my own, my brother's, or my 
papa's or manima'sf. Is it not terrible? I am^ 
however, no Imiger angry with them-j the King 
and my aunt Elizabeth have told me, if I dp not 

to^.'hi. B fojgivc 
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f jTgive them, God urill not forgive me my sins. 
1 do forgive them, and have every day, with my 
aunt, prayed God to forgive them too ; but I am, 
tiotwithstanding my prayers, imable to ma^er 
my feelings : the very idea of them inade me 
shudder. 

<< I asked the King, who is always low-spiriteds 
if the gardes du corps had not sinned much, to 
be killed and treated in that cruel manner? He 
^aid, that God knows that, but that he hoped 
they were now happy in heaven. We have all 
ever since prayed to God for the repose of their 
souls ; pray, my dearest aunt, do the same, they 
fought so brave and suffered so much. My 
mamma always says that she is iiftlebted ti> them 
for her life, and tkat if they had not sacrificed 
themselves, the ill-looking people would have 
done with her as they did with her bed, which 
they cut to pieces. Good God, what a trembling 
that horrid thought puts me into ! No, God will 
net let them kill my mamma, who is so good, and 
so charitable to all : she has just given many 
many thousands of livres to take out all the' 
pledges of all poor people, perhaps for cnany of 
them who wished to kill her. Is it 90t very 
goodj* 

. "Aftef 
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' ** After having heard mass, -ctnd breakfasted, 
we now walk between eleven and twelve in the 
Thuillery garden, when it is fine weather, some- 
times with my papa, mamma, and aunt, and som6- 
timesonlf with my mamma and aunt. Mybrother 
and I must not play together in the garden, but 
only in our rooms. Indeed, though he is a boy, 
he is more frightened than I, and always takes 
hold of the hand of somebody when any ill^ 
looking people approach us. 

** I send my dearest aunt, with this long letter, 
a small drawing of mine, and a prayer to the 
Holy Virgin, to implore the mercy of her Divine 
Son on us, and to procure an end to all our 
troubles ; we read it here all every morning and 
-every night ; pray, my dearest aunt, do the same. , 
When my papa, mamma, uncle, and aunt are 
again happy, we shall then all say for you any 
prayer you like ; and, indeed, we shall do. so 
now, though our misfortunes want so much the 
prayers of others. Indeed we do pray every 
day for you and your husband, and for every 
body, and we wish all with our hearts happiness 
to every body upon earth, even those villanous 
men and women who frightened us so much. 
We do indeed. Oh how happy shall I be when 

' e2 y 
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I can tell my aunt that my papa and mamma are 
no more so very low-spirited and melancholy. I 
bave just now been crying, because my mamma 
had been crying when she came here to look at 
what I was writing* I hope before Christmas we 
shall not be so affliAed. Do, my dearest aunt^- 
pray God that we may not *.'* 

Poor unfortunate Princess ! or rather fortunate 
delusion f Her parents, her relatives, and her- 
self to be happy or less affliAed before Christmas ! 
Alas ! Providence had so ordered, that no more 
happiness was reserved in this world for those so 
dearly and affcftionately beloved, by her — their 
felicity was only to be found on the other side 
of the grave! Every day, nay, almost every 
hour, increased their troubles, and the audacity 
and barbarity of conspirators, traitors, and rebels^ 

During the cannibal procession from Versailles 
to Paris, in Oftober 17B9, was not the only 
occasion that her Royal Highness had to tremble 
for lives so valuable, and to witness the dangers 
of licentiousness, and the ferocity of an unbridled- 
rabble. She accompanied and returned with. 
her royal parents from Varennes in June 1791, 

*See Lettres des Fenimes Maurquantes^p. IK^and 19. 

and 
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and was by their side doring the scandalous and 
sanguinary scenes of the 20th of June and lOtb 
of August 1792. 

It .was during the first official imprisonment 
of the Royal Family by La Fayette^ after the 
journey to Varcnnes, that the Princess wrottt 
thus to her royal aunt at Turin ; 

" Paris, JuveSO, 1791. 

** My dearest aunt, how unfortunate wc are 
all here ( we sore now all truly prisoners ; nobody 
can visit us, and we are not permitted to visit 
any body. My papa^ my mamma, and my aunt, 
an: all truly miserable ) and I and my brother^ 
we really cry more than play. < Ob ! God, God } 
what have we doaeto be so wretched I wh^ 
will oqr wretcbcdnett end ! 

*^ What a journefi my dearest smt I Rew 
peated, incessant insuks-i wanf pf^^^ixmnc^ 
silences. .Some loyal per^oof we««/U31^ t^; 
our side, and my papa's gartit^4u 'p9frpi\^(»etj^ 
instant threatened with destrudion. Good 
God) .bow my poor papa sighed, and my 
Q£la9in(ia and my aunt cried ! Oh ! mt^ were al) 
so desolate, so miserable, that we could neith^ 
eat nor sleep, neither speak nor hardly think. 
I am sure I heard the^iiobbing$ of my mamma 

£ 3 and 
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tt)d aunt CTcry night ; they almost rent my very 
heart. Pray, my good, my dear aunt ! pray 
console them, and include us all in your prayers. 
What a shocking people must those be, where 
my uncles and the emigrants are, when those wc 
passed in the way to them weie so bad t Oh 
how I pity them ; and what must they not en- 
du e, vhen we suffered so muchf 

" I can net'thcr read, write, nor draw by 
myselF. I am so .unhappy, and find therefore 
no pleasure but in reading and praying whh my 
papa and my aunt. O how can they be to crdtl 
tK> us ? we never do harm to tny body. My 
aunt says that every thing is for cor welfitf^i but 
Kow long^ how very long time^ are we not d- 
ready unfortunate I P^y, dtxitst tiW; *» 
write to my ffipfh <^ ^7 mamm»> aUd mj 
tunti tod ten them thutyoapnry for themy md 
that yoQ hope that God will soon cause their 
trouUes 10 be over ^.^ 

After the iDsurreAion of the SOth of June 
l^99» her Royal Highness wrote again to her 
awDit. 
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. ,<' Pan^ June 22, 1792. 

" The day before yesterday, I thought tha{ 
we all should be klHed; My mai^miOy my brother, 
and myself, were the whole day separated from 
our good papa and aunt. Judge of our anxiety, 
particularly when the cruel Jacobins forced us to 
put on the vilianous red cap, under pain of having 
oiir headi cut off. 2nd -carried upon pikes. Al- 
though my poor mamma bade me to fear nothing, 
oh how I trembled. : Sh^ t<>ld me to trust to the 
proteAion.of God; but if they killed her, to 
tell trq papa^ that he, ; I, my brother, and aunt, 
were her sole eare andrtkoughts in her last mo- 
ments. Oh no>.<Q|Unfna» said I, you shall not 
dBe \ ..they sba)) not ,lciU you. 9ut should they do 
k| replied, my mamimr. I pray God with all my 
heart, to forgive them^ provided they only spare 
you, your papa, your brother,' and aunt. My 
inamxtia.did not cry, but she was so pak, that I 
am convinced she was not well. 

" You can foro^little idea, dearest aunt, how 
much we were exposed. A very ill looking 
shabby man, with a red ^ap, and his hands and 
face stained with blood, said to my mainma, in 
shewing his sword, * This is just sharpened to 
cut off your head, Madame Veto.* "Good God, 

K 4 how 
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hoTf the villain ltrri£ed me ! but my mamma 
said nothing but sighed^ though all the slob 
howled out at the same time> * Bravl \nve h 
nation /' 

•* Oh, my dear deai^st aunt, ho^ happy yoo arc 
\o b^ far from this place. Oh ! if they would 
permit me to carry my papa, my inamma, my 
brother, and my aunt with me* to you, I Would 
give them every thing I possess in this worlds 
even my favourite canary birdi provided they 
did not kill it. Yes, I wo&ld even let them 
kill that poor dear, dear Mrd, provided thef 
would spare us, and let >is go to you* Bat no 1 
I apjprehend that we shall all be destroyed Kerb 
My aunt says that our only hope iiiid resource it 
in God, and we pray together froio morning tp 
night V' 

This is the last letter published, and pro- 
bably the last that her Royal Highness wrote ^ 
her aunt before the catastropjbe of the 10th of 
August, which deprived her, with the other 
members of the Royal Family, of their libestyi 
apd exchanged their palace for a gaoL 

. .* X«ett«Si 4n Fecui.cs Marqiumtpt, p. TO, 51. 
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The fbjlowfng short account exfdaiiu. in what 
maimer the Duthess of Aogouleme paised her 
time in the pehice of the Thuiileries, aod proves, 
that notwithstanding the disaatroos situation and 
the sufferioga of the Rt^pl VuRrlj, her educflK 
tion, so lar from being negleAed, was most care- 
fully attended icu It is a relation of what was 
•bservdd in her apartment during a visit shortljr 
alter the 10th of August. 

** When we left the Dauphin's chaapfher, we: 
west imo that of hb sister : it wa» l^^rger than 
his^ ^nd in greater order and neatiieas. On o&e 
side^, upon a broken pianp-jbrte, lay some abeeta 
of the £rst prijociples o£ local and instrumental 
mnaic, and a listl»farthcr^ upon a t^Ue aearljf^ 
covered with peacSb and papers^ was a Surge 
portfolio filled witlikprijQtjs and drawisi^ ) We: 
opcn^^ this portfioUo^ and found in it several 
drawings made hj the young Bladame tiopti 
at the bettboi of every on^ of th«m she had 
writta;} these woida^ Marsv Tumwa Caaaa^ 
j^oTTE i» Francs Jkk : the d«te of tlie year 
aod momik f otlawe4 thesis whici^ aaadekeaajr 
for us to judge of the progreps she had made. A 
woman's heady aqd a foot^ tolerably well sh^dedj, 
daittid ' Jufy * n^^,*' ifilonned iia tlait ^ afie had 

»5 h^mttedi 
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handkd z. pencil befosre she was ten years cld» 

Drawingi in the foUowtng year proved ta us, 

Jxomtbe manner in which they were, finished* 

iihgt «be worked with taste. Since the month of 

Match ]f79.0^. she had drawn hndscapen with 

.figures;: the last of her drawings was finished 

: th^ j6rst of May 1792; it represented the view of 

%an^ ^ueduift on the road from N^aples to Salerno. 

This piece evinced talents, and was dooe .with 

;niuch taste.. Besides her drawing-master, her 

aunt, the Princess Elizabeth, gave her lessons, 

and . spurred her emulation by example. 

*f ^Some sheets of paper .contained an extra& 

of .die history of France) copied by her Royal 

Highness. It fitavcd that tho^ -aseful was xnixcd 

iwith the* agreeable in her education.* The- King 

JMT faster had taken charge o£ hsa instrudion, 

.:ind made hex write oat whdit she studiedt that 

aliejiiight he able to give hini: asi aocottnt^of iff 

iapd d&eso sheets of paper wexs only -tome parts 

^ her kte: studies. The hand-wvkiag of the 

•Princess was very fine, bu^ though it had a great 

^Ksembiaoce tf> the Q^ieenfsy was suifih siipe- 

.^iorV . . , >. . . 
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Her Kojral Highness had also her fixed hours 
for prayers^ for reading, for walking, for necdlc- 
worky for embroidermgy for musicy as well as for 
writing and drawing ; and besides the direction of 
her masters or govemesseSi she was always either 
vnder the intpeftion of the King, of the Queen, 
or of the Princess Elizabeth* Her education 
was therefore complete before she was deprived 
of the authors of her days, and of her ami-* 
able aunt. The accomplishments of her mind 
were as much admired as. ^e* elegance and 
beauty of her person, but the dignity and firm- 
ness of her character surpassed both. Eq the 
dreary prison of the l^emple,. after the murdei^ 
of her roy^l parents and auntf.and her separa-i 
tion firomr her brother j Ae condudled herself 
with that becoming propriety,, and with an ele« 
vation of soul, and behaviour, which, though it 
could not prevent unfeeling brutality from i&* 
suiting hoP' distress^ forced it to vespeA and-nc^ 
ipereher. pers(m»:.>S]!Mftf never entered into anjit 
conversation ifitiLiher gaolers oc: the Nati6iiaL 
^mmiisirie% .bot s^bva^ game short and di^^ 
fied answers to t}ienr questions. J^yen. the stfifk 
solitude in whidbi .shi^ was kept during 50 maojr 
snQDLjklM^ did JMtt induce |ier * tq akei^ 'iter copduAi 
r.^^U ze She 
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bad ones ; bringing her at the same time t qaain* 
tkj bf the very- coarsest 8ack>cloth, to make 
«ackt for the armies. This she refused to do» 

'. mod iras punished, by being deprived during 
fortnight hours of every thing but bread and 
5irater. Another time they placed themselves by 
her door daring the night, singing the most 
terrible songs to alarm her, and to prevent her 
sleeping. They even when she was in bed,, en* 
tered the roonv acod forced her to answer and 
•hew bemelfy to convince them, that slie had not 
^scaped* This cruel intru^a prevented her 
for the future from undressing when she ^ent 
t9 bed. She did not know of the> murder 
of her mother and her aunt till a monA afu;^ 
JR.Qbespierre's execution, and till that time .she 
always <9)|itinued to pray for them as if alive; 
Ihough the one had been dead eleven months^ 
and the other five* She was not certain of her 
ttfpothcr's esiistence until I informed, her that this 
young jf^rin^e was still confined in the samtrprir 
^n witkber, pertxaps in the. next rooqi. .; She 
.was exceodingly moved during the .whole «;onr 

. .Kersatipn, and. from her eyes being so red, I am 
iure she was accustomed to pass a great part of 
b(^ ti9U< i^ teaxs^ She inquired, after her aimts 

at 
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tf t Turin and Naples^ and ^i^rg^ ^^f/^ express 
her dutiful, and dSEtQiomte sept^menta.to t^ov 
She entreated mei in the most tender ii^anD^y 
to employ, my zeal ia. procuring her an .oppor« 
tunity to see her brother, if only for a qoarter 
of an hour in the day». and in prq^ce of wit; 
nesses. She de{doredjnuch.bi» situation^ on ac- 
count of his inftxperieace < and yovthi^ and t])f 
negle£t of his education for. no Icmg.^ tjc^Cf 
.What will surprise every bpdyir ^ bu^ which i^ 
nevertheless a truthf I founii hor.xealiy impr^ve^ 
in amiablenesSf aa well- as }a ekgwce aind ixk* 
.formation. . From. want of exercise $he .wa»gro¥?:ii 
xather corpulent^ but her gaits hcrrmaxmerss^hcr 
conversation^ the. turn ofthes ideas,, yrilh a9 
agreeable. ine3Lpressibl6 je ne sgais qim^: am .a]jt 
-those of the bvelj Macie Antoinette's,, ^a^d Stt 
minded me of that inimital:^^ model ip^tbeantj^ 
grandeuri and condescension ''^•^' .-. : , v 

. This simple narrative, in coqfirniifig the fo^^- 
jmer. relations concerning thje, u^MS^tsit of 
cruelties te which* ..aU the. mepkhem o£ the $.oy^ 
Family were exposed in the repiabliew bastiUi^ 
the Temple, also displays tbev charaSer oS thj^ 

* S^ Aj»ec^tfi$ det Fcpames Mfrquantc% voL ii. p. 10 9, 110 

Princess^ 
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9rincest to .an advantage, not Mattered, but me- 
rited. WlKn this lady visited her she was in 
her seventeentli y^^r, had pass:d two years and 
two months in dow confioemcnt, and fourteen 
mombi without ceein^ or spsakiag to any fan- 
man bemg but her gaders and tormentors, the 
assassins ufher family — ruffianG that had nothing 
twiman about them but the shajic. What 
strength of mind must she not have possetsed, 
what constancy, what rcsignatwn, and wiiat 
^ety, did it not require, to endure, witiiout 
despair or weakness, but to support with firm. 
Hess, such a calamity, such aSliftion ! What in- 
nate greatness of mind, what innate courage, was 
not necessary, to keei> at a distance, and to 
t>rave those assassins and their accomplices, 
trhose hands were still recking with the blood of 
at murdered father, mother, and aunt, and in 
whose power, and at whose disposal, were hep 
«wn person and existence ! Monsters, known 
to be capable of perpetrating any enormities, 
Wid certain of impunity, whether they jtabbad 
heT ia her bed, poisoned her during her meals, 
«r dispatched her pilUicly on a scatlbld. 

After the French regicides of the National 
Convention, by another crime, had in June 
■* ""^ 179S 
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1795 destroyed Louis XVII. they jcniwred to 
jdismiss the!r fears of returning royalty, and 
passed a decree, that so sooh as the late minister 
at war, and tlic deputies delivered up by Gene* 
ral Dumourier, or by other means fallen into 
tlie hands of the allies, should be restored ^ 
France, Madame Royal, tlie daughter of Loute 
2LVI. should b^ placed in the hands of com« 
missioners appointed by the Emperor of Gcrw 
many to receive her. After a con^^63nM& loai^ 
spent in negotiations, her itoytti Highness, on 
the 25th of December 1795, was secretly con* 
veftd to Baslei and there surrendered to the 
-Prince de Gayrei the principal Imperial com«> 
miskiotser, waiting there at the head of a nume* 
tovii suite, to receive her with that respeA due ' 
to her rank and misfortunes. Her Ropl High^ 
ness's reception at the Imperial court at Vienna ' 
was most brilliant and cordial. The Austtian 
hero, Archduke Charles, demanded her hand| 
but this splendid and auspicious alliance coukl 
not divert the mind of the youhg Princess from '- 
that which she considered her duty, the accom^ ' 
plishment of a promise made, by her parents to ' 
his Royal Highness Monsieur, of uniting her to 
her cousin the Duke of AngoukiMi 
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- On the 10th of June 1799, the marriage of 
his Royal Highness the Duke of Angoul^e 
vith the Princess Royal of France* was cefc 
brated at Mittau in Conrland, in the presence 
frf his Most Christian Majesty, the King of 
France and Navarre, Louis XVIII. the Quecil 
his consort^ a great number of French nobility 
and gentry faithful* to their God and King, and 
the most considerable iiihabitabts of the town. 
4-Iis Eminence Cardinal Montmorencyt Hi^ AU 
moner of France, blessed this tffi;£ting union» 
which Heaven seems to have dewgned, and to 
have favoured} amidst the nnparalleledmi^br* 
tunes that have befallen a sovereign hbuse» re* 
served ro flll again the throne, and to add new 
lustre to the sceptre, which was wrested from 
them by unnatural French rebels, and an auda* 
cious Corsican adventurer* 

The Princess had not previously experienced 
the consolation of seeing her august relatives 
«ince she escaped from her native land, that had 
been so barbarously inundated with the blood of 
her family and loyal countrymen. The moment 
of their meeting was marked by an effusion of the 
sentiments of nature, of tenderness, and of sor* 
row, which so^any cruel recolledtions mingled 

witk 
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wit& this plea^g overflow of heart. The Prin* 
ce^ was going to throw herself at the King's feetj 
when his Majestj caught her to his bosons, and 
bathed her with his tears : she wept aloudj znd 
as seon as she could recover herself) assured her 
adopted father of the warmth of her gratitude. 

It was several hundred miles from the kin^ 
Jom governed for so manj centuries by their 
ancestors, that the buds of Henry IV. and Louis 
XVI. met to form at the altar». these ties so dsy 
aired and so desirable. The Emperor of Russia^ 
Paull. signed the marriage contraAj and deposited 
the trust in the archives of his Senate. W.hal aa 
8^ is thisi' in which we witness such vicissi- 
tudes I in which tbefirosen regions of the north 
oSBat the last asylum to a King of Fni&ce^ amidst 
monarchies shaken or overthrown b y the usm p er 
of his crown \ in which, from the recesses of a 
tower, that became the tomb of her brother, 
and whence she had seen tke authors of her life, 
and the heavenly consolers of her sorrows pass 
to the scafibki, the heiress of the house of 
France, the grand-daughter of Maria Theresa, 
goes 'into Courland, to unite herself with a con- 
sort of her blood, who, like herself, is the sport 

of 
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f>f the fury of a band of regiddes and rdbel% 
and of adversity without example. 

- Mr. Guilhermi> a depnty of the Tiers-^tU 
iti the National Assembly of I78d> was among 
the guests who were present at the marriage 
dinner. The King, ever attentive to acknow* 
iedgc and to notice loyalty, as he is to admit re- 
pentance and to pardon ofiences^ said to him, m 
the a£re£lionate tone natural to his Majesty, *^ I 
should have been still happieri could I have aSi^ 
sembled here all whO| like you, distinguished 
f hemMlves by a courageous fidelity to the Kingt 
nay brother.*' 

Unfortunate Frenchmen ? abused, degraded, 
chainedi mocked> oppressed^ plundered, poison* 
iMy shot, drowned, and guiUptined bjrymtf Btio* 
napartes, Talleyrand and Fouelie, you are much 
fnpre tQ be pitied than these innocent young 
heirs of a throne which you have suffered to be 
overturned, which you have not the courage to 
re'esfablish, and under the shade of which alone 
you will recover that repose you lost wita so much 
indifl^cpce-, you are mad enough to look for iu 
your slavery to every kind of tyrant and tyranny^ 
and patience enough to hope from a nvir,iclc ! . 

- M^y the less untoward auspices uad&r which 

this 
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this ceremony of Mittau was celebrated, be a 
presage of the destiny which the justice of Pro- 
vidence reserves for a pair so worthy of the rc- 
speft and of the love of their country. All that 
can embellish the crown, and remove the fears 
of the French, deceived as to the consequences 
of its re-establishment, the charm? of person and 
of mind, mildness, kindness, sincerity, the glow 
of youth, clemency, the instrbftion of adversity, 
the remembrance of the admirable lessons of 
Louis XVI. and the example and sentiments of 
Louis XVIII. all are here added to the sacred 
rights of birth, to fix the interests and wishes of 
France on those two remaining 'shoots of an an- 
cient stock, destined to cleanse, purify, and adorfi 
those' palaces and that throne which are now 
given up to gnilt, filth, and despotism. 

Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Angou* 
leme, has ever since htr marriage coritmned to 
reside with her uncle the King^ of France, and^ 
with her royal consort, received from their Sovr- 
reign, lesions both to support with fortitude un-' 
Reserved distress, and instrudlion how to govern 
with glory, should Providence {>lace them one 
day upon the thrbne of their ancestors. Not 
being fci blessed with any ofipring, the do* 
• , mesti'' 
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mestic cares of the Duch(»s are few, and faer 
whole time is employed in fulfilling her religious, 
connubial, and social duties. She enjoysi and is 
worthy of enjoying, the most tender afieAion of 
her consort and relations, and the most unaffected 
respeA and admiration of all who hwe the 
honour to approach her, of foreigners as welt as 
of Frenchmen. With the piety and reAitude 
of her father, she has inherited the graces and 
charitable benevolence of her mother. Numbers 
of anecdotes are related of this Princess, which 
do equal honour to her head and to her hearty 
to her religion and to her rank. 

In 1798 Louis XVIU. was acknowledged by 
the Emperor of Russia, Paul the First, as King of 
France and Navarre, and was invited by him to 
reside in the ducal castle of Mittau, until he 
could restore him to his throne. In this fonfier 
capital of Courland his Most Christian Majesty 
was at first treated with all the honours due to a 
sovereign, which another more fortunate, iiberaU 
minded sovereign could bestow. He had a 
guard of honour of two hundred Russians in his 
castle, besides a b6dy-|;uard of French noblemen, 
paid by the Emperor. The Russian commander 
at Mittau was entirely under his orders^ and his 

kvces 
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levees were crowded by the nobility of Courland, 
Livonia, and Russia. As the pecuniary bounties 
of Paul were more than sufficient for a prince, 
economical from principle and custom, as well 
as from delicacy» a number of ruined emigrants 
flocked to Russia to share them. I^he duration 
of this prosperous adversity, however, was not 
long. The generous but weak Emperor, misled 
by republican intriguers, suddenly changed his 
condu(EV, and, adopting the ignoble sentiments of 
his new ignoble friend Buonaparte, senjt the 
KAng, whom he had acknowledged and invited 
to his dominions, orders to ieave the Russian 
territory within a week. Three months previous 
to this order, the payment of the usual pension 
had been withheld ; Louis XVI|I. and al} the 
Frenchmen, at Mittau^wqre, therefore, reduced 
ta the greatest distress, -because they had -all been 
ordered to depart with their E[^g. 

Thus sitoatedf his Majesty informed the 
Duchess of Angouleme of his d/etermination *< to 
c{iiit within twenty-rfour hours a country, where 
insuh and humiliation had taken the place, of 
hospitality^ and that a«h£i».had not the. means 
to travel as he; had lormeHy done* and the little 
that hp possessed wa$ pecess^ry for the assistance 

of 
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of those of his sabje£h who had aGcompariMl 
him, he would the next day, on foot, leave 
Mittau, and shew the unfortunate emigrants ail 
example how to support misfortunes ! 

At her marriage, her Royal Highness had 
received from her first cousins, the Emperor and 
Empress of G^ermany, a valuable eetifn^ or jewel* 
box : without mentioning to any body her Inten- 
tion, she sent for some Jews, and obtained upon 
these jewels a sum of money, sufficient not only 
for her nucleus travelling expences, but to pro- 
vide for the present wants of her countrymen \i 
Mittau. When her uncle, thie next morning^ 
found out this generous a£t, the tears of all re* 
lieved Frenchmen told this Prince, that by press*' 
ing his niece to his bosom, he diould reward • 
instead of resenting, the first a A of her life which 
she ever concealed from him. This young Prin^ 
cess had, in the dungeons of the Temple, -eaf ly 
learned to know the little value of either jewels, 
rank, or life, as vrdl as the real "duty of huma- 
nity and the worth of undeserved wretchedness. *^ 

Three days prior to the marriage of the 
Duchess of Angouleme, another princess of her 
family, scattered by the stofms of the revolution, 

ed at Triest. Her grand aunts, when they left 

France, 
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I^rance^ had retired to Rome, and from Rome 
to Naples. Still followed by the assa^ins of 
their race, after the invasion of Naples they had 
sailed for Corf U| whence they had proceeded to 
Trieste, where the eldest of these Princesses ended 
her life. TTie other went to Vienna, and ex- 
pired there in exile two years afterwards. Six 
Bourbons have within some few years perished 
by violent deaths in France, and the Countess 
d'Artois died Litely in Carinthia, preceded • by 
her sister-in-law the Queen of Sardinia, who 
died at Rome. The other surviving Bourbons 
are dispersed. in different and distant countries. 
Some reside in England, some in Spain, some in 
Germany, in Poland, and in Russia* They are all 
equally proscribed and equally unfortunate, and 
would cease to exist the day hospitality refused 
them a home; or generosity a support. 

Let private individuals cast their eyes upon 
these descendants of St. Louis, and they will» 
with reason, bless Heaven forhaving placed them 
in their birth far from greatness. ^ 
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THE IMPERIAL 

PRINCESS LETa. BUONAPARTE, 

THE MOTH£R OJF THE BUONAPARTES. 



IT is no common fortune tbat has changed 
a mi$tress of one of the governors of the King 
of France into a mother of an Emperor of the 
French ; and transformed an obscure, poor, and 
guilty Corsican adulteress into a conspicuous and* 
wealthy French Imperial Princess. Such a sur- 
prising occurrence, is another evidence of tUe im* 
morality of. our age, of the perversity and de- 
gradation of republican Frenchmen, and of the 
splHsli and dangerous policy of many continental* 
cabinets. What hereditary rank can herea£ter 
pretend to respe<fl; what virtue hope for re- 
wards ; what honour expeft distinftion ; what 
talents advancement ; and what eminence con- 
sideration or admiration ? In a time when the 
highest authority is seized, saluted and revered in 

■''the 
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the greatest of criminals, who with audacity and 
impunity elevates native meanness; bestows 
titles on corruption and vileness, and surrounds 
an imperial throne with the dregs of society; 
what encouragement has honesty, what supp<xtf 
what consolation has loyalty, and what dread has 
rebellion and infamy ? There is no gaol in the 
universe that could not furnish a purer Emperor 
than Napoleone the First, and no house of cor- 
re<5tix>n, no brothel can be discovered in the 
world, from which might not be dragged forwards 
a more inmcent Empress than Josephine, and a 
more inmc€?it and worthier Imperial Princess than 
Letitia Buonaparte, and the other Imperial Prin- 
cesses of the same vile race. 

In a former publication * has already been re- 
lated, all the particulars that could be colledled 
of Letitia Raniolini, the widow of the Corsican 
Carlo Buonaparte 5 of her faux pas before, and 
her adultery after her marriage; of her igno- 
rance, poverty, bigotry, and superstition; that all 
her sons were brought up to figure in iniquity, 
and all her daughters to pollute even prostitution. 
This sketch therefore contains only some anec- 

* Sec the Revolutionary Plutarch, vol iL p. 156, eCteq. third 
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dotes of the first twelve months of the life of her 
Imperial Highness the Princess Letitia Buona* 
parte. 

When Napoleone had determined to place an 
Imperial diadem on his guilty head, though he 
ivas certain of the submission of his slavish sena- 
tors, legislators, and tribunes, he feared some ex- 
plosion, or at least some resistance, from, Mo« 
reau, Le Courbe, and other discontented gene- 
rals, and therefore, under different pretences, 
sent his nearest and dearest relatives either abroadj 
or into the provinces on the frontiers, to wait 
quietly there for the issue. To his brother Joseph 
he gave a commission in the army on the coast, 
and made him president of the Eleftoral College 
at Brussels ; Lucien had already retired to Italy 
in disgrace, on account of his marriage with an 
honest woman who was no princess ; and Louis 
was made president of the EledVoral College at 
Turin •, Jerome was wandering for pleasure on 
the other side of the Atlantic ; and his sisters 
travelling for their health on the other side of 
the Alps. The cause of these measures of safety 
was easily perceived and penetrated into, even 
by the Corsican's French subjcfts j he could 
therefore, without adding deception to suspicion 

and 
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snd fear, send his dear mother to Italy. But 
Ihinkingy no doubt, that those who in such a 
cowardly manner had renounced their liberty, 
could not have much sense left, and that they 
would easily be induced to adopt as realities even 
the greatest absurdities and improbabilities, he* 
exiled his mother to Rome ; and his pensioners 
and spies disseminated, that this dutiful aA of 
her qffeStmaU son, was a punishment for her 
dhobidUnci in not oppodng with vigour her other 
ton, Lucien Buonaparte's impro{^ef marriage. It 
also told his favourites and courtiers to be ppon 
their guard, not to incur tbe displeasure of a des* 
pot whose severity did not spare even those most 
beloved by him ♦. 

Buring her journey to and in Italy, Madame 
Letitia was attended by a numerous suite in six 
carriages, and an escort of twenty-five guides. 
Her manner of travelling from Paris in 1804^ 
forms a curious contrast to her manner of tra- 
velling to that capital in 1 794 : at that period 
she had taken only three places for herself and 
five of her children in the waggon from Toulon 
to Paris, so that when three of her party were 

* See Bulletin Imperial, &c. &2a 
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riding, the other three were walking ; and liot-r 
withstanding this economy, when arrived at her 
destination^ the clerk at the waggon*office die* 
tained her and her <;hiidren's bundle of clothes, 
she being unable to pay thirty litres, I/. Ss, due 
for her journey/* In 1804 she was addressed 
and complimented every where, lodged in cha* 
teaus or palaces, atid feasted by governors, gene^ 
rals, and prefefts. In 1794-, she wassuspe£ted» 
from her colour, of being a wandering gypsey^ 
stopped and insulted in every village, often lodged 
in prisons, or half starving with her children in 
the receptacles for the lowest vagabonds. The 
cannons of the Fort St. Angelo announced, in 
1 804, her arrival at Rome ; where, after being 
hailed by cardinals, she fraternized with a pope^ 
dined with princes, and slept in a princely hotel 
fitted up for her reception. Different indeed 
was her modest entry at Paris in 1794: after 
being detained and strij>t at the waggon-office» 
she was for hours repulsed,' and refused shelter 
in garrets or in cellars, and would probably 
have passed the night in the street, had not the 
pretty eyes of her daughters inspired charitable 
sentiments in the bosom of a national officer 
on duty in a guard-house near the Palais Royal, 

where 
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vhere he, upon certain conditions, allowed them 
to share a part of his supper, and of the stra\r 
upon which he rq)Osed *• 

After violence,- treachery, and cruelty had de^ 
livered into Buonaparte's hands the Duke of 
Enghien, Pichegru, Georges, and Moreau, and 
the three former had been murdered, and the 
•latter disgraced, terror silenced discontent, des- 
potism banished ojpposition, and tyranny crushed 
■patriotism 5 and no person in Fr2fi*:e dared mujr^ 
tnur, much les^ complain, at the death-blow given 
to the rights of subjects, as well as to the prero- 
gatives of legitimate sovereigns, by the Corsican 
Napoleone the First proclaiming himself £m- 
pergr of the French. To organize this abomi- 
.nable usurpation, and to efFeft both a religious 
and political revolution, the succours of the Pope 
wert necessary* '■ To delude this pontiff, whose 
mental and corporeal weakness are not inferior to 
:his spiritual power, could not be a very difficult 
task, since all his cardinals afid counsellors were 
• bribed, and all his' favourites and relatives pur- 
chased. The. newly created Imperial Highnesfs 
Letitia was, hbweveri charged by her son to em- 
ploy her pdous zeal in t^iis a£iir* 

•See Btiiletin Imperial, &c. p. 29G, and 297. 
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DcVout from idleness and habit, mdre than 
£rom sincerity and convifiion, being above the 
lage of temptation; charitable because she had 
more money than she wanted, and not bemuse 
she had herself been poor; and diffideht,. not 
from modesty, but from knowing her own inca- 
pacity and origin ; her conduA at Rosne^ from 
not being searched through, had not only been 
considered as prudent, but edifying, and had often 
obtained the applause of Piua VH. She never 
missed a religious ceremony, matins, masses, ves- 
pers or processions ; and her brother. Cardinal 
Fesch, tobk care that her piety should not pass un- 
noticed. She was never refused any private au- 
diences of the Pope when slue demanded them, an4 
he always listened to her conversation not only 
without suspicion, but with pleasure* He had 
presented her with relicks of the most famous 
Saints of Rome ; she received his blessing when 
with him, and his prayers accompanied her wheii^ 
absent. He had for her sake condescended tp 
consecrate with his own hands not only a double 
velvet helmet she had made for Napoleone, but 
/some part of her bwn and of all her other chil- 
dren's wearing apparel. His Holiness had himself, 
during her first six weeks' residence in his capital, 

given 
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given her four general absolutions of all her sins ; 
and in a secret bull^ written with the miraculous 
blood of martyrs, absolved Napoleone as a renegadt 
from all his sins of apostacy, as a rebel from his 
sin of perjury, and as an assassin from the sins of 
all his murdering and poisoning deeds. 
. To augment with his mother the number of 
his emissaries round the Pope, was therefore not a 
bad speculation of the revolutionary Emperor. 
And indeed, if report be true, after his Holiness 
had repulsed the unanimous council of the Sacred 
College, he could not feel strength enough to re- 
sist the devout supplication of Madame Letitia^ 
who alone, b^ her influence, occasioned the Pope's 
sacrilegious journey to Paris, where she, at her 
return, on her first interview with Napoleones 
in reward for the service she had rendered him. 
Was kicked out of the room, because she dared to 
implore his forgiveness and ask for his reconcili* 
ation with his brothers Lucien and Jerome*. 

The allowance of this revolutionary Princess 
amounts now to six millions of livnes a year 
(250,009/.) Her jewels and diamonds are 
valued at four millions of livres (170,000/.) 

* See Le Voyageur Italien Palermo, 1804, vcl. I v. p. 46, and 
47. 

F 5 Her 



106 THE FEMALE PLUTXRCH. 

Her plate, china, vases, and pi£birei are esttmat«- 
ed at two millions and a half of livres^ (100,000/.) 
She is lodged gratis in the Imperial palaces, and. 
one hundred and fifty persons, including fnah 
confessors, are attached to her household*. 



• See Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. 303, and Les Nouvelles a la 
Main, GenaiDal, year xiii . No. iiu p.. 6, ia the note. 
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HER IMPERIAL HIGHNESS 

PRINCESS JOS. BUONAPARTE. 



MARIA Jdj-ia Clart, daughter of a chand- 
ler in a village in the south of France, was, at the 
?45e of seventeen, on the 24th of September ITD*, 
married to the then clerk of a pettifogging attor- 
ney, Napoieone Joseph Buonaparte, at present ah 
Imperial Highness, a Grand Eledlor of the 
French Empire, a Grand Officer of the Legion 
of Honour, &c. &c. with a revenue of ten mil- 
lions of livres, or 420,000/. 

The Princess Joseph had in her youth many 
admirers, and Prince Joseph, during his court- 
j&hip, many rivals. In her native village the Prin- 
cess was an heiress. An uncle, who had been a 
sailor, had, at his death, bequeathed to her all his 
property, amounting to six hundred livres (25/.) 
No wGtider, thierefore, if all the beaus of the 
neighbourhood were, enamoured^ and striving 

who 
f6 
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who should be foremost, at the same time to 
seize a treasure and to possess so many charms. 
Among the principal amateurs with whom his 
Imperial Highness Prince Joseph the Grand 
Elcdtor had to contend for his Imperial consort^ 
a master chimney-sweeper, a master' barberi and « 
a journeyman tailor, presented themselves. Al- 
though the lowest, -the journeyman tailor was not 
the less dangerous rival. He had made Made- 
moiselle Clary a great* coat which fitted her so 
well, that it excited the envy of all the other vil- 
lage belles \ and she, in return, at the Sunday four- 
sous, or twopenny balls, at the inn of the Grand 
Monarque, seemed to prefer romping and dancing 
with her journeyman tailor rather than with 
Prince Joseph. To get rid of hito by force, his 
Imperial Highness dared not attempt, having al- 
ready experienced the strength of his fist 5 he 
resorted therefore to stratagem. A Captain of a 
recruiting party had for some days established his 
head-quarters in the vicinity. • This officer hap- 
pened to be a friend of the then sans-culotte Co- 
lonel Napoleone Buonaparte, and was applied to. 
The register of the parish being destroyed, th^ 
journeyman tailor was unable to prove his age, 
and was therefore claimed by the Captaini as a 

con- 
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conscript, and at such» notwithstanding the op-^ 
position of the municipalit]r> carried off, and 
marched to join the army of the Pyrenees •• 

This! a£t of vigour terrified the barber, who, 
being of the same age with the tailor, immediately 
decamped. The sweep still bravely kept the field, 
and continued his courtship, until the fair olv- 
}6£t of his affisdHon had fixed on the next decade 
(the republican holiday) as the day on which her 
nuptials with Prince Joseph were to be cele* 
brated at the municipality, and her unioo sanc- 
tioned by the reputable mayor of the village, ^ 
learned schoolmaster, though he understood nei? 

m 

ther Latin nor Greek. The marris^e-contraA 
of their Imperial Highnesses was witnessed and 
signed by the bride*s father and mother, or ra* 
ther they put their mark, not being able to write 
or read, as did two maternal uncles. Citizens 
Timothee Galliard, a wooden shoemaker fsaba^ 
tierj^ and Francois Galliard, a groom. An ele* 
gant wedding ball was bespoken at the inn of 
the Grand Monarque for twelve livres (ten shil- 
lings) including music and twelve bottles of wine, 
at three sous (three halfpence) a ^ttle. There 

* See bulletin hnperial, &c. |k. 17IL 

the 
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the new married co»ple arid thdr'rdatimis and 
fnends continued to dance until next mornings 
when Monsieur and Madame Clary gave the 
signal of retreat** 

Besides siit hundred livres in i^eady* money 
j(!25/.)the Princess brought with her to herhus* 
band's apartment (a back room, two pair of 8tairs» 
at a blacksmith's), two gowns^ two shifts^ two pet- 
ticoats, two neckcloths, one pocket-handkerw 
chief, one comb, two pair of shoes, one pair of 
wooden shoes (a present of uncle -Timothi^e'a}, 
lind a horse-whip, another present of uncle 
Francois f. 

Thus his Imperial Highness Prince Joseph be- 
gan his matrimonial career with triumph and 
glory. Keen observers predtfted thence^ that the 
able politician, who, in a love affair of such con- 
sequence, had been clever enough to defeat the 
conspiracies and plans of his powerful rivals 
and carry his point, would certainly in state af- 
fairs, one day prove himself to be the first nego- 
tiator in the world, overthrow the common ef- 
forts of the enemies of the French Republic, and 

• See Bulletin Imperial, &c.p. 177, 178. 
t Idem, p. 179^ in the note. 

coun- 
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counterbalance the intrigues of neutralsy and the 
jealousy of allies. 

Six months after their marriage, her Imperial 
Highness presented her husband with a son and 
heir ; the gossips of her village with an objedk of 
slander ; the prudes with a subjeft of maliccy and 
the devotees with an example of scandal. All 
parties exerted their tongues, and whilst the £i^ 
ther was proud of a son in so short a time, they 
pretended and disseminated, that he resembled 
the tailor, the barber, and even the sweep, more 
than Joseph Buonaparte. In a week this. hope of 
the family, this Emperor in petto, died, tmd the 
Imperial parents, according to the advice of the 
midwife, an aunt of her Imperial Highness, to 
silence all farther tittle^tattle» consented to an« 
nounce and regard this birth— *a miscarriage* 
From that period until 180L the Princess had no 
children, and as the visit of Eugenius de Beau* 
harnois had become very frequent at his uncle's, 
during 1800, calumny ascribed to his presence 
the appearance of one daughter on the 8th of 
July 1801, and another on the 31st of Odober 
1802. Prince Joseph then asked his nephew^ 
Prince Eugenius, to confer his civilities some- 
where 
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where else, and with his absence sterility agais 
returned*. 

It was in 1796 that the Frinccfss Joseph was^ 
for the first time, introduced into the revolu* 
tionary court circles of the Direffcory; but the at- 
tention paid her hy the DireAor Barras occa* 
sioned her journey to Italy in 1797, when, after 
the peace of Campo Formid, her husband had 
been nominated an ambassador to th^ Court of 
Rome. Having succeeded in his mission to de- 
throne and imprison a respectable Pontif, and to 
organize in the name of liberty and equality, the 
worst of ail tyrannies, that of a sovereign, mob, 
he went back to Paris with his wife, and settled 
there, being eleAed a Deputy in the Council of 
Five Hundred. When Napoleone had seized on 
the throne of the Bourbons, he appointed Joseph 
a Counsellor of State, and gave to the Princess 
Joseph, in December 1799, as a Christmas-box, 
the elegant hotel she occupies, upon condition 
that she should improve htr education f. 

Before that time her Imperial Highness knew 
very well how to knit and mend stockings, how 

♦ See BulIetiD Imperial, &c. p. 180, and Les Nouvelles a ^ 
Main, Vendcmaire, year xl. No. 1. p. 7. 
f Idem, p. 183, and La Saint Famille, p. 210. 

to 
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to work and get tip linen, how to starch and 
Ueach^ how to cook and preserve, how to brush 
^$ind scour; but she was entirely unacquainted with 
those petty acquirements— that agreeaUe little- 
ness-^those vicious firivolities-— that studied 
meanne», which were intended to constitute at 
the revolutionary^ Imperial Court good breeding 
>and iaut^ im. Madame Napoleone was therefore 
ordered to spare her teacher of languagesi a writ* 
Ing and a dancing-master, a master of ceremo^ 
nies» a tpefftur^ an4. % governess. Such were the 
assiduity and application of Princess Joseph, that 
within three months the good-natured Empress 
Josephine began to think that she had done too 
much for her sister-in-law, and therefore recalled 
all the teachers she had lent her. But the change 
.both in Iier gait and manper evinced that she had 
already learned enough, and gained the admiration 
of all the revolutionary courtiers in the palace of 
the Thuilleries. Before. that, she was rather awk- 
.ward (by courtesy called timidj, and inclined to 
devotion (called by courtesy, simplicity); now 
she is the very reverse — as free, as easy, as bold, 
as daring and as gallant as Josephine or any other 
of her sisters-in-law. It was even shortly after- 
wards whispered, that during her husband's ab- 
sence 
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sence at Luneville and Amiens, ^e contihncd to 
take every night at Montfbntaine, the prruaA 
lessons of her dancin^master ; so much so, that 
Prince Joseph) from motived qf gratitude no 
doubt, demaiided, in tKe sumtner 1809, an order 
from Napoleope for sending this iAhc ^izen to 
Cayenne, with the exclusive privilege of continue 
ing during his life, an cxdasive dandng-master- 
of honour Co all transported persons of both sexes 
in that colony*. 

- The Princess Jose^hy.with her deep, cull»lngt 
reserved, and truly Cor^ican hu^b^d, s^esi now 
little other society but those of liis fomily. iShe 
lives, however, in great splendour, both at hU 
country seat Montfbntaine and in her hotel at 
Paris. Her private and annual allowance from 
the Emperor amounts to three millions of livres 
(125,000/.) Her jewels and diamonds are valued 
at two millions, and her plate, china^and pictures 
at one million and a half. A bishop is her almo- 
ner, and two grand vicars her chaplains. Ma- 
dame Girardin (the ci-devant Marchioness) is her 
lady in waiting, and Madame Dessbles, Madame 
Dupuy, and Madame Miot, arc her maids of ho- 

* Set Biilletine Imperial, &c. p. 185. 

nour. 



PRINCESS JOSEPH. BUONAPARTE. 115 

nour. The Senator Jaucour is her first chamber- 
lain, and the Counsellor of State Dumas her se- 
cond chamberlain. The tribune, ci-devant Mar- 
quis Girardin, is her master of horse, and the 
Colonels Cavaignac . and . Lafond-Blaniac b^ 
equerries. The tribune Villot Freville is her 
secretary, and Mr. James the steward of her 
household, to which, besides, sixty-two other 
persons are attached *. 

* Bulletia Imperial, p. 190. In a note ii itaUid, that th^ 
Prince and PrlnceM Joseph Buonaparte were re«marricd bv 
the Pope on the 9th of January 1805, ha^nng never before rth 
celved the nuptial benedidion irora the hamds of a dergymaif, 
but had, according to the refmblican laws, been onlyuiuted 
bj theoiHcer9of(iiemDnicipa^ty. , 
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THE former wife of lucten BuonapMte» 
whom he married against the consent of her 
parentSi when a clerk to » store-keeperi was the 
daughter of a petty, innkeeper at St. MaximiDi a 
village in the south of France. Her portion was 
cne hundred Louis d'ors^ a large sum for a ci- 
tizen sans culottCi with a salary of six hundred 
Hvres (25/. only). In the summer of 1800, when 
a minister of the home dcpartment| possessing a 
fortune of fifteen millions of Uvrcs (625,000 /.)f 
he presented her some ice-cream, which she ate, 
and died. That she had swallowed poison, her 
brother, relations, and all Paris proclaimed* 
The motive for this a£k of barbarity, proposed 
and encouraged by Napoleone Buonaparte, was 
a hope of marrying into some princely family, 

when 
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•when any foreign princess could with safety be 
put in requisition for such a match*. 

In expeAation of such an event, the First 
Consul gave his brother all possible opportunities 
of enriching himself, among others the lucrative 
mission to Spain, in order to sell the kingdom 
of Etruria ; and to Portugal, to extort a consi- 
derable sum for the purchase of a peace. By 
these means, and by selling his protection in the 
interior, to emigrants and to state creditors, his 
Wealth increased within three years to forty-four 
millions of livres, or nearly two millions ster- 

lingf. 

As fortune continued to favour Napoleone's 
ambitious views and unbounded ambition, bis 
hope of forming alliances with sovereign houses 
increased. It is said that he had fixed on a young 
Princess of Baden (who afterwards suddenly 
married a Prince of Brunswick), a sister of the 
Empress of Russia, of the Queen of Sweden, 
and of the Eleftress of Bavaria, as a future sister-^ 
in-law, when Lucien, consulting his own feel- 
ings more than policy or prudence,, disappointed 

* Let Nouvelles a la Main, Vendemaire, an ix. No,2. 
p. 9. Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. 315. % 

f Idem, p. 318. 



118 . THE FEMALE PLUTABCH* 

all the hopes of the Baonapartes, by marry iDg 
the young and rich widow of aa arofiy contraAorji 
H^hom the revolution found a starving porter, 
and who died in 1802 worth eighteen millions 
of li vres ( 750,000 /. )- 

. Napoleone is indebted to the presence of mind 
of his brother Lucien, for his success in placing 
him on the throne of the Bourbons ; because^ 
when on the 9th of November 1799, Arena and 
other Deputies of the Council of Five Hundred^ 
in the sitting at St. Cloud, shewed their daggers, 
and demanded a decree of Qotlaw against the 
usurper, Buonaparte lost all recollection, and was, 
trembling, retreating out of the halL At that cri- 
tical moment Lucien, who was the President of 
the Council, called to the grenadiers not to desert 
or suffer their general to be insulted. This ap- 
peal decided the fate of Napoleone and of France* 
The very grenadiers who were ready to dispatch 
their commander as an outlaw, turned their bay- 
onets against the representatives of the people 
as against conspirators. 

After this event it cannot be surprizing that Lu-» 
cien obtained great influence in his brother's- go- 
vernment, and that he supposed that sentiments 
of gratitude^ more than ties of consanguinity, 

bound 
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Isoand his brother to him for Cfc But perlia'ps 
the Emperor Napoleone thought thcf obligation 
of the First Consul Buonaparte too hcav v, and 
therefore sought an occasion to rid himself of 
and disgrace a bene&dor« for whose services he 
blushed as biemishesy or hated them aa reproach.- 
ful. Whatever were the motives that determin^ii 
ed Napoleone's behaviour^ certain it is, that na 
sooner did he hear of Lucien's niarriage> than 
he refused to acknowlec^e ]Madame Lucien as a 
^ster-in*law, and forbade her the court. The 
priest who had married them was transported to 
Cayenne ; his sister the Princess of Santa Cruce> 
and her husband, who liad been present at the 
wedding, were banished to Italy ; five senators, 
three tribunes, »id three generals, who had also 
signed the marriage->contr;i£t, and witnessed the 
reciprocal settlements of tlie bride and bride- 
groom,^ lost tlietr places, and were exiled forty 
leagues from Faris. The notary by whom these 
a^ts had' been deposited, after being coniined in 
the Temple, was deprived of his ofHccs, ordered 
tox^ide at Angers, and under pain of death to 
come no tUGre to Paris, or transact business in 
the countiy^. 

- • Les Nourelles a la Rfam, Vendemaire, an ix. p. ft Bul- 
letfif Imperial, &c. p. 317. 
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ccfat convinced Locien that bk brother 
was highly irritatedf but he did not expe£t that 
be was Ifreconctlable* He therefore wrote him 
•everal letten, expoftulating with moderation on 
the Emperor's rnikindneis to himself and his 
friends* To these he received no answer* but 
a verbal order hj the prefeA of the palacet Du^ 
roc, not to trouble Napoleone with his correspond 
denccy as his letters would remain unopcn^» 
The same evening Lucien^ who now saw his 
brother's intentibn, rushed hastily through a 
private back-door to which he had the key, into 
the imperial closet, and drawing a pistol from 
his pocketf after pointing it at his brother's 
head, pulled the trigger, but it missed fire. 
His presence so much astonished Napoleone, 
that he did not call for assistance before another 
pistol pointed at his head had also missed fire. He 
then rang a bell, and two of his aides-de-camp^ 
Savary and ^Rapp, entered, and to them he de» 
livered up Lucien as a prisoner, with orders to 
carry him to the Temple immediately, and to 
have him tried the next day as a regicide conspi- 
rator. To {>revent the interference of his mo- 
ther, brothers, or sisters, in behalf of the cri- 

they were excluded from his presence 

omil 
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until the sentence of the Military Commission: 
was carried into execution. 

In this dilemma, all the other Buonapartes as« 
sembled) and wrote an united petition to Napo- 
leone. It was presented to him by his favourite 
Mameluke, Rostan, who, though he was igno^ 
rant of Its contents, was put under arrest fot 
delivering it. Another petition, still more pa- 
tlietic, was then written, to be laid by his bed- 
side, but all his pages and chamberlains refused 
to place it there. None of the Buonapartes but 
Napoleone went to bed that niglu, all being up 
conrrivin^^ how to save Lucicn, but in vain. It 
was near the hour when the Military Commissioa 
was to assemble, before any resolution was agreed 
on. Madame Louis Buonaparte then took upon 
herself to write, in the name of the Emperor, 
an order to dissolve the Commission, and to re- 
store Lucien to liberty. But no sooner had she 
signed Napoleone's name, than from termor she 
fell into fits, and as her life was in danger. Ge- 
neral Murat informed Kim of it, without men- 
tioning what had caused this sudden indisposi- 
tion. The Emperor flew in an instant to the 
hotel of his dearest beloved daughter-in-law, 
€onjured her to calm herself, and promised for 

vouiii. G het 
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lier sake not only to pardon Lucien, but to per- 
mit him to retire and live in Italy with all his 
property. This his wife thought a fit moment 
to avow her daughter's fault. After a silence of 
some n:oments, during which his agitation was 
visible, he at last stammered out, as in a rage, 
^* You have taken the advantage of my weak- 
ness. For this time I forgive you ; but even 
this hei slinll tumble under the axe of the 
guillotine," said he, touching the head of Ma- 
dame Louis, " if I hear of such an unpardon- 
able audacity a second time*." 

TIic next day Lucien received a pass for him- 
self and his wife for Milan, but he could not ob- 
tain an audience, though he desired it to take 
place in the presence of his mother and his bro- 
ther Joseph. He therefore set out for Italy, 
where he bought several estates for ready mo- 
ney, and exchanged his estates in France for 
others. Until the Senatus Consultus of the 18th 
Mav 1804? was published, when he saw himself 
excluded not only from all hope of succeeding to 
the throne, but even from the rank of an Imperial 
Highness, he remained quiet, and lived retired, 

• Eullctiii Irnp^ria], &c. p. 330, 331. 

But 
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But after. he was informeJ of it, he disposed of 
the greatest part of his Italian property for bills 
of exchange on Hamburgh and London ; and 
^t is supposed that he has, under a fidlitious 
name, money to an immense amciint in the 
English funds. After this measure cf precau- 
tion, he wrote to his brother Napoleone the fol- 
lowing letter : 

'* RinibVy June 2d, 1804. 

** You cannot p'^ssibly think me such a fool 
as to suppose that my marriage with an honest and 
respe<Slable woman, though of no high birth, oc- 
casioned your late ungrateful and furious con- 
duit. No ! yoii, as well as myself, must re- 
member who we were by birth, who our own 
mother is, and who were our father and grand- 
parents. No ! you wanted to degrade, to mur- 
der, thi benefa(flcr you had insulted. You 
knew also, that I was master of the birth 
and exit of the first and liable Madame Napo- 
leone * ; and that it was impossible for me to ac#- 
cept of a wife from your hands — already stained 

♦ Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. 38G. " In the note is stated, that 
the author had been unable to find out who this iirst T^la- 
dapi^e Napoleone was, and the secret of her exit • . 

G 2 V itb 
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tvith the blood of your own wifei and that put the 
poison into my hands which made me a widower. 
I was too well acquainted with your cruel dispo- 
sition, without so much scandalous behaviour^ 
to attempt, after your threats, to reside near you, 
and expose my wife to the stilettoes of your bra- 
voes, or the draughts of your other accomplices. 
Had you, even after the first explosion, con- 
seined to a reconciliation, I should, notwith- 
standing, have dreaded the treachery and fero- 
city of your dark and barbarous heart, and re- 
sided at a distance from you, had I deferred t^' 
remove the objeft of my just fear. 

" A patricide and Ixberticide has no parents, 
no relations, and no country. He is outlawed 
by the law of Nature as well as by the law of 
nations. Every body has a right, and is com- 
manded by self-defence, to purge the earth of a 
monster, dishonouring and vilifying its species. 
Had my attempt on your life succeeded, I should 
have been hailed as a Brutus, instead of being 
arraigned as a fratricide. Mankind, hoircver, 
was ignorant of the real cause that put the bul- 
lets in my pistols. 

^* I had long in my own mind resolved to re- 
duce to dust the pagan idol I had creded. Yes t 

jou 
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you know that the first day of your Omsulate 
would have been the last^ had not my misguided 
aflTedlion commiserated the pale and trembling 
conspirator, and preserved a cowardly impostor 
from the national vengeance. I repented of my 
work very soon indeed ', because I very soon ob* 
served that all liberaf ideas of liberty, generosi- 
ty, and humanity, were excluded from youc 
despotic, depraved, and unfeeling bosoji. I 
was, however, until iatcly, weak cnouji^h to e\- 
pedl an amendment j but every public and pri- 
vate transaftion of yours, during thcic last two 
years, convinced mc finally tl\at my expcdlutioa 
would be vain. Then my duty as a citizen, as 
a patriot, and as a philosopher, called on me to 
annihilate tyranny, by destroying the tyrant. 

'^ The late Senatus Consultus of your base ami 
slavish Senate, in making the distance betweea 
you and me — a tyrant and a patriot — ^so immea- 
surable, will reconcile me to all friends of real 
liberty ; and present and future generations, in 
ctu'sing you and your memory, will bless me,, 
and mine, only for having intended to puhislv. 
you. 

" But tremble, tyrant ! though I am absent,, 
near your own person, amon^ youi* own guards^ 

G S among. 
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among your own courtiers, in your own paIa<Ty 
the avenger of violated freedom, of outraged 
humanity, and of oppressed nations, resides. 
He accompanies you as your shade. Depend 
upon it, your tyranny is at an end the moment 
\ou least expedt it. Perhaps even at this in- 
stant you reign no more — you have reigned." 

It is said that this letter was stopped by Ma* 
dame Buonaparte the mother, and never reached 
Napoleone j but copies of it were circulated by 
Lucien and his adherents, both in Italy and' 
France, at Milan and at Paris *. 

At the same time that Lucien wrote thus to his 
Imperial brother, he sent a confidential person 
to Warsaw with another letter to Louis XVI IL 
wherein he offered his Sovereign " all his riches, 
his influence, and his arm ; with the influence 
and arms of his numerous friends; aU ready to 
sacrifice themselves withJiim for the restoration 
of their legitimate King to the throne of his 
ancestors." He protested " that his brother- 
had solemnly declared, on the 7th of Novemher 
1799, in the presence of himself, Talleyrand, 

* Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. 340, 341, and Le Voyageur 
Italien, vol. iv. p. 22, 23. 

Volney, 
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Volneyj Roederer, Moreau, McDonald, Murat, 
and Lasnes, that he would otdy keep tlie su- 
preme authority, could he obtain it, until a fit 
occasion offered itself tp restore it to its lawful' 
owner with safety to all parties. From that pe- 
riod until his return from the battle of Marengo, 
he had frequently held the same language. It 
was only after that event that he evinced an in- 
tention of establishing his usurpation for himself 
on a permanent footing," &c. To this tardy and 
selfish repentance^ the King of France could not 
listen, nor was any notice taken, either of the 
letter or the messenger •. 

By his ill acquired wealth, and political hospi- 
tality, Lucien however gained many partizana 
in Piedmont, in Lombardy, and in the Papal 
territory. Holding himself out as a deliverer, 
all persons suffering from, or detesting the Re- ' 
volution, or wishing to break the yoke under 
which they groaned, were assiduous in paying 
their devoirs to him. Watched as he was by 
bis brother's spies, those manoeuvres could not 
reaiain unnoticed or escapxe suspicion. His mo- 
ther warned him, by comviand, to cease his ma- 

* Bulletin L-nperial, 5cc. p. 342, 

G 4 china- 
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chinsitions, but without eSeft. On the Idth at 
OAober 1804, his house near Rimini wis there- 
fore surrounded by the staff officers of General 
loiirdan's army. By this general he was arrested^ 
and carried under safe escort a prisoner to the 
citadel of Mantua, where he was delivered up 
to its commander, General Maiiioni, who, on 
his own head, was to answer for lus confinement* 
"When the Pope in the following month arrir«d 
at Fontainbleau, the first favour he asked the 
Emperor^ according to Madame Buonstpart^ 
the mother's instruAions, was the liberty of Lu- 
cien,. and a permission for him and his wife and 
children to reside at a retired country seat in 
the Ecclesiastical States. To thb Napoleone con* 
sented with repugnance and bad grace \ and only 
en condition that his brother should see few stran- 
gers, keep up no correspondence, and bind him- 
self never more to visit the territories of the 
French and Italian Republics *. 

During her husband's imprisonment Madame 
Lucien was closely guarded in her own room by 
some gens d'armes d'Elite. For fear of being 
poisoned, her children's and her own nutriment. 

• 1,6 Vovageur Italicii> voLiv. p. 2a. 

con* 
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consisted only of vegetablesj eggSi milk, and 
biscuits baked with her own hands, and of flout 
ground by her servants in her presence. As she 
justly considers her apprehensions still the same, 
she continues to follow the same diet, notwith-^ 
standing her husband's dissuasions, who fears it 
is injurious to her constitution. By her former 
husband she had two children, who are stiUL 
alive ; and since her present marriage she has 
been delivered of two sons, baptized,, according 
to Lucien's orders, Julius Brutus, and Junius, 
Brutus*. 

In March 1805,, Madame Lncien Buonapirte 
was surprised by an unexpected visit from £uge«- 
nius de Beauhamois, on a day when her husband 
was absent on a hunting party with two neighs 
bouriog noblemen. He informed her, ** that 
he came on the part of the £mperor> to advise 
her, if the lives of her children were valuable toi 
ker, and if she had any real love for Lncien, to de«^ 
part that day with her iniants for France, where 
she and they should be treated with all possible 
^licacy and distin^on, her fortune safe, and the 
advancement of her sons certain, upon her vo-» 

JLe Vo}[a£«ur Itafito, vol iv. p. 40. 
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luntarlly renouncing her marriage, which a boll 
cf the Pope should soon dissolve.*' This pro- 
posal she refused with firmness, and Eugenius 
said on leaving her, <^ One day, Madamj and 
♦ not very far distant, you will be obliged to sub- 
scribe to harder conditions, and think it an impe* 
rial favour not to end your days at Cayenne.** 
He left behind him a letter from Napoleone to 
his brother, in which the latter was again ex* 
horted to give up or divorce his wife. As the 
price of his obedience, he should direftly be 
created a Doge of Genoa, and an Imperial 
Highness, an annuity of three hundred thousand 
llvres settled on his two sons, and Madame Lu- 
cien likewise enjoy her own property unmolest- 
ed." — " In a month,'' said Napoleone, "J hope 
to be at Milan ; if you, by submission to my will, 
prove yourself worthy of the grandeur fortune 
has bestowed on our. family, come there and 
embrace me. I shall then forgive you all that 
ha§ happened, and reinstate you in the same 
rank and favour with Joseph and Louis. If you 
continue obstinate and refraftory, you must eter- 
nally renounce all hope of reconciliation, as 1 
denounce you for ever as a brother." Instead of 
auswcrin^j thi^ letter, Lucien sent the very next 

day 
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day a trusty agent, to conclude, in his wife's 
name, the purchase of an estate in Bohemia, for 
which he had been bargaining near twelve 
months*. 

On liis arrival at Turin in May 1805, Napo- 
leone dispatched his aide-de-camp, Le Brun, with 
another fraternal letter, but in it a sine qua non 
to favour, was a divorce with. Madame Lucien. 
He again offered him " to be a Doge of Genoa, 
and an Imperial Highness in France ; and he was 
given to understand, that the hand of a beauti • 
ful Princess of one of the most ancient sovereign 
families in Europe, would also recompense his 
obedience and his repentance." As no more no- 
tice was taken of this letter than the former, 
Napoleone in spite incorporated the Dogeship of 
the Genoese with his Emperorship of the French. 
This is not the only occasipn, since Buonaparte's 
reign, that a petty family quarrel, or a momen- 
tary whim, has changed the destiny of a statef • 

What can be the reason of this perseverance 
of Napolebne to conciliate or to destroy Lucien ? 
A few words will explain the mystery. Of all 

• Bulletin Imperial; &c. p. 350, 951. ' 
^ Idem, p. 352, and Les Nouvellcs a b M:u3, Messidor, 
ao xiiL Nq. 11. p. ^ 

; . gS bis 



132 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH, 

his brothers, Lucien is the most ent^fprisirtp^ 
the most audacious, the ablest, and most crimi« 
n:il ; of a disposition as obstinate, malicious, and 
revengeful, as hrs own. Could he persuade or- 
command him to acknowledge a favour; to stoop 
to be lookcu upon in France as a reprieved fe* 
Ion, and ta renounce a wife h^ loves for another - 
forced on him, the usurper's vanity would be at 
much flattered as his safety and interest promot- 
ed. But those toorthy brothers well know eacb* 
otlier, and therefore must either be soon friends 
ft^ain, or ona of them will m a short time ceaie 
un pollute the earth with his guilty existence. 

After the mr.ny astonishing changes witnessed 
within the last sixteen yenrs, it would not be very 
surprizing if a Julius Brutus ©r a Jimms Brut42S 
Buonaparte should one day proclaim himself, by 
the support of the same bayonets that have ele- 
vated Napoleone, an Emperdr of the French* 
and a King of Italy. As to Lucien's piesent pa* 
triotk jargon, of its value every loyal man is 
wcil aware, anxl it cannot make many dupes.. 
Because he i^ disagreeing with his upstart bro- 
ther, he speaks now of liberty and philosophy9. 
with the same sincerity, when quarrelling with 
biff fellow-repcidc*,. as Robespierre, in 1794 

^whe% 
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(when thousands of vi^ms perished daily by the 
guillotine, by shooting, and drowning), spoke of 
his humanity and patriotism, l^rench rebels al- 
ways become patriots and philanthropists when 
their popularity begins to decrease, or the day 
of their punishment approaches. Liberty, equa- 
lity, and fraternity, are words always in their 
mouths when the daggers of rivals touch their, 
breasts, or the halters of suspended justice their 
necks*. 

Madame Lucien Buonaparte is in her twenty- 
third year; her. person is handsonie, her man-» 
ners accomplished, and her sentiments refined* 
But she was no doubt uninformed, before her 
pre5;enr marriage, that in Lucien Buonap.u^e she 
should embrace an assassin and a Septembrizer. 

* See a ik^ch of Lucien BuonaparteV TSU in tlie tHQod^ 
Tolinn* of the Revofaitidnaiy Pluta^dk 
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PRINCESS LOUIS BUONAPARTE, 

AN IMPERIAL HIGHNESS. . 



HQRTENSE-EUGENIE, commonly called 
Fanny de Beauharnois, is the daughter of Ma- 
dame Napoleoije Buonaparte by her first husband^ 
Viscount de Beauharnois, and was born on the 
ioth of April 1783. 

Princess Louis had scarce reached her first 
lustre when she saw her father a rebel. She had 
hardly passed her second lustre before she saw 
him punished' for his rebellion by his fellow- 
rebels, and her mother prostitute herself in the- 
arms of one of the regicide assassins of her King 
— an indirect assassin of her father. Before she 
was thirteen she witnessed her mother exchang- 
ing the adulterous embraces of a regicide Barras 
for those of a sanguinary terrorist, Buonaparte ; 
a murderer, stained with the blood of eiglit 
thousand men, women, and children, just but- 
' • chered 
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chered by him in the streets of Paris. If, after 
such examples of depravity before her eyes, she 
was preserved from the common contagion, it is 
to be ascribed to that innate worth, on which 
both seduftion and corruption sometimes in vain 
throw out their venom, their insinuations, and 
their allurements. 

Immediately after her marriage, Madame Na- 
poleon e observing her revolutionary husband*s 
particular attention to his daughter-in-law, who 
was tall and much grown of her age, inquired 
after some boarding-school, in the vicinity of 
Paris, where she might place her. The repub- 
lican />Z>/7?j-t?/>^frj' of the National Convention and 
of the Jacobin Club, in destroying and gelling 
the public schools, academics, and colleges 
of France, had openly declared all education, 
private as well as public, both hurtful and un- 
necessary. " Children destined to be the de- 
fenders of the rights of man, and of liberty and 
equality," said these wiseacres, '* should learn 
nothing but the republican constitution.*' Seve- 
ral schoolmasters and schoolmistresses, who con- 
tinued, nevertheless, to instruft youth, were tried, 
condemned, and executed, as conspirators against 
the Republic, because they had permitted their 

pupils 
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pupils to read books in which Kings were men'-^ 
tioned with other epithets than those of tyrants*. 
These examples of nathnal justice^ abolished all 
private instrn&ion sooner than the decrees of 
the legislattrre or the threats of the Jacobins. At: 
Robespierre's deathj in July 1794, not a single 
school existed in the French capital*. Had huir 
reign been of some few years longev duration^ 
Buonaparte would at present have tyrannized 
over slaves as ignorant and brutalized as thejr 
would have been base, corrupted, and wicked. 

The Direftory,. which succeeded the National 
Convention, permitted the establishment of pri-^ 
vate schools, under the inspeftion of the repub-^ 
licansi who were members of these public schools^, 
called then, in their revolutionary jargon, Nor- 
mal schools, free-thinkers in politics and mora- 
lity as well as in i^eligion. But though these 
cstablishtnents wefc permitted, they were neither 

* See JLes Annates du Terrorisme, p. 311. The pbiUxepUr 
Hcbert made one day a motion to proscribe and burn ail 
books and all libraries, as the relics of arisrocracy. Another 
<by the pbilosopber L^ Roul, demanded in the tribune of the 
Cordelien, a mandate of arrest against the aristocratic Cicero, 
Accused by several children of having taught them all their 
atistocratical sentiments. Z\\c\\ v/cre some of the Freuch r#j«- 
nfraton of thr first year cf the Republic Idcin> p. S12, note, 

numerous 
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mtmerous nor well conduced when Madame 
Buonaparte went m search of one for her 
daughter. She fixed^ however, on that house 
at Versaill^ where an acquaintance of I>ers^ 
Madame Campan, boarded and lodged young 
ladies* 

Madame Carapan, a chambermaid of the late 
unfortunate Queen of France, Marie Antoinette, 
wa« from 1789 a secret admirer of the French 
rebellion, and secretly served the French rebels 
with whatever information she could pick up sit 
court. She was accused of being one of the 
traitors whoj in 1791} diKOvered to La Fayette 
tjhe intention of the King and of the Royal Fa- 
mily to escape their gaolers at Paris i she, of 
course, shares with some others . the cruel re* 
prpach of being one of the causes of all the eno|r- 
nK)us»crimes perpetrated since, and all the Conse<» 
quences of the arrest of the. Royal travellers at 
Varcnnes. This lady had hired at Versailles, 
one of the spacious hotels confiscated by the 
nation, as belonging to emigi^ants, where she had 
trganizedy rather upon an extensive scale, a semi- 
nary for young persons of her own sex. Having 
had herself the advantage of a liberal education, 
and at court mimerous lessons of good-breeding; 

she 
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slic was very fit for the undertaking, had not her 
revolutionary mania, though she had suffered 
from, and seen all the evils of the Revolution, 
made her introduce, even in teaching youth, 
«oine revolutionary innovations. It Js very pro- 
bable, that these very defe^Tis procured the pre- 
ference Napoleone Buonaparte gave her. But 
aklwugli he approved of the general plan of her 
insiItUkioi), he too had his revolutionary mania. 
Having his reasons for fearing the existence of a 
romunerator of virtue, and an avenger pf guilt, 
he was pnrricularly zealous to overthrow all bc- 
llc'f in the Christian religion. He therefore gave, 
Iviadame Campan some private instruftions con- 
cerning the religious creed in which she was to 
bring up his dear Fanny. They arc too sacrile- 
giously curious, as coming from the pen. of the 
present most Christian Emperor of the 
Trench, to be left out. " 1. He positively for- 
bids all visits to his daughter-in-law of priests, 
constitutional as well as refra£lory, and all con- 
versation with this class of fanatics or impostors. 
2. He enjoins the governess to prevent all at- 
tempts of instilling into the mind of her pupil the 
usually erroneous ideas concerning Christianity j 
a faith proved by historians false, by philoso* 

phers 
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phers absurd) and by moralists dangerous. 3. The* 
religion of Nature is more than sufficient to im- 
prove the wise, to console the good, and to ter- 
rify the wicked. 4. The . catechism, and other 
works of the^ theophilanthropists, might be given 
his daughter to read and meditate on, were she 
judged to harbour any natural inclination to 
vice. 5. As it is however supposed, from what 
has hitherto been seen of her, that Nature has 
created her origincUy good, and that her natural* 
instaift is for virtue, the reasouable philosophy 
and pure morality of Spinosa and of Heivetiut 
rr\'Ay be taught. 6. An implicit obedience to 
her parencs is to be implanted in her mind, and 
she is to be taught always to submit her own 
understanding and thoughts to their better and 
maturcr judgment*, if she seems to hesitate 
about obeying this duty, it will be necessary to* 
remind her often, that to them ahfte she is in- 
(Jcbted for her physical and moral existence; 
that \\xzj aloNCi fiat from duty but from generosity, 
supply har necessities, and even procure her su*. 
pertiuities at a time when so many other children 
of her age are starving from want, or perishing- 
from diseases brought on by penury. 7. She is 
jiever to be permitted or instrufted to pray ; if 

she 
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she believes in a God* her prayers are improper 
and insulting $ because bj them she evinces no 
conf]<lence m, but doubts of his providence ; 
her prayers in telling him her wants and desires, 
reproach him with want of omnipotence, or of 
bounty. 8. If she is found worthy of being 
educated a Spinosist, she will soon ht convinced 
of the ineflicacy and inutility of prayers ; that 
they procure no good and prevent no evil ; that 
destiny, with or without them, goes on in its usual 
train, determined from and for eternity. D. Let 
kcr v'wU consider, that if the Grand Mechanic 
can prevent our troublesi and does not do it^ he 
is no good Being \ if he will but cannot prevent 
them, he is not all-powerful \ but if he neither 
will nor can prevent our misfortunes, his impo- 
tence is unworthy of the worship of such rational 
beings as men and women. These hints are. 
sufficient to shew the ridicule of prayers, and to 
whom — ^to a Nonentity *.'* 

Five other paragraphs follow these, but they 
are too blasphemous to be laid before loyal and 
religious readers. Those above translated, {rom 
their puerility and absurdity, are unable to de* 

• See BoUetia Imperial^ &c. p. 860, and 36U 

Indt 
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lade even the weakest, to dnpe even the most 
ignorant, or to furnish arguments even to the 
most sceptic. They are, however, undeniable 
evidences of the impious sentiments of that in- 
famous hypocrite and sacrilegious apostate, wh(J 
at present perverts the heavenly morality of the 
Cliristian religion for the preservation of his 
tyranny, as he formerly employed the sophistical 
arguments of an abominable and dreadful atheism, 
to seduce and deceive the vicious, vile, and foolish 
instruments of his usurpation. 

Madame Campan was too much attached to* 
her own interest, not to follow striftly the in- 
struftions of Buonaparte, who, at his return to 
Paris, after the peace of Campo Formio, was 
highly delighted to find his dearest IPanny so 
much improved in her mind, manners, and con^ 
versation. His first question to her was, " Do 
you know, my dear girl, any thing of Jesus 
Christ ?" •* No, papa,*' said she ingenuously, " I 
have* not the honour of being acquainted with 
such a citizen.*' " And what do you think of 
God ?*' " Nothing ; if he does not think of me 
I never trouble my head about him." " Are you 
not afraid of him ?** " No, I do nothing to fear 
any body.*^ Several similar questions followed, 

. and 
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Bnd received similar answers^ They all per- 
suaded Buonaparte that he had been punctually 
obeyed, and he therefore rewarded Madame 
Campan with a diamond ring, originally worth 
twelve thousand livres (500/.), but which did 
not cost him more than the signature of- his 
name to an order for stripping it off the finger of 
a Miidona at Vincenza. A gift presented by 
Cliristian devotion to a Saint, was thus bestowed 
bv an atheistical zealot for propagating infideli- 
ty *. 

In the winter 1790, during Buonaparte's ab- 
sence in Egypt, his wife, contrary to his orders, 
introduced Mademoiselle de Beauharnois in the 
Dirc<Slorial and other fashionable circles. In 
one of those she met with a middle aged, respect- 
able looking man, who passed tor a country far- 
mer, whose relations were of the then haut ton* 
Speaking to her of her own father, and of the 
proscribed persons of the same clasSy he demand- 
ed of her some trifling gift for children, whoj 
like hersell^, had been made orphans by the revo* 

♦ See Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. S63. In a note, it is said tliat 
of Madame Campan's pupils, at that time seventy-two, 
fourteen only were brought up in the Christian religion. 
All the others were educated to be Atheists or philanthro- 
pists. 

lutionary 
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Jutionary axe, but less fortunate — ^no succeeding 
prosperous circumstances had restored lost wealth 
or relieved present and pressing necessities. She 
had no money in her pocket, but struck with his 
conversation, and always commiserating the un- 
fortunate, she asked his address, promising to 
call on him early the next morning. Before her 
mother was up, she dressed herself secretly, put 
four Louis d'ors in her purse, and ordered her 
maid to accompany her. When she presented 
the money, the pretended farmer, Saunier, 
who was a disguised priest, said, " thank God 
the success of the wretched infidels has not been 
general ; when charity has not excluded France, 
Christ still has his adorers there." She told 
him that she \s as no Christian, and that she did 
not even believe in a God. ** Your own heart 
and these Louis d'ors. Mademoiselle, contradift 
your assertion." He then entered into a long 
discussion about that genuine and disinterested 
charity, which, without the example of our Sa- 
viour, Avoukl have been unknown upon earth, 
" Had Athens, Pcrscpolis, and heathen Rome," 
said he, " like the Christian capitals, those, hos- 
pitals for age and disease,, those orphan-hqiises 
for deserted infancy and destitute youth, those 

asylums 
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asylums for corrcAing vlce^ for encouraging Vir- 
tue, and for relieving the wants and lessening 
the misery which assail mankind from the cradle 
to the grave ? What is become of the charitable 
institutions of our own country, since ruled by 
infidels ? our streets swarm with beggars, our 
high roads with robbers, our gaols with crimi- 
nals; and there is hardly a house in Franc<S 
where persons have not expired from negleA, 
from desertion, from distress, or from despair \ 
from that selfish insensibility, the charaAeristic 
of infidelity, which sees with indifference a bro- 
ther suffer without any attempt to succour or 
console him, and a friend agonizing, without 
even pitying him. Look round you, Mademoi« 
selle, and I am sure it will almost rend yourverf 
heart, to observe one generation descending into 
eternity withput faith, without hope, and an« 
other entering the dreadful career of life, ex* 
posed to all its vicissitudes and calamities in this 
world, without any expeAation of remuneration 
for virtue, or punishment for /ice in another— 
in an hereafter/* Her eyes confessed those sen- 
timents which her heart felt, but her mouth 
hesitated to pronounce. Profiting by the im* 
pression, Saunier put a book into her hand, and 

desired 
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ifmd desired her to read it with attention^ and 
.to honour him with a visit a$ sooa and as oftea 
die was at leisdre. 

Her maid was not less moved than herself bf 
what she heard. They read the book both witb 
application and edification. For two months 
they continued regularly to see the worthy 
ecclesiastic at the same hour, in the same way. 
To this day Princess Louis acknowledges that 
the information she obtained from his conversar 
tion, the precepts of his do<Sh*ine, and the cour 
\ viftion of the truth of the religion of her fore- 
fathers, from his arguments and example, pre- 
served her from many evils, particularly froi^pi 
the sedudlion to which she was exposed by 
young Rewbel, the son of the Direftor, who^ 
under pretence of marrying hor, had free ad^ 
niittance to her private company, but whoso 
views, she had reason to suspeft, were not ,hq- 
nourable *. 

Even 

* See BaUetin Inip6riul,^c.p. ^G6, 367. In a note it Is satd« 
that the good Saunier was, in the spring of 179I>, seized by 
the police minister Foiiche and transported to Cayenne. Af- 
ter having, with lour hundred other priests, sufTcred great 
hardship during his passage, he \va;>, after his landing, sent ^o 
thj interrior of the colony where, while Ive was at his 
VOL. ni. prayvT? 



146 THE FEMALE PLtTTAHCH, 

Even after Buonaparte's usurpation, sh< 
the same religious notions, resisted and 
the incestuous and unnatural attempts of this' 
her father-in-law, who was furious when he 
heard of her conversion to Christianity. Po- 
licy, however, soon got the bettcDr of lust, and 
took advantage of her devotion and dutiful re- 
signation, to marry her to his brother Louis, 
ivhom she not only did not like, but who was 
repugnant to her on account of his debauch- 
eries and other vicious propensities. Whether 
sht afterwards was the dupe of her own sensibi- 
lity, or became culpable, because she had been 
obedient, her scrupulous conscientiousness is 
evinced in a letter to her mother. In it she so 
frankly explains her situation, and deplores her 
errors, that early repentance makes it probable 
that her continuance upon the road of perdition 
will be but short. 

" Ccmpiegne, Avgust IQth, 1804. 
" Yes, my dearest mother and only friend, 
I am encompassed with every thing that can 
make life not only agreeable but enviable. Of 

prayers in a forest, a lion flew upon him, killed, and devoured 
him. His piety, too pure for the earth, i« now rewarded in 
heaven. 

my 
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;seX9 1 am here the &rstjhj a ramk I never 
it to attaiHi and I am hailed and compli- 
mented by every body^ as having no superior io 
the beauty of my person, or in my mental ac^ 
complishments. 

<' These gifts is£ fortune^ of nature, arq va- 
luable, charming, and flattering indeed. I have, 
however, experienced that they are unable to 
confer what constitutes the sole blcsMi^ and 
pnly worth of existence — conteni with one*s self^ 
and above all^ peace, and tranquillity ofmttfdm 

*^ How singular are those occurrences of mj 
life that have preceded and produced my pre* 
sent brilliant misery I At eleven years of age 
the public executioner made me an orphan, and 
at thirteen I had another father. From mis- 
uken, ill-conceived, or criminal tenderness, he 
ordered me to be educated withoyt belief in 
a Divinity. This was not easily efieAed. The 
lessons, the prayers of my infancy, though the 
giddiness and playfulness common to youth 
made them often negle(5led, were never entirely 
forgotten or erased. I found, I do not know 
. what consolation, in secretly confiding my wishes, 
my griefs, my joy, in my prayers to a Supreme 
Seing, to aA as I tiiought would please him^ to 

H 2 enjoy 
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tnjoj an heftVetaly satisfaJHon whefi I had ddril 
Tight, aad » tormenting anxiety when I had Mf 
i¥ro»gwiUiwhichto reproach myself: omthed^tliet' 
iiand, m invindble horror seized m^'thfe instant 
the idea of total annihilation put mt <in -the lerd 
nrith the brute, or insinuated to my h^wiidered 
•sensesj that my produAion and end were tfaesamt 
^ith the plant in our garden, the dog tied in 
cur court-yard, or the nnseft I tranxpled under 
my feet. I often made these remarks to Maf- 
dame Campan, because they often perplexed 
ine. She in return shewed me my father's in-' 
struAions, to which she added h^r own com- 
ments, corresponding with his desires. 

** Btit the fashionofimpietywas tome the mosit 
dangd*6us of teachers and seducers. All othlnr 
^irls, my companions, strove who should be fore- 
most to pride themselves of in6deUty, and throiAr 
ridicule on Christianity. They were always ap- 
^lauded-^'^al applauses I lb two yc^rs 1 left 
'them all behitid inb, and was saluted thie mo^t 
amiable atheist of the whole «ttiitiary. The 
approbation vf nty father, tm hfa itfCum viftcMi- 
vus ftbtn Italy, t]td not at ^ ixaaA to tnabe me 
change tny bpihicto. 

pKOvi- 
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frovidence gave me in t*hd preceptSN o£ mj ever 
regretted vir4;aous instru&or Ss^unier, bow 4QUcI|f 
f; changed for the better^ in my behaviour to» 
wards the best of mothessy and how much everf 
good person approved that decency of gait, or 
language, which suciceeded my presumptvious ^d4 
indecorous, boldness* This^ the oftfy time.o£ m]| 
life I was truly happy>. was- short^i too.shoit. j. 
^* After my father-in-law had been made m 
First Consul, and continued those unnatursd insi- 
nuations I dreaded sui(l detested, the pain it 
paused me tp ^void giving offence, and to conceal 
loycjii^g^t smd cont^pnpt, made me agitated wbesr 
alome, ?^ud uncomfortaUe when in company* 
You know that he was insupportable to mc 
from the day I heard him use such shocking 
language to yon* My innocent caresses, whic^i 
be took for aSe^onate seiitifneiits, were only 
^he consequence Qf a duty my obedience to my 
mother's commands imposed on anu Bm when 
he had from jealousy so ctiielly exiled my onlf 
Jover, the worthy choice of my heart, the destt'ett 

De S*"* , wJienhe murdered De S »'« frienc^ 

Frotte, I abhorred him. 

; ** You since know the daily combats of mjr 
flundi and that they would long 2gp overcome 

a. a» a>- 
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xny strength^ hid not the hope relieved me^ that 
my power over a barbarian might prevent the 
cqfhmtssion of more crimes. You know also^ how 
little he has kept that promise (which bound 
me for life to a husband I must despise) vf 
fparing all Royolisis : sacred shades of IVEng* 
hien, Pichcgru, and George, revenge on your 
assassin the pangs of your friend, caused h^ 
your murder. 

" I many times wished that my principles of 
religton, of mxwality, were as easily reconciled 
\vith my conduA as your^s, dear mamma. I ' 
should not now deplore the pollution of my 
nuptial bed by intruders^ of not having resolution 
enough to resist temptations I condemn as culpa* 
ble s of having permitted my passions to govern 
my reason^ and my senses to silence my duty, and 
for some short and temporary enjoyments, en- 
dure the perpetual reproaches of a guilty con- 
science* These would be insupportable tp me» 
were my husband's behaviour to me kind, andil^ 
in some manner^ his repeated infidelities did not 
extenuate my adultery. For one of my lovers, 
he has twenty mistresses. The indelicacy of his 
intrigues, of his amours, goes beyond what yoii 
can imagine. The embraces; of the commom 

harlots 



PRINCESS LOUIS BUONAPARTE. 151 

harlots of the camp are often as \icceptaWe to 
him as those of the wives of his aids-du-camp^ 
and always preferable to mine. Is it not oot*^ 
rageous ! Is it not provoking ! If your \raXkM 
are sown with thorns^ you may guess that mine 
aretiot strewed with roses. 

^^ Believe me, my sole friend, that the youn;^ 
conscripts are nothing to me. Had I a husband 
I -could love, or only esteem, I should ahVays 
have remained pure and irreproachable. 1 am^ 
howeveff determined, if I survive my approach*. 
' ing accouchement,^ to dismiss for ever, even thosQ 
iwtsokrs you think so necessary to my comfort* 
This is a vow I have this morning made before 
the altar^ and God will enable the to perform it. 
As to Louis's jealousy, I febr it less than I suf- 
fer fr6m his negligence*.*' 

The Princess had frequent audiences of the 
Pope during the winter of 1W4| and his Holi* 
ness bestowed on her indulgeifcies in abound* 
ance* Her life has since been very retired, and 
as she has perfe^liy recovered from her accouche-^ 
ment> it is supposed that her vow has not been 
forgottenf. 

* See Bulletin Impeiaal, Sec. p. 84, et leq. f Idem, p. ST. i 

# H4 The 
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The yearly allowance of the Princess Louts 
^mountstofour millions of livres; herjewelssplate^ 
€hina> and piAures^ are valued at twelve millions ; 
a bishop is her almoner, and two grand vicars 
her chaplains ; Madame Deviry is her lady in 
waiting,, and Madame Boubers; Madame Vil- 
leneuve, Madame Mollien, and Madame Lery, 
are her maids of honour i Mr. Darjuson is her 
first chamberlain, and Colonel Caulincoiirt her 
.master of the horse ; Mr. Turgot her equerry v 
Desprez her secretary \ Dalichoux Senegra her 
jntendant( Robert Villars her librarian; Ra« 
gnidcau her notary \ Le Roux her physiciin^ Am^ 
;saliny her surgeon, and Dufau her apothecary ^ 
besides these, sixty- six other persons arc attachh 
cd to her household*. 

Her Imperial Highness has been delivered of 
two sons. Napoleone Charles, I^rn on the 18tb 
of Vendcmaire, an xi. or 10th Gdlobe^j 1802 •, 
and Napoleone Louis, born on the 19th Vende* 
xnaire, an xiii. cc 1 1th October, 1804. 

" See Bulletin Imperial, p. S75. In the same page it k 
stated, that Buonaparte has promised to augment the allow- 
ance of his dgareit step-daughter with 600,000 livres (25/X)0A) 
for every daughter, and one million of livres for every son 
of whom she is delivered. Her sons he vegards as the certain 
support of the Buonaparte dynasty io^ Fraxiqe an4 Italy. 
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MJIX JEROME BUONAPARTE], 

CI-PEVANT MISS PATT£RSaHv^*-iVO IBCjPEIUAI;^ 

HIGHNESS. . 



THE magistrates of the ancient republics ot. 
Athens, Sparta and Rome> would have degraded^, 
disgraced, banished, or put to death, a citizen 
who permitted his children to marry into a family 
either of tyrants or of slaves ^ either of foreign 
princes, or of foreign upstarts. But ^is Excel- 
lency Mr. President Jefl^son is no more an 
Aristtdes, a Lycjurgus, or a Cato, than Citizen 
Patterson is a Socrates, or a' Brutus. In the^/r 
commonwealth of tbe United States of Americ^. 
such Is the general liberality and hospitality, that« 
had a Spartan citizen, with his cooten^pt of rlchqi^ 
and stem principles, of freedom,. presented hiin^- 
self there, if he had refused, to^sell himself for- 
a slave, he would >have perished* ^n(i wspit like ». 
wretch I he would have found no choice between^ 

bondage and death. 

H.5 On^ 
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On th« other hand^ the example of MonsiAir 
Jerome Buonaparte^ proves the unambitious disittm 
terestedness of American citizens, and th^t any 
foreign adventurer, let his relatives be cv^ so 
vflc or ever so \?icked j let them owe their ele- 
vation to the most enormous crimes, their power 
to the basest treacherj, and* their wealth to the 
most infamous plunder ; let himself be an ac- 
complice of their guilt, provided he has a prospeft. 
Qf sl;i.aring in the spoils, he i> certain. o£ being 
adopted into th^ families even of those calUd 
the most respeftable citizens. The greedy trad^ 
jifill heap upon him hoarded treasures, renowned 
beauty bestow her hsm^ii^ustere virtue, her ca- 
resses, and staunch republicans their commend^i' 
tions, their flattery — their cringing.. 

Qn a young person of Miss Patterson's age atui 
i;^publicao ed|jcation« love .must generally ex? 
dude al) other consideration^. The ambition of 
the females of 9 commonwealth of equality, must 
chiefly confine itself to. obtaining fdr husb^ds 
the most handsome or the richest among their, 
fdlow-citizens. The shameful cupidity, and 
foolish ambition of her parents, therefore, ao. 
doubtj, 4i£)^ted her unbecoming mairi^^ge with a 

low 
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4ow Conican. To suppose It otherwise^ would 
be a libel on her Ixart^ on her. senst^.znd'^Kdifft 
judgment. She was the wife of Monsieur Jerome 
after an acquaintance of some few wedcs odly; 
Was he a little mor^ hairy, the yellow and dimi« 
-nitive figure of Monsieur Jerome would hardly 
improve the ugliest monkey caparing in the 
ibrests either of the western or eastern world* 
Monsieur Jerome is ill-bred as well as unin* 
formed;; possessing neither natural nor acquired 
parts to recommend him. Parental despotism 
alone could have united the beautiful and -ac* 
complished Miss Patterson with such anrignoranl^ 
mean, vicious, and corrupted personage. ^ 

What could give Mr. and Mrs. Patterson the 
hope of a fraternity with the Buonapartes ?->»»i> 
Their worth, their credit. These may, perhaps^ 
be well: known upon the exchange^ of America^ 
faatNapoleone despises, and detests merchants* 
Mr. Patterson has hitherto no military 
achievements, no revolutionary crimes, to re* 
commend him, and he is too honest a man^ to be 
transformed hereafter, ettfaer into » bravo or aa 
accomj^ce of the Corsican usurper. 'The do- 
mestic virtues of Mrs. Patterson P—^'XIiese ar^ 
the most pointed epigrams on the hereditary 

h6. vices 
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4 

vices of the female Booiiapartes. Thty mutt 
therefore vengn themselves to see their pleas^ 
sng scheme miscarrjTyof beittg the parents of a re^ 
vohitionary Imperial Princess. 

In the creation of Imperial £Kghness» in Mzf 
ISMy Monsieur Jerome was excluded ^ and in the 
subsequent dignities and distimfltons thrown in 
sudi a scandalous profusion, on every person re^ 
l^ted to the upstart tyrant, no mention is made 
of this his younger brother. His name is not 
found etren upon the list of those French ban^ 
dittl farming a Legion of Honoor. He is only 
^.captain of a frigate, without prbperty and 
without talents, and will remain in these nar«> 
row circumstances, in that humble station, until 
he renounces a match he was not of age to cour 
dude* Is it to be supposed that the Jielings 
of Jerome wiU oppose such a dtshonourabie> 
though not unlawful a& ? WiU his simcUm prefer 
obscurity and penury to rank and riches? To 
judge of his present sensibility from his past tran** 
saftions, he is as unfeeling as a brute \ and to 
determine his i^mncss^ constancy, and m* 
consistency, from those of the other members of 
the Buonaparte family, he must r^;ard all ties 
#f honour and of honesty merely as stqps to ad« 

vancement 
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vancement and gratificajdoa of passions, and di»^ 
regard them the instant tfaej cease to be %uchf^ 
whenever they do not promote or only oppose 
bis interest. Thss absord ambitionj as well as 
aU other unbecoming passions, carries with it its 
own chastisement. The disappointment ol the 
Pattersons is certato^ whtk their design of gran* 
dear and ^endour is proUematical^ if not im^ 
probable. Shofild also theur good and sacrificed 
daaghter su&r from affection, love, or defeated 
confidence, her misftxptnnes must be to tfaem 
tc^menting and nnrdenting reproaches. 

The only event that couM make» Monsieur 
Jerome continue the husband of MisslPatterson^ 
is of such a nattire, that had k occurred im IdO^^ 
her parents would nertr have permitted her to 
bestow her hand oo hira^ Was Providence in 
its justice, to precipitate the sanguinary Nap6>- 
leone from the blood-stunned throne- which he 
90 treackeKOusly-seized, and so illegally occupies^ 
and Jet the ponishmeiit duetto hi>s enormities 
overtake him in this world, Jerome would thea 
certainly be fortunate^ to seek in America a 
refuge from the proscription of his criminal re* 
latiyea ia Europe^ . , : • 

When^ia tibe>begiaaiiq[ of j^muary IBOS, th< 

• ^ . Pop« 
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Pop6 was bu87 at PariSf in marrjing again all 
the Biionapartes> who had prerrionslf only been 
coupled according to the- impious code of the 
Republic, and the rites of athebm, heis said sdso 
to have sipicd a bull dissolving the marriage of 
Jerome, as contraded by a minor, against the 
consent of his relations, and contrary to the 
canon laws, with, an heretic *.. As Jerome did 
not set sail from America before the April £oU 
lowing, it cannot be doubted but that he was 
acqu^ted with this his £unilf arrangcntmt, and 
that he left his wife in the Tagus, with.an intent . 
never to s|e her again, without the consent' of his 
brother Napoleone. That this- was his deten- 
mioation, his supplications before the Imperial 
throne when, at Genoa,, shortly afterwards, and 
when they were unavailing,, his. acceptance of 
the inferior command of a frigate, .as apcnancc 
for past o£Fences and an indication of. future 
amendment, clearly eyincc.> He shewed that 
he was determined,, at any rate, to merit wdu/^^ 
gencies of the Pope, and to obtain^ indemnities 
from thi^ mock Emperor, his sovereign and ins 

master -f* 

• See Appendii of Bulletin fanperUli'ter p'-44; aaclljet 
Vowdles a U Main, Metndpry m viL Ho» S» p,Sm . 
t l^eni^ No. f. p« 9. 

Notldng 
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Nothing hsAf however, happened, or can hap* 
pen. in this business, or rathor intrigue, which 
the Pattersons should not have prepared them- 
sdves to expeA, both from the so well knowiiv 
oiitrageouslf vain cbataAer of Napoleone, and 
firom die letters, intercepted by British cruizers^ 
addressed by the usurpers minister of the ma* 
vine department, to Monsieur Jerome himself, as 
well as to his political Trans- Atlantic emissary^ 
Pidhon. - 

' The following is an official and authentic copy 
of the minister of the marine, Decre's leHftr to 
Ym^fiiend Monsieur Jerome ^uoiu^arto». 

^Paris, 30ih Germinal, year 12 (<^/>n/ 18, 1804:): 

^ I have just been fulfiUihg, my dear Jerome^ . 
9 rigorous duty imposed" upon me by the- First 
CoBSu)*} that dF forbidding the Citizen Rchon 
tA- supply you with- money, and prescribing 
to him to prohibit all the captains of French 
vessels fixjm receiving /on board the young per^ 
son to whom yoa have attached' yourself^ it 
being the intention of the First Consul, tiiat she 
shall on no pretext whatevei^ come into France; 
and* should she baf^pon to pwsent hevself, that 

she 
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she shall not be received^ but be re-embarked for 
the United States wkhoot debj* 

<' Suchi my dear Jerorae^ are the orders whidi 
I have b^ obliged litcraUj to traasinit^ and 
which have been giren mc^ and repeated after 
the interval of a months vith svch a solesDn sevo- 
rity, as neither allowed me to vrithhold them 
altogether nor to SG&en them in the slightest 
degree. 

*' After the discharge of this severe dtity^ I 
caanotf raj dear Jerome^ deny myself the pleasu/e 
of lengthening my letter in a way which the. 
attachment I feel for yoa will warrant, and our 
military association entitle me to. If I loved yoit 
less, if the sentiments with which' you hare In- 
spired me did not so perfef^y accord with those 
which I owe to your family ; if there were noii 
between you and me a sort of companionship io. 
arms, and of intimacy which! del^bt in. keepings 
up, I would confine myselTto Hie dispatching of 
the orders which I have received, apd tp an ac«-- 
curate ojQicial correspondence; the resmlt of 
which trould give me very Uttk iweftsinesf. Io» 
stea4 of this, I am-going to ohtt with you at a 
great rate, and without knowing bdt^rehtfifl wJhal 

* I am 
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I am about to say '^ of one thing I am certain^ I 
shall tell you nothing of whicH I am not well 
persuaded. 

** War is carrying on, aod you are quiet and 
peaceable at 1200 leagues from the theatre oi? 
which you ought to aft a great part. If unfor- 
tunately you come not back in the first French 
frigate which returns to Europe, and I have al* 
ready given you that order by C — tds, an order 
Hrhicb I repeat to you by the Consul's command} 
in the most formal manner : if, I say, yco^all 
not return to France till after the peace^ what 
dignity will accompany your retium ? How wiU 
men recognize in you the brother of the regula* 
tor of Europe ? In what temper of mind wiU 
you £nd that brother, who> eager after gUxcyt 
will see you destitute even of that of having en«. 
countered dangers; and who» convinced that 
j^ll France would shed its blood for him, wouli 
only see in youj a» man without energy, yielding 
to effeminate passions, and hs^ying not a single 
leaf to 4^4 to the heaps of laurels witb which 
he invests his name and our standards. 

" O ! Jerome, this idea alOne should deter- 
mine you to return with all expedition amongst 
us. The sQund of arms ia Ixeacd in every qiiarteff 

and 
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and of the preparations for the noblest enterprise^' 
Vou are inquired for, and 1 vex^d that I should 
be at a loss what answer to give to those who 
ask where you are— declare that you arc just at 
hand ; give me not tltc lie, I beseech you. 

" Your brother Joseph, father of a family that 
he adores, possessed of a fortune proportioned to 
his rank, invested with the highest civil honours 
of the state; known throughout Europe for hU 
sagacity, and his diplomatic labours, wiihet to adM 
to lomuch glory, that of sharing with the Consul 
the dangers of war, and has just got one of the 
regiments that are about to embark* Louii) 
known by hi» military services, a general of di* 
vision, is desirous of adding to that glorj) that of 
displaying talents for civil arrangements § he hat 
just entered into the Council of State— *the sec^ 
tion of legislation, 

•* Lucien, it is true, has just quitted France, 
and has exiled himself to Rome, in consequence' 
of a marriage repugnant to the views of the First 
Consul ; but l.ucien is known by the services he 
has rendered, by his genius, by his talents, by 
the dignity of a senator. He is possessed of a 
great and independent fortune ; but notwith* 
atanding, tlm connexkns (disavowed by hu Iro^ 

ther) 
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ther) whid be has contraiied^ bavi been found in* 
m^npatiUe witb hu aiode in France* 

^ What has taken place in your family^ points 
but to you suffictently what the First Consul 
expels of 700, and his inflexibility concerning 
what you shall do in opposition to his vie\v8» 
Sole archite^ of the glory of which he has at* 
tained the summit^ he acknowledges no family 
but the French people^ and in proportion as he 
eialts his brothers^ who press around him« so 
have I seen him show coldness^ and even Mttw 
iioni to those of his own bloodi who pusH^bt 
forward in the career which his genius traces out 
for them. Whatever is foreign to the accom- 
plishment of his great designs, seems to hiin 
treason against his high destiny i and believe 
me> for I know your brother better than you 
know him yourself^ if you should persist in 
k^ping yourself at a distance from him, he 
would get angry at it at first, and would conclude 
by entirely forgetting you ; and Heaven knows 
what. regrets your obscurity would lay up in 
store for you. Scarce can a more brilliant career 
be opened to a man of your age. Shut it not 
up yourself. The union which you have formed^ 
has deeply affeAed him. While I| thought hc^ 

am 
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2m doing every thing for glory^ for my6wnp for 
that of my nanie> for the happiness of the people 
that have put their fate into my hands^ by vhom 
may I hope to be seconded,, if not by mybro- 
thers ? and the youngest among thenV forms ai^ 
inconsiderate cotmexioU) on Which lie has not 
even asked my opinion* He has disposed o£ 
himself as a private individual ^ it is, therefore^, 
as a private individual he wishes me to considei*' 
him. What claim does he show to my bene£ac^ 
tiom? — None; for instead of being useful ta 
me> he takes the route diametrically opposite ta 
Hihai I wish hin>. ta* follow* Inr vain avaiUn^ 
myself of the freedom which tha First Consul 
permits in domestic privacy, did I wish to ipaku 
the voice of natural afipAion he heard ;. I bec^unq 
sensible, from his conversation, that hie neit)kei^ 
felt, nor was liable to feel, any pliancy of that 
kind* 

** / win receive Jerome^ if, having in jfnurica 
the young person in question^ be sbaU. cem^- 
hither to associate himself to my fortune^ Should 
he bring her along with himy she shall not ptfl a- 
foot on ~ the territory of France, and you mi(st 
ansfwer to me for this, by the. orders which yot$ 
0^i bmnd to givi^ tg prevent her landing. If ho 

comes 
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«iGfmefit-, 2tnd the fWult -df youth. 'Faithful ser» 
vites, atid thecdnduftwihicli'he owes to hirnsel^f) 
and to his same, will regiftiii hii^ &1I mjr kind" 
'tiess^ such, my deaSf ^Jerome, are nearly the 
♦words - of the 3First Consnl. B^hink yourself) 
ifty fnendf that he is only your brother, and tha(t 
as I have already told you, a brother feels not 
the yielding condescension tjf a father, who 
identifies himself in some measure with his son— *- 
•Consider th^t you have as yet done nothing ,^M* 
hirrij and that in order to obtain the advantagfe 
attached to the honour of being conneftefl 

with him, you "have 'not a momttit to lose for 
^serving them. Ter it is iiis tharaficr, th* 

mcJrit and services rendered, -twr to be rcBdcred, 
' arfe the ^nly things xfa wbiifh he ^ets a real and 

fdlid vialue. 

•* In truth, I am frightened at the regrets yOtt 

we preparing for yourselF, and the person with 
whom you have contieBed yourself, should job 

go the length of oppoising the views of your bro« 
'<h^ ; your passions will pass away, ,attd yob 

•Irtll teproach yourself with the itijury which you 

will have done yourself. Perhaps you wiH nc^ 

^twttj ^€vtn htvohnturiiyi fife jourtg person ^«^ 
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-«;/// have been the occasion of it. Listeil to rea- 
son, and she will tell you, that at any rate you 
have committed the feuk of failing in respe£^ for 
your brother, and Ibr a brother fed for a length 
of time with the love and veneration of all 
France, and with the respect of Europe* You 
will be sensible how happy it is for you, that you 
are able, by returning to France, to obtain the 
pardon of this fault ; that it would be inconsist- 
ent with your personal dignity to carry thither a 
•woman who would be exposed to the mortifica- 
tion of not being received, I know not whether 
you can hope to overcome your brother's unfa- 
vourable dispositions towards her ; and, to deal 
frankly with you — ^I see no probability of such a 
thing } but if there be any means of obtaining it, 
it must be by your presence — by your compliance 
with his views, by proofs of your devoted attach- 
ment to him, you can bring it about. You are 
so young, that if you unhappily let slip the op- 
portunity of placing yourself about the Consul, 
you will have many years of regret steal up- 
on you. The obscurity to which you would thus 
condemn yourself, would be long; and long'and^ 
bitter the comparison between the lot you had 
chosen for yourself, and that^which once awaited 

you. 
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you. Without distlnAion^ fame, or cvch for- 
tune, how could you bear the weight of the 
name with which you are honoured ? To you, 
a stranger to the glory attached to it^ it would 
become an insupportable burthen. I repeat it 
for the last time, my dear Jerome, come hither, 
come hither by the first French frigate which 
shall sail from the United States, and you will 
meet with such a reception as you could desire ; 
but I regret that you know not the Consul suffi- 
ciently, because you would then be persuaded that 
you cannot regain his good will but by this ex- 
pedient, and his good will is essential to your 
happiness and your glory. I conclude with the 
expression of the most sincere attachment, which 
I shall never cease to retain ; happy, if I have 
been able to influence your determination in the 
way I could wish, more happy still, if my letter 
was unnecessary for that purpose. A thousaad 
good wishes. 

(Signed) " Decres." 

Pam, IstFUrea/f year 12, Afril IBtb, 1804. 

Not unnecessarily to swell the volume, ano- 
ther letter from the same minister to the French 

charge 
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charge d'aftaicies in America^ Pjchon, isle£t^«t» 
as being nearly a repetition ctf the above. 

A French periodical paper, published on this 
subjefi some other curious partlatlars, uiider the 
head of 

■ 

** IMPERIAL FAMILY CORRESPONDENCE. 

{From Les Nouvelles a la Main, Vcndemaire^ aa xiii. or 
Oclober, 1804, No. 4. p. 3, et seq.) 

•* British cruizers on the coast of America 
have intercepted a parcel containing originaly 
confidential, and official letters from Napoleonc 
Buonaparte to his brother Jerome, and from 
Talleyrand to the French agents in America. 
The names under some of these letters are signed 
at full length, others only with initials. Among 
the latter is one -signed J. B. supposed Joseph 
Buonaparte, and another L. B. supposed Letitia 
Buonaparte, addressed to Mottsieur Jerome. 

" In the letter from Napoleone, Jerome is se- 
verely reproached for his degrading marriage in a 
fan>ily of la canailk marchande^ or of the mercan- 
tile rabble; ordered immiediately' to renounce 
his wife, and embark fo^ France^ wh«re hotwursj 

rank> 
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tmnky and riches await hiniy ifobedictH:; whifet^, 
on the contrary, if refraAory, poverty and ol> 
scurity are to be his only lot, as a Srwtus Cof^ 
^ultus which, were he in France, wouid proclaiija 
him an Imperial Higl^ness, shall otherwise pre<^ 
vent him and his posterity for ever from usittg 
and dishonouring the great name of Buonaparte* 
The sword of the Grand Admiral, intended £0^ 
him, shall then be disposed of to distant, thoitgli 
more worthy relatives. 

". Joseph's letter to Jerome is merely a <:opj 
of Napoleone's. Though he pfesscs Jcromd' to 
obey the Emperor's commands^ he does it ^th so 
bad a grace, as if he seemed apprehensive that 
jthe arrival of a younger brother in France^ would 
diminish his own ambitious views or avaricious 
expefiations. Two-thirds of the letter are said to 
express, in the strongest terms, the terriUe zngcr, 
and the terrible effeAs, of the terrible Napoleonc'« 
displeasure, which require years of good conduB ia 
Jerome, before the Em^or^s fraternal afie^ion 
can be restored* 

^* The letter of Madame Buonaparte the mo-» 
^her, to her Jerome, is full of C/i/^/rr sentimenti* 
jAs a true Christian of. -the Catholic church, she 
iears.as much the damnation of her son in the 

VQju« JLii. 1 next 
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xiext world, as his disgrace in this, for having 
-married into a family of heretics, and united 
himself to a woman educated in the same prin- 
ciples of eternal perdition as her parents.- She 
exhorts her son not to go to France, but to join 
her in Italy, where she will endeavour to make 
his and Lucien's peace at the same time with his 
Imperial brother. She hints that his Holiness the 
Pope has shewi no objcdlion to pronounce his 
marriage with an heretic void, and that she has 
fixed upon a young Roman Princess of the Co- 
lonna family asTiis future wife, whose religion is 
^3 pure as her birth is illustrious. To console 

, the temporary '. Madame Jerome, she ofiers to 
settle upon her an ajmuity of six thousand livres 
(250/.), if she will become a Roman Catholic, 

. and retire into some Spanish or Italian convent. 
** The French agents in America are inform- 
ed by Talleyrand, that the Emperor's command 



15, that they shall try all means in their power to 
persuade Jerome to take his passage immediately 
for Europe, and if without success, stop the Im- 
•perial allowance; entice him onboard, and c\'en 
use senrt violence in forcing him to embark 
without his /n'/tv/r.Wwife, to fv;;;^i'^ whom out 
of the way, the agents have full authority to 

en ploy 



MADAME JEROME BUONAPAraE. J71 

employ whatever secret means they think neces- 
sary. The principal agent is ordered to repeat 
to the President Jefferson, the Emperor's dis- 
pleasure for not having interfered with regard to 
his brother's match, which, if lawful according 
to the laws of America, is illegal according to 
the laws of France : to these alone Frenchmen 
are subjected, wherever they reside, • He is to be 
requested tacitly to permit those measures of vU 
gom'y which tlic family honour of the Buonapartes 
requires on this occasion, ^and to equip an Ame- 
rican frigate -to carry Jerome,"^ without his ir.» 
cumbrance, to France at the expence of the Emi 
peror, who in return will ensure his re-elec- 
tion as President, and even, upon certain condi- 
tions, a presidency y^r life over the American 
States. General Turrcau {of terrorist memory )j 
whom the Emperor has appointed his represen- 
tative in America, will inform tiie President of 
his Majesty's demands and intents. This gene- 
ral ambassador has instruftions to support him, 
and even to head any party that shall take up 
arms against the Angloman federalists, who are 
to be exterminatedj should they dare to oj>posc 
his re-ele6lion. Should his future conduct be 
approved of, Turreau will let Mr. Jeftcrson 

1 2 mor'' 
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more into the secret views of bis IiBperial 'M*» 
jesty with regard to Spain and her ccdoniest 
which, when Europe is pacified^ may easily be 
partitioned between the subjeSs of the President 
and those of the Emperor." 

*^ These are the principal omtents of the 

INTERCEPTED IMPERIAL FAMILY COltllESPOND- 

rxcE, of which we have obtained copies fixHn 
our correspondent at Baltimore : tfaeret as "^reU 
as every where else in America, they are cir- 
culated by English emissaries^ enemies to the 
quiet and glory of our illustrious^ revolutionary, 
Corsican sans-culotte Dynasty ; which with so 
much modestyj and so many virtues^ has put the 
rank) the throne, the palaces, and tbe property 
jof the French Bourbons in requisition for them- 
«elves. 

^* When Monsaear Jerome is safely arrived in 
France, and Madame Jerome is safely removed to 
America, we shdl publish a panegyric on the 
-former, and a funeral sermon on the latter.'* 

The invoteraxry of rhe Emperor against kh» 
premature marriage of Jerome, is besides evident, 
from the strift order he gave his minister at Lis»» 
]H>n^ to prev^t the landing of Madame Jerome 

in 
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m that neutral kingdom, and the civil departure 
she was forced to take from the alliid Batavian 
Commonwealth : an indelicate insult, which ths 
b^conringly-proud republicans of old would have 
considered as an a£t of premeditated hostility, 
had it been offered to one of their fellow-citizens. 
But it may be repeated again, that the Americans 
arc modern republicans, more ready to worship 
Plutus than to draw their swords in the service of 
Mars. Their pdittteal consciences are not so' 
Bice or icnipulout as those of the republicans of 
tntiquity^ Tbcf would sell and dispose of all the 
Helens, ail the Veauies in the world, with the 
tene indifibwnco as Ukj other commodity, pro«^ 
9}ded the btrgain was proitablcr 

Another occurrvBce has not iesseifed' tbe* 
wrath of Madame Jerome's barbarous brollier* 

r 

in-law, Napoleone. Her husband^, according 
to report*, in anoouncing his arriTal in Europe 
with the young person his wife, had also stated, 
that although she bad the misfortune of being mil- 
der the Emperor's ban, his enemies were hii^s^ 
She would pipe^l with submission his gracious 
diredions in neutral Embden, where she was 

^ Lei MouveU«» a la Malo, Mtnidar^ an xiii. Ko, 2. p. 2. 

I % friend- 



Whether {faU ftpeedi of TsdkTnmd k hMK 
««ted or realy whether it if competed ai ft com^ 
^hnent to Btionaparte, or as a ccnsore on the 
conduA of certain British sabjeAs, trho suffered 
their curiosity or poliumn to get the better of 
their duty and policy, it i9 tffOUlf jtisc, proper^ 
sad pointed. What a disgrace to the chftftiftiSf 
of a free, dutiful, and loyal nation, to hite pnb- 
ished account» of persont of rank Mid emineneiS 
dancing attendance oii a lAdatne Jerome (thtf 
wife of a petty insignificant rebel and lKit«rttil* 
rer, brother of an ustirpert tyrant j and assatthi)' 
the sworn enemy of their €onfitry)| whO) aft 
Talleyrand truly obseryed, wotdd iciffedy hftv6 
hern regarded Or spoken to, had she arrbed henr 
as Miss Patterson. Her misfortune of having 
accepted for a husband Jerome Buonaparte, cer* 
lainly deservai compassion and pity, but cannot 
be alleviated by an unezpeAed and undeserved 
attention and troublesome bustle. As to her 

In a note it it said, that Talleyrand delivered this «p«ech at 
Milan, in the presence of all the grand officers of state of the 
kingdom of Italy, who all immediately exclaimed, ** Vivat 
Napoleonus Rex Britannicus !** To this compliment Bao-' 
Aaparte answered, with a gracious smile, ia^kyiag his haai- 
eHi his sword. 
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•ex, k would have been respeded the same^ le^r. 
pompously indeed, iMit perhaps more sincerely* 
l^ all true Britons, had she set her feet upon 
Bridriigreuad xtheumuiTieddani^er of » 
American trader, instead of the disappointed 
und. deserted xrik ol a revolotionary Imperial 
Higlmess in petto. Our laws, cur manners, our 
civilization, and our gallantry, proteA it, without 
«U the impolitic and ridiculous §i^aw and parade 
witnessed at Donq^ and transautted thence 
to fill xbf^ ccdomns of Lcmdon newspapers^ 
or to announce to continental^ nations ovar rapid 
advancemoit towards a degradation which we 
ha^e so often censured in them, when prostrat* 
ing themselyes befopc a Napoleone, Joseph^ Lu^ 
cien, or Louis Buc^u^arte, before a revolution* 
ary £a>peror^ or befbre a revolutionary Empress. 
In wh^t light have the Emperors •£ Gerai^ny ' 
and Russia, considered such an humiliating infa- 
tuatip!^ I Have they not reason to believe ^t 
the coBciusions drawn by Talleyrand, though 
exaggerated, may not be improbable? States, 
that know nothing of our loyalty, resources, and 
public spirit, but from the libel;s in the Mani^^ 
ieurf may they not suppose that our extravagant 
a^ of good breeding are the diAaites of fear, and 

1 5 ^^ 
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that our necks are stretched out ready to receive 
the Corsican yoke ? Will not the loyai and disifh' 
ierested cabinet of Berlin rejoice at such pro- 
gression towards Corsican fraternity ? Britons art 
but little aware of th^ hateful. effe^ such ridir 
culou9 scenes here, produce on tke stiH indepcor 
dent continental nations. 

Had Madame Jerome, like a Madame Tal- 
lien, shewn herself bold, daring, vain, and pre- 
sumptuous, instead of being:inodest and amiable, 
she would have, been visited. by our great folks, 
invited by our fashionables, followed by. crowds 
in her walks, gaped at in churches, stared at in 
theatres, and, finally, after being: caressed by out 
iirst people, envied by her equals of the middle 
classes, and hooted and abused by the rabble. Her 
prudence and good sense in avoiding, publicity^ 
are as praiseworthy as her marriage is deplorable. 
AH persons who have enjoyed the pleasure of 
her company, are unanimous in their admira^ 
tion of the charms of her person, as well as of 
the ornaments of her mind. 



« 
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HER IMPERIAL HIGHNESS 

EL 17. A BUONAPARTE, 

SOVEREIGN PRINCESS OF PlOMBINO, alias 
MADAME BACHIOCCHI. 



*^ IF any farmer wants an able housewife, 
any cattle-keeper a good dairy-maid, any inn- 
keeper an attentive and clean bar or chamber- 
.maid, or any bleacher an expert laundress, my 
Eliza," said Madame Buonaparte the mother, 
^^ is a valuable match. Siic will keep at home 
for months, never going out but to hejur 
mass or to make her confession, continually 
looking after the house, watching, instru^ibg, 
and, when necessary, scolding the servants. 
She can- milk the cows or goats to perfe<^iou, 
churn butter to a nicety, discover cows lost in 
the wootis, or runaway goats capering upon 
the mountains. She can bake bread, brew beci'> 
feed pigs, and nurse lambs or kids. S.ic is a 
competent judge of all sorts of gooi wires, spirits,- 

1 6 snd 
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and liquors; can mix nq[iis, punchy or sjlla* 
bubs, lemonade, coffee, or chocolate \ can make 
feather or straw beds \ can sweep to perfection 
sitting and bed-rooms, and by spladiing and 
mangling, spare the washing of sheets and cur- 
tains for years. By a method her own, and in^ 
vented by herself, she hangs up, lays down, or 
spreads out her linen in such a systematic matf* 
ner, that not a drop of rain, or a ray of the sun, is 
lost to whiten or dry them. For citizens of such 
description, of such occupation/' repeated Mo-t 
t^er Buonaparte, <* my Eliza is an te cst ima b^ 
treasure *." 

TKus spoke the simple, ptain, a^d pooi^Le^ 
titia Bugn^arte, when cultivating asmallfarnv 
near Ajaccio in. Corsica ; when fbllbwing the^ 
plough, or guarding flocks of goats; when snf^ 
rounded with nine ragged Or naked children^ 
calling, and often calling in vain, for bread. 
Notwithstanding her faith in the- predi^ons of 
gypsies, and in the prescience of her owa di^eams,^ 
the then little supposed that thrones, grandeur, 
and wealth were in store for those brats^ 
whom she ei(pe£led to vegetate in penury, mea»^ 

* 9^ Bulletin Imp^Ul« ^ p. 179, ct i^ 

nesSj 
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nesSf and obscuritjr ) whom she would have 
thought richf if not experiencing immediate 
want) and exalied» if necenitf or misery did not 
force them to become troublesome to the parish ; 
to augment the number of needy vagabonds beg- 
ging on the highways^ or the sturdy^ starving 
beggars infesting and asking for ahns in the 
alreets of cities and towns. 

A countryman of her Imperial Highness BrisK 
cc» £liza» considered affluent^ because he poei% 
sessed property to the amount of twelve thoit- 
^and Uvres (500/.), was struck with the boasti; 
of Moth^ Buonaparte, of this her daughter^ 
domestic qualities, which her friends in charity 
circulated aU over the, idand c^ Qorsica^^ He 
therefore hired a jack^ass to go to Ajjuxio, wherr 
he surprised her Imperial Highness occupied ia 
l^ing pigs. As he wanted a. wife o£ all worie^, 
this did not frighten or dishearten him* Witlw 
out being captivated by a. beauty, that, if it ever^ 
bad existed, had not been imfroved by the* 
scorching rays of a burning dimate, he wa9<- 
pleased with her sensible conversatioii and rustic; 
accomplishments. For him to demand andoh-^ 
tain the hand of a virgin^ already the mother of 
a child of mMf fathers,, w^ dse same* Their- 

qiuptial^ 
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nuptials were celebrated with a pomp that made 
Mother Buonaparte weep for joy, and all the 
other raggamufiins of Ajaccio envy her felici- 
ty*. 

The adventures of Princess Eliza's husbanc^ 
.Citizen Felix Bachiocchi, his present Serene 
Highness, Sovereign Prince of Piombino, were 
DO less extraordinary than her own qualities were 
wonderful. The son of a shoe-black at Bastia, 
•or at least of the wife of a shoe-black (whose very 
frequent visits to a neighbouring convent of 
Recollets scandalized the devotees, and furnish^ 
ed matter for the chat of gossips), he was gra- 
tuitously brought up by one of the friars, until, 
when about twelve years of age, he eloped, and 
engaged himself as a drummer in the regiment 
of Roval Italien. Destined, no doubt, to 
make a noise in a higher sphere, he was in some 
•few months tired of the military service, and 
deserted into Switzerland. After four weeks' 
wanderings, during which he subsisted by begg- 
ing and pilfering, he was received into a coffee- 
house at Basle, in the capacity of a waiter, and. 
viarqueuKj or marker at a billiard table« Being soon 

^ Sec BuUetiii Imperial, &c. p. 183. 

expert 
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expert ia playing, b'e won considerable sums and 
bets, particularly from English travellers, who 
then visited the Swiss Cantons. Within six 
years he had money enough to set up' a rnanu* 
fadhu-er of chocolate. In that situation he.mar^ 
Tied the daughter of a cotton manufa£hirer, wb^ 
took him into partnership, which, however, the 
death of his wife shortly dissolved. When he 
became the husband of Princess Eliza Baona^ 
parte, he was in business for himself. As from 
compassion he behaved very generously towards 
the distressed relatives of his wife, he had nearly 
ruined, himself, when the plunder of Italy en* 
riched thd sans-culotte Napoleone Buonaparte* 
He was then indeed relieved of a part of the 
incumbrance which he had supported ; but until 
Napoleone had usurped the Consulate, he was nqt 
indemtiified for his liberality, or paid his advances. 
Even then a great objedlion was harboured in thi 
Consular bosom against him. He had no crimes 
with which to reproach himself^ his hands wpe 
neither polluted by pillage, nor stained with l^loods 
^ quiet submission, ai^his wife's paitient assidi»> 
lies about her powerful brother, made him, how#- 
ever, at last, in 1803, within twelve month, a Co- 
loilel, a General, aiid a Senator; inl804 a Serene 

Highness^ 
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Highness, and in 1805 the Sovrreijpi Prince c£ 
Piombino^ » petty prindpaiity on the borders a£' 
Tuscany, which Napoleone seized and bestowed 
on this his awkward brother-in-law, tSiat he might 
^^ longer with his presence disgrace, at ¥mSf, 
the Imperial reviews, levees, drawing-roams, and, 
circles *. 

Since her elevation to an Imperiad Highness^ 
Eliza Buonaparte has moch altered her foiUcs as 
well as her habits. Formerly by torus devout and 
aunorous, her occupations and passiood were di^ 
vided between heaven and earth; at present she 
IS tranisformed i^to an invincible conjuet, and <• 
dhbclieving infidel, notwithstanding thai she was^ 
the first and the last of her fitmily to demand 
and obtain from his Hc^ess the Pope, ioddH^ 
gences and relics, absolution for former sins,^ 
consolation for past troubles, and hope far foture: 

The reasoti for this unaccountaUe change ilr. 
vq)orted to be a disappointment of having chiU 
dben, ai¥l a tempcNraFy folly occasioned by the. 
surprizing and unheud of successes of her gnBty 
brother. She is said to have, in the beginning 

* Siee Lies Nouvcllles a la Mau»» F^airial, an liiLl^Ov 1> p. 8; 
f jkltm, Ko.l?. p. I. 

of 
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of April }S05, invited Cardinal Caprara to wait 
on her. When his Eminence arrived, he was^ 
by her orders, shown into the innermost room 
of her hotel. Believing that a repenting sinner 
would unbosom her frailties before him, he with* 
out suspicion went through six rooms before he 
entered the apartment of the penitent, which 
was her boudoir* As soon as he was seated, she 
told her chamberlain, that she was visible to 
nobocly before she rung the bell. She theti 
bolted the door, placed a brace of pistols by her 
side, and ordered the Cardinal to approach her. 
Instead of imagining the real cause of this statft 
of siege, his Eminence supposed her in a state 
of religious despair } he began, therefore,, to talk 
of the bounty of our Savionr, of the power of his 
▼icar at Rome, and the example of the crucified 
robber, which proved that sincere repentance^ 
however tardy, was not too late. Here she in- 
terrupted him abruptly, with •* none of your 
nonsense. Eminence ! you are not asked here to 
preach, but to aft. I am told, that for these thirty 
years past you have never slept with a woman j 
you are short and ugly, it is true, but it is no 
matter to me ; a child I want, atid ^ child I will 
have} here I am laying myself down on the sofa 

at 
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at your service. No retreat, Cardinal^ if you 
hesitate a moment, if you begin speaking instead 
of obeying, here are the pistols, and you are a 
Uead man." " But," said the tremWing Cardi-' 
nal, " my vows to my God, and my dignity in 
the church." " Your God," answered the Prin- 
cess, " what docs he care about you making me 
a child, when he has made Napoleone an £m« 
pcror and a King. Your dignity I did not your 
superior in dignity, the Pope, consecrate tha 
same Napoleone on his Imperial throne, he who 
is so deserving and so fearful of the gallowi.'' At 
the Cardinal all the time she was raving had 
been ringing the bell, her whole household was. 
in an uproar, and, headed by cbamberlainsp 
ladies in waiting, maids of honour, prefeAs of 
palace, equerries, and pages, forced open the- 
door. They were all unanimous in laying their 
bands upon the poor pale Cardinal, suspe^ng 
from the position of her Imperial Highness, that 
be attempted to commit a sacrilegious and high 
treasonable rape. She, however, soon undeceived 
them, by calling out to them to get out of the 
way, that she might shoot the ungallant coward, 
for refusing to procure her a child, a future heir 
to the thrones of France and Italy. This avowal 

of 
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of Princess Eliza procured Cardinal Caprara his 
release, and an opportunity to escape to the castle 
of the Thuilleries, where he informed the Em-* 
per or of the curious indisposition of his sister. 
The consequence was, that his Majesty forced 
her Imperial Highness Princess Eliza, and his. 
Serene Highness her husband, to §et out with aa 
escort of honour, within four days for Italy, 
Arrived at Milan, Prince Bachiocchi alone went 
to Piombino, his princely consort being in a 
most deplorable situationi jscreaming out every 
ihstanti <^ Is Napoleone an Emperor and a King! 
am I an Imperial Highness I are my brothers 
and sisters to have children^ and am I to have 
none* /*' 

Princess Eliza continued indisposed at Milan 
even in June 1805| and was attended by her 
physician, Dr. Husson, member and secretary 
of the Vaccine Committee f . 

The yearly allowance of her Imperial High- 
ness, in France, amounts to tlirec millions of 
livres, and at Piombino, to two hundred thousand 
livres. Her diamonds, plate, and china, are 

* Sec Les Nouvelles si la Main, Prairial, an xiii. No. 3. p. 6, 
and 7. 
t See Le Publiciste of June 18, 1805, p. 4. 

valued 
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valued at six millions of liTres. MmetT^two pet* 
sons form her household, of whom a bishop is 
her almoner, and two grand vicars her chaplains. 
Madame la Place is her huiy in waitings Madame' 
Brehan-Pelo de Crecy, and Madaxne Cfaambau* 
douin, her maids of honour ; Messrs. D^Estemo 
and Phillippi, are her chamberlains \ De Mon- 
trosei is her master of horse, and Picanlt her 
equerry ; Lesperut is her private secretaryi and 
Villeneuvei her intendaht *• 

^ See Lei NouveHei a U Msiii« Metiidori sa liU. Ko. U 
^ 8.} and Bulletin Impsiisli Ax. p. 79i 

Since the above wat written, the ancient republic of Lucca 
hm been incorporated with BachioGcfai*^ prindpaHtj* 
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vCHARLOTTE BUONAPARTE, 

PRINCESS OF SANTA CRVCE: 

NO IMPERIAL HIGHNESS. 



\ 



WHEN Lucien Buonaparte had deter« 
mined to marry according to his own indinationi^ 
but contrary to the ambitious views and absolute 
orders of Napoleone, he invited his brothers 
Joseph and Louis^ and his four sisters, with 
their husba nd s, to assist at his nuptials. Through 
fear of the Imperial wrath, most of them, how* 
ever, under different pretexts, declined the invi* 
tation. Joseph was tormented hj the gout % 
Louis suffered from rheumatism ; Bachiocchi was 
suddenly taken ill, and Murat'had a very bad 
cold : in such circumstances, the wives could not 
leave their husbands, and he received their com* 
mon apologies at the same time. The Prince 
and Princess Borghese were not among the num- 
ber 
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ber of these ; they had no excuse, no complaint, 
being unexpe(5ledly visited by Lucien, and found 
all well, an hour before the ceremony was to take 
place. A message to the Emperor informed 
him of their dilemma, and begged for advice how 
to get out of it. His Majesty immediately and 
gracltmsly invited himself to dine, and to pass 
the day with them. The Prince and the Princess 
Santa Cruce, less prudent, or more independent, 
were the only relatives of Lucien who were pre- 
sent atl\is condemned v?'edding*. 

The fnmily quarrels of the petty Buonapartes, 
whose usurped rank has been unable to alter 
their native sans-culotte minds, have often caused 
their friv-nds uneasiness, their rivals pleasure, 
their enrmies satisfaftion, and the good Parisians 
of all clasocs and parties wonderful amusement. 
"Since Niipoleone seated himself on the throne 
of the l;ourbons, hardly a week has elapsed, 
that one or more of the members of his fami- 
ly have not been disgraced, insulted, caned, 
kic'ied, or exifed by him. Sometimes their fre- 
quent attendance at court was thought unbecom- 
ing, as bordering on familiarity ; at other times 

• Sec Bulletin Imperial, &c. p. 205. 

then- 
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their long absence was construed into negleft i 
one day, when they presented themselves, they 
were refused admittance ; the next day, for not 
calling, they were accused of want of attention, 
of duty. When they appeared often at the 
Thuilleries, or at St. Cloud, they were told that 
they were troublesome ; when some days went 
over without their being there, they were sus- 
pected of being mutinous, or at least discontent- 
ed. When they' attempted to speak in their own 
defence, they were called audacious ; when they 
submitted in silence, they were despised as mean. 
When they petitioned for places or emolument, 
they were informed that they must wait their Sove- 
reign's pleasure ; when they waited with patience 
and silence, they were reprobated as having no bo^ 
nourable desire of rising from their original obscu- 
rity, no perception of the dignity of elevation^ 
and no notions of the comfort and influence of 
v/enltli. It should also be stated, that they were 
often recompensed for all these contrarieties, 
* for all their chastisements and anxiety. The 
capricious tyrant, during ope moment of good 
humour, overpowered them with his benefac- 
tions, and indemnified them, in part, fpr their 
endurance of several years' pains and humiliaT 

tions. 
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lions. He frequently squanders vws^j^ in fiftedl 
minutes, upon his mother, brothers, and sisterly 
more profitable offices and valuable gifts than thf 
Sovereigns of the House of Bourbon had during 
five centuries bestowed on their royal relatives*. 

The improper and forbidden marriage of la> 
clen Buonaparte did not decrease nor put an end 
to those vexations and disagreements of the other 
Buonapartes with their supreme chief Napo* 
leone, who, the next day, forbade the Prince and 
Princess Santa Cruce his court. This aA of desr 
potism highly offended their Serene Highnesses 
the Prince and Princess of Santa Cruce i and, in 
consequence, the latter is said to have written 
the following letter to her brother, the revolUi- 
tionary Emperorf . 

*^ You have often told me, dear NapoIeone» 
that you found me an apprentice in the shop of 
a mantua-maker,.and placed me as the aoistress 
of the palace of a Prince i that from a sans-culotte 
servant, your VM^lories made me a wealthy Prin- 
cess. You have so long and so frequently re- ' 
peated to me what you have done for me, that 

* See Bulletin Im perial, &c. p. 207. 
f Idenu Apendix, p. 50, et seq. and Le Vopgeur Italien, 
$0Ct vol ii. p. t./ec seq. 

you 
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you must excuse, that I in mf turn call to your 
remembrance what I have suffered from you. 
I do not deny, that, with us all, I was poor and 
reduced *, that I worked hard, and gained but 
little i but it is also a faft, that during the few 
hours I could spare for diversions, I was happier 
than I have ever been since ; and I went again 
behind the counter, with greater satisfaftion than 
I ever entered your wife's drawing-room, or sat 
down at your dinners of state. I had a mistress in- 
deed, but when she had done scolding me for a 
fault, or a mistake, I heard no more of it j you, 
on the contrary, like an old ill-natured woman, 
when once irritated, repeat over and over agaia 
all my frailties ; every thing that has displeased 
you from my infancy to the present moment/ 

** I have experienced that ^ you have a good 
memory to preserve in remembrance the errors 
of others, but the worst in the world for recall- 
ing your own mistakes, your own absurdities^ 
your own extravagance, your own ingratitude> 
and, pardon my frankness, even youroivjt crimes. 
Have y6u forgotten when, in 1792, you spoke 
of engaging in the English service under Paoli ? 
when, in 1793 your execution of the Touloncse 
excited horrors and when, in consequence, you 

VOL. III. K were 
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Iwerc the following year arrested as i tcihtjrfst ? 
His it escaped your memory ^ho if was that, by 
her prayers, prevented you from sei^ving the 
Grand Turk in 1795, as well as Great Britain 
in 1791 J who complained of to y mi, btit palliated 
to others, the atrocities yOu perpetrate it Tou- 
lon in 1793, and who, at the expence of her mvn 
necessaries of life, supported you, when a terro- 
rist prisoner at Nice in 1794? When you were 
made a General of Brigade by Barras in Septem- 
ber 1795, can you not recolleft who pawned her 
own wearing apparel, not only her gowns, but her 
^vcry s/:ifts, to pay for your first regimentals as a 
general ? What did you say, when at Campo 
Tormio, in 1797, fortune enabled you to diftate 
a peace to the Emperor ? did you not tell me, 
'that as I had been your most tender and affec- 
tionate sister, I should be the best as well as the 
first provided for ? The Prince my husband, I 
'flatter myself, judging from his expressions, was 
'more taken by my trifling natural charms, than 
induced to marry me from the renown of your 
viftories. I am confirmed in this opinion by his 
kind condudl during your wanderings in Egypt 
and in Syria, at a time when nobody in 
Europe ever expedcd that you would return 

from 
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from Africa and Asia* When aft^r having es- 
caped the effedts of the climate, and the dangers 
of the waves j the mujinous disposition of your 
own troops, the ^re and sword of your Turkish 
.foes, and the vigilance oF English cruizers, you 
jagain landed in France, where^ instead of punish- 
ment for your desertion, you were rewarded with 
the supreme authority, how did you behave to 
me your clearest sister ? How did you aft by 
my husband, who, in uniting hiinself with oor 
family, had sacrificed the friendship of his own^ 
.who, deluded by your duplicity, and. hypocritical 
jargon of liberty and equality, was maimed in 
.fighting at the head of t}ie.Rpinan patriots? 
The places of your government, the treasures 
of state, you threw away on every, one related 
to you, however low, ignorant, qr unworthy. 
.We alone were left unnoticed, . unrpjviacdect. 
What have you done for us since ? In propoiv 
tion as your usurped power augmented, your 
insulting indifference about us increased. When 
.you made a Bachiocchi a general and senator, a 
JMurat a governor of Paris j when you gave a 
cardinal's hat to a Fesch, diamonds worth millions 
to the wives of our brothers, to Eliza, to Patt- 
lette> . and , to Caroline ;. what .rank <iid you be- 

K 2 stow 
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stow on my husband; what presents were offered 
to me ? You may say, that you have no title to 
confer that would not disgrace a Prince of Santa 
Cruce, and no gifts of value for the rich Princess 
his wife. Those excuses might have been ad- 
missible in better times, when Sovereigns and 
Princes knew their own dignity, and did not ad- 
mit the fraternity of upstarts ; but in our deprav- 
ed age, supremacy, if ever so unjustifiably and 
treacherously seized, and riches, if ever so in- 
famously acquired, are not despised and abhorred 
as the reward of barbarity and meanness, but 
considered as if they were the well-earned fruits 
of worth and virtue. You should have left to 
us the choice of accepting or declining, but not 
have treated us as if we were the outcast even 
of the vilest of the Buonapartes. Excuse my 
.watmth, but your unkind treatment makes me 
regard myself as belonging no more to the 
Buonaparte family than the Prince my hus- 
band. 

" As to your late fury against Lucien, it is 
unjust and unnatural, as well as cruel and inso- 
lent. He is indeed not pure^ but what are his 
vices and crimes, compared to your outrages and 
enormities ? His wife is an honest woman : can 

the 



PRINCE5S OF SANTA CRUCJE. Y^ 

the same be said of your's ? Even scandal has re- 
spefted Madame Lucien, while incredulity and 
guilt itself must blush in recoliefting the pro- 
fligate deedsr that transformed Josephine de 
Beauharuois into a Madame Napoleone Buona- 
parte. 

" Do not expeft that I will ever supplicate 
you to revoke the order which forbids me 
your court. Your court! I can scarcely re- 
frain laughing I Degrade there as inuch as 
you please the representatives of .Emperors 
and KingSi but| depend upon it| you shall 
never more be honoured with my presence* 
As soon as we have arranged our affairs, my 
husband and I intend to join at home onr wor« 
thier relations, and better bred equals*.^* 

Within four honrs the Prince of Sant^ Cruce 
received the following note from the Minister 
of Police Fouche : " Sir, by superior command, 
I enclose for your Serene Highness, for your 
consort, and attendants, passes to leave Paris with- 
in twelve hours, and France within six days. I 

« 

* In a note of the Appendix of Bulletin Imperial, p. 53, it i» 
stated that the Princess gpve a copy of this letter to Lucien, 
who circulated it all over France and Italy. 

k3 must 
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must inspeft the execution of these ord^. 1 
have the honour. Sec. 

(Signed) " foctche,* 

In two hours the Prince and Princess Santa 
Cruce were in their carriages for' Rome, where 
they have resided ever since. The allowance of 
one million of livres, which they had from Napo- 
leon e, was stopped ; and all the diamonds thePrin- 
cess had received from her brother, were, by his 
orders, seized on the frofiiicrSi as iy cbafu^^bf thfi 
custom-bduse' oiBcer;, All the Ronxan ndbih't^ 
tihat foi^merly shunned her, ndw vilrft and'Cares!f 
her. Froni the riches of her husband she iS eii^' 
abled to live in great splendouf hi his hotd it 
Rome*. 

« See Btillelifi Imperial. ApeBdii,|k55; 
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MJRiFAULBTTE BUONAPARTE, 



PRIHCSSS OF BORGHBSB — CI-DEV^&NT 
M4PAME LE CLE&C. 

Qofuid on Ignore tout, pourquoi done enseigner ? 
Quand on port ixk fers, pourquoi vouloir regner ^ 

TU£ EHipcFor of the French had invited 
his Holiness the Pope, for the 15th of Januaiy 
IdOJI, to ^family party in the Empress's apart- 
ments of the castle of the Thuilleries, where 
none but the Buonapartes, an4 some favourite 
and selefb friends, were admitted. During a 
moment's silence, when the tea was handed 
about by their revolutionary Majesties' chamber- 
lains, her Imperial Highness Princess of Bor- 
ghese suddenly burst out a laughing, so loud 
and so long, that Napoleone the First command- 
ed her to cease, or to leave the room. ^^ Please 

K i . your 
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your Majesty, be not offended,'* said she, with 
NaivetCy . " I am not always mistress of myself, 
when any laughable ideas occur to me. I' was 
just thinking how it would edify our contempo- 
rarles, and astonish posterity, had the Holy Fa- 
ther, who sits there so grave, received the gift 
of converting me to Christianity, or if I possess- 
ed the spirit of perverting him to infidelity/* — 
" It is too much,'* interrupted Cardinal Fesch } I 
*^ cannot, I ought not to suffer such a scandal,sucli 
a blasphemy. I will tell your Imperial HighnesSf 
improbable ^s it seems to you, that it is 'more 
easy to make you a Christian proselyte, than an 
honest and modest woman."—" Out, out with 
you both. Princess and Eminence I'' cried his 
Majesty the Emperor in a rage. '^ Am I not 
'the sovereign master in my own palace as well as 
in my own empire ? Am I not here the only per- 
son competent to judge of indecencies as well as 
of impertinences ; of improprieties as well as of 
indecorous demeanour, to correft the former 
and chastise the latter. The Princess is in the 
wrong, but you. Cardinal, are very much to 
blame for daring to reprimand her in my pre- 
sence. I command you both to retire instantly 
from the company, and to remain confined to 

your 
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your own hotels, and there await my good plea- 
sure and pardon." — " Most gracious Monarch,** 
said Pius VII. ** forgive them for my sake, and let 
them remain where they are. They sinned unin- 
tentionally, and not deliberately. I pardon thero, 
do your Majesty graciously do the same. And you, 
Princess," continued his Holiness, ** as con- 
vinced as I am of my Cardinal's orthodoxy, as 
certain I am that you, before your death, will 
become one of my flock." — " Then, Holy Fa^ 
ther,** retorted the Princess, *' you must live to a 
great age." — " Silence, Imperial Highness," ex- 
claimed the Emperor with a stem voice. '* Throw 
yourself down and beg his Holiness's pardon this 
instant, or I will in an hour send you away from 
my dominions, never to return again." — " If that 
is the case," stammered the Princess, kneeling, 
" then permit me to kiss the Holy Father's feet, 
and to implore his forgiveness and indulgencies.^ 
The Pope, in giving her his blessing, raised her, 
and presented his hand to kiss. In returning to 
her seat^^y the side of her Imperial Highness 
Princess Louis, the Princess of Borghese mut- 
tered loud enough to be heard by most persons 
present, << What a villanous wrinkled hand has that 
Monsieur Vice-Christ ; and how ridiculously ur>- 

k5 galhy 
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gallant he is ! hovr rude, to think oF ofiering mc 
his old dirtj hand to kiss, iilstead of taking ad- 
vantage of his situation, and embracing stich a 
handsome gay lady as myself — iht, who havfe 
turned the heads of all the Beauk of France, St. 
Domingo, and Italy ; of the army, of the naiT", 
and of the church !" Napoleone, with one of 
those terrible and significant looks, which be- 
long exclusively to his Majesty himself, put a 
itop to her soliloquy ; and the happiness and eti" 
joyment of the evening was not interrupted by 
any other accident, except that Madame D'Ar- 
berg, the Empress's lady in wdting, to the great 
alarm of all the party, scalded with hot tea the 
Imperial lap-dog of her sovereign. Bijou. The 
bulletin of the following day announced, how- 
ever, to the sincere consolation of fifteen thou- 
sand visitors, who inquired after its health, 
** that the Imperial beast was in a fair way of 
convalescence*.'* 

* This scene of the Imperial family party, is tr^tlated from 
Les NouvcUcsaln Main, Ventose, an xiii. Ko.4. p. 2, et seq. 
In a note is stated, that it was communicated to the Editors 
by one of the pages in waiting, and that Madame D*Arber|f, 
after the accident of the dog, fainted away ; all the maida of 
honour fell into fits, and all the chamberlaint turned pale ; 
according to the etiquette established by th« Emperor's Couc- 
cilof State. 

Before 
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Before the Princess of Borgbese was up tl^e 
next morniogy a message was kft for her fro^i 
the Emperor her brother^ iaforming her th^t 
she was expected by bis Maje^ty^ whp WQuId gra- 
ciously see her at three q'cIqcI^ in the afternoon 
on that day. After having dre$3ed herself in a 
very coquetish manner, she went to the Jpalace 
of the Thuilleries, and was ushered into the 
most secret closet of his Majesty, who at her en- 
trance through one door, let out his favourite 
JMameluke through another. " Sans fafohs, 
brother Napoleone," said the lively and giddj 
.Princes Borghese, *f what can you want with 
.,me at this hour, and particularly at this moment> 
when your bon ami, Rostan, has just left you ? J 
understand you want variety — -the iite^t^te of 
an infidel is therefore to follow that of a Mus- 
sulman." — " Can you, sister," interrupte4 Na- 
poleone, ^* be serious for the ten minutes I in- 
.tend and must speak (seriously with you ? Yo,u 
Jlpiow too well, tb^t next tp my dear Princess 
Louis,, you haA^e ithe greatest power over me of 
4(11. our relatives i that if you are coji?;>plaisa9t 
.^mietunes ^ me>. I 9m sdwa^iis ^ind an^ge- 
ncaws^.tibjfi^ . 1L<» i?now alsp,' b^caus^ J ha^^e 
joftca explained it ^togron^.-thstt n^ to the mi)i« 
. . .;.' K 6 tary 
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tary support of my brave and devoted troops^ 
I trust to the spiritual authority of the PopCi 
and his supremacy over the Christian Catholk 
churcbj for the preservation ■ of my Imperial 
throne, and for its continuance in the possisssioa 
of the Buonaparte dynasty : 

Les Roi» n*oiit plus dc trane ou Dieu ola pin* de temple f 
Que la Religion qui soutlent ma couromie 
Kecoive de mon bras, Tappui qu*eUe me dcnne. 

Tou smile at my poetic declamation^ but Porta* 
lis has so often repeated these lines, that I know 
them by heart; and whenever the avaricCibi- 
gotry, or superstition of the clergy put me out 
of humour, I get the better of my anger in rc-^ 
coHefling the political justness of these lines. 
It was the infidelity of Frenchmen, as much 
as the imbecility of the ministers of the 
too good Louis XVI. that overturned the throng 
of that prince, sent him to the scaffold, and ba- 
nished and excluded for ever from France the 
Bourbon race* I, a sovereign of four years only„ 
kave I not much to apprehend from the sacrile* 
gibus monster that subi^rted a dynasty of fovr- 
teen centuries standing, and almost unintermpt* 
ed pros|>ority i You cannot . conceive att the 

diffi^ 
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difficulties I had to surmount; all the discussions^ 
all the obstacles, all the arguments and all the so- 
phistry, which pretended philosophers, revolution^ 
arjr fanatics, depraved reformers, immoral republi- 
cans, and sanguinary atheists, opposed to the re- 
storation of religion in the French empire. I was 
obliged to cajole and bribe some, to terrify and 
exile others, and to remove and punish the most 
refraAory of the indiscreet and impolitic crew of 
infidels. I am well aware, that all enlightened 
persons^ with you, understand how ta estimate 
truly my Christian zeal ; consider my Catholic 
cism as mere mockery, and my Catholic Pope 
as asuperstitioiTs ideot^ my political puppet. But 
even those who, wkh you and me» do not bep 
lieve in a God, are convinced of the utility and 
jaecessity, as well as of the policy, of implanting 
religious notions into the minds of a fickle, vain« 
unprincipled^ and naturally ferocious people.. 
They remember the shocking and barbarous 
•ceaes of 1793 and 17M, and therefore prefier 
the military and ecclesiastical, to the popular and 
atheistical yoke. More people perished by the 
republican guillotine of infidels and unbeliever% 
dkuring eighteen months, than during the eight 
preceding centuries h;ad been reduced to ashp^ 

by 
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by the faggots of rdUgious persecutors and inquU 
sitorial tormentors. Last night I was as highly 
oflR^nded as every body else was scandalized) by 
your inconsistent and improper ttguritrie. I am, 
as well as yon, acquainted with the contemptible 
charaAer of modern Frenchmen^ my dutiful sah-* 
jeds ; and that at a given signal from me, they 
would all be ready to prostrate themselves with 
the Mussulman, pray with the Protestant, howl 
hymns with the Methodist) kneel before the 
rising suH with the Indian, worshtp Ihe cow or 
the crocodile with the Egyptian, plunge them- 
selves into the Ganges with the Bramin, adore 
the Devil with the Abyssinians, lay down 
'offerings to the moon with the Icelanders, go 
to mass, 'confess, and communicate with the 
Roman Catholic, But I hope that the perver- 
sity of the present generation, should my neign 
continue prosperous and long, will not descend 
td its descendants, to future generations and ages. 
In our private party last night, I do think, thaf , 
^ith the exception of Pius *VII. and one of his 
six Cardinals, there was nobody who was a real 
Christian in his heart. You observed, hc^wcvcr, 
how much they all felt themselves hurt by your 
imprudent sortie, your indiscreet 'saHy^ because 

aU, 
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all, fot the preservation of civilized society, 
wci*e, with mys6lf, persuaded of the necessity, 
at least of being externally Christians, of not 
saying ahy thing to be reprobated by the piety 
6f the taithful, or scandalizing the Scruples of 
the conscientious or devout. Let me therefore 
coftjure yoU to be hereafter more decent, pru- 
dent, and discreet. Believe me, that notwith- 
standing my 'sincere affeftion for you, should 
you not cease your profane and irreverent lan- 
guage and expressions when in company with 
strangers, or with our family and visitors at my 
coiirt, I shall, for the safety of us all, be obliged 
to silence my own inclinations, and listen to 
jny doty as a sovereign, by ordering you into 
cxili on one of your husband's estates on the t>thcr 
side of the Alps ; and renounce for ever all thie 
satisfadtion and pleasure I have promised myself 
from your conversation and tenderness." 

** Admire my patience, brother,** replied the 
Princess of Borghese, ** in listening with atten- 
tion and silence to your excellent sermon and 
eternal capucinade. It is very easy for you, dear 
Napoleone, who are so enthusiastically fond of 
your rank and authority, and who from your 
youth have smdied dissimulation; and made du- 
plicity habitual, to stifle your real sentr 
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and be as much at your ease in the company of 
impostors and hypocrites of every description 
as with men of honour^ veracity, and integrity. 
But as to me whom from a prostitute you have 
made a princess^ and who do not care a pin 
about it, were you to make me a harlot again, 
provided I can gratify my passions and inclina-» 
tions ^ I who never concealed my real thoughts, 
nor spoke what I did not think, was I to promise 
you to esteem what I scorn, and to scorn what I 
esteem, I should deceive you, and for the first 
time in my life not aft frankly with you. For 
example, was it not disgusting,i last night, to see 
the apostate and atheist Talleyrandji who has so 
frequently confirmed me in my infidelity, throw 
himself down at the feet of a pontiff (who has 
not so much sense in his whole body as the 
ex- bishop and minister has in his little 4nger}, 
and to remain on his knees, during a good quar- 
ter of an hour, until Pius VII. had finished his 
mummery ? was it not enou-^h to excite one's 
laughter,, to see this same grave Pople placing 
his old and ugly hands, to he kissed by the 
most beautiful women of' France? who cotiLd 
help smiling at observing your own chaste and 
religious Josephine; so devoutly demand^ and so 

KeaJilip 
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readily obtain his Holiaess's blessing ? and when 
our own dear and imbecile uncle Fesch^ moving 
in bis brilliant cardinal's dress, as if he had been 
shut up in a sack, after the departure of the 
Pope> began in his turn his ridiculous soleinn 
grimaces, was it possible to be serious, or rather 
was not laughter irresistible ? Do you not sup- 
pose that many others besides myself remarked 
these and other absurdities and contradictions^ 
repugnant to tlie eyeij and repulsive to the mind i 
and do you imagine that their respeA for the 
visible head of the Roman Catholic religion was so 
much augmented^ that they went away improved 
or even satisfied ? As a friendi I advise you not 
to ctxpose this idol of the faithful to their view 
too. often^ for fear that they may discover its 
.deformities, or their own fallacy. If you do not 
wish to have your own works undermined and 
perhaps blown up, send away as soon as possible, 
or shut up as closely as you decently can, the 
3Roman Pontiff. Without the least intention of 
hurting your pride, vanity, or policy, I tell you 
with sincerity, that by his consecration of you 
as an Emperor, he certainly has lost a great deal 
of the veneration formerly paid to the tiara and 

to his holy office. 
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^ As to your menaces of bani^ag- me. frosi 
yonr presence, or of exiling- me tathc comitry 
seats of my husband in Italyj when you catt to 
;fDtir remembrance that yoi* alope have made 
me what I am, and such as I am, I do not- fiHtf* 
them much. I do not think it possible that yott 
could thus treat a sister who is and has always 
been your coirfidential and trusty friend ; whdm 
you converted to an atheist, and seduced- to be- 
come incestuous ; who, withoxK your reasoning^ 
and your persuasion, might stfll hsnre-bccn' among 
the number of thesdeft p u re and chaste ferr* 
But I see that what I say afiefts you, and P be^ 
Ircve even affifts you, let us ther e fore embrace 
c^ch other and make peace; as, however, the rati- 
fications of treaties of peace are always* accom* 
panied with presents, I expeflr from you some>- 
thing more substantial than an embrace." — The 
Emperor immediately took from a closet a 
diamond necklace, worth half a million of Hvrcs 
(20,000/.), which he fastened round the iroiy 
Heck of the Princess, assuring her, " that when 
in future displeased with her words or transac- 
tions, he should not use his own power, but apply 
to her own feelings." The same day the Prince 
of Borghese was made a grand officer of the 

Legion 
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Legion of Honour^ and wa» presented with Zi 
watch set with diamonds, as valuable as thenecfe* 
lace given to his wife*. 

The Princess Borghese is now (1805) in he» 
twenty-eighth year, and has been married 
two years to her present husband^, and was 
three years the wife of General Le Clerc, 
who died in the spring of 1 803, by. whom she 
had two sons, who have survived him. The 
Prince of Borghese is not yet a father. Her 
yearly allowance from her brother amounts to 
four millions of livres; her diamonds, plate^ 
pidures, china, &c. are esteemed worth ten 
millions ; and her property in the funds or ia 
estates, is calculated to be worth above fifteen 
millions, of which ten millions were left her by 
her former husband, of his plunder in Portugal 
and St< Domingo. As well as all her brothers 
and sisters, she has her chamberlains, maids of 
honour, lords and ladies in waiting, equerries, 
and pages ; but she has not, as all her other 
Imperial relatives, a bishop for an almoner, or 

* In Les Nouveliet a U Main, Ventose, an xiii. No. 3. p. 4 » 
et scq. from which the above particulars are translated, it is 
stated, that they were written by the Princess herself, and . 
circulated by her,- to shew her influence over her^brother. 

grand 
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grand vicars for her chaplains ; dhe is, however, 
the only Imperial Highness on whom Napoleone 
has bestowed a suit of elegant apartments in the 
castle of St. Cloud*. 

* Sec BuUfitin Imi^riai, ^q. p» 8Stfr 
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HER IMPERIAL HIGHNESS 

« 

ANNUN. CAR? BUONAPARTE, 

PRINCESS (CI-DEVANT MADAMe) MURAT. 



Sous son re^e indolent, bientot tout va changer; 
Le bien s*y fait sans gloire et le mal sans danger. 



** AS long as my sister Josephine remains 
undisturbed upon the throne of the French em- 
pire, she has no reason to complain either of 
intrusion or usurpation, of vanity, or audacity, if 
I am determined not to endure any rival upoh 
the throne of fashion, or permit any body else 
to seize the light reins of my fickle dominions," 
Such was the contents of the official note deliver- 
cd by the maid of honour, Madame La Grange, 
in the name of her mistress, her Imperial High- 
ness Princess Murit, to Madame Remusat, a 
lady in waiting of the Empress of the French, 
in answer to the following official message: 

"With 
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^ With eqnal surprize and indignatioPj Madainf 
and my sister^ have I heard of joor Tain, aoda- 
clous, and mutinons conduct, m daring to usurp 
the power belonging to me cxdusivdj, of r^u- 
lating the fashions of my empire. I aiu told that 
yon are conspiring night and day with Qortain 
milliners and mantna-makers, to overthrow in 
an hour what has cost myself and the members 
of my privy council weeks and months' delibera- 
tions and industry to determine and conceive ; 
and that thence tlie bonnets a la Josephine^ the 
corsets a l* Imperatrice^ the gowns a la Souveraine^ 
and the shoes a la Fageriej have suddenly dis- 
appeared to give place to those unbecoming and 
ridiculous hats a rAltesse^ petticoats a la Caroline^ 
veils a P Annunciadey and slippers a la Murat* I 
am your sovereign — you are my subject } I com- 
mand you> therefore, under pain of my displea- 
sure, to cease your impertinent intrusion. 

(Signed) " Josephine, J^prfiss." 

No sooner had the Empress read the official 

note of Princess Murat, than the natural crimson 

which so seldom colours her Majesty's cheeks, 

faded the lustre even of her most brilliant art!- 

.ficial rouge i the beating of. l^erjpulse almost 

surpassed 
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surpassed tite palpitation of -lier ifmperial hearh 

Dr. Halle, her physician, and Yvan, her sin> 

gcon, were sent for by Madame Duchatel, 'bet 

kdy in waiting, wbo, however, mistook ber 

sovereign's situation : she required not the 

assistance of the feculty, bttt the advice of her 

council of state. All its mefribers, consisting 

of her ladies in waiting and her maids of ho* 

oiour, were convoked; her "Majesty presided, 

and her favourite chambermaid, Fauve, ad^ed 

ts secretary. The discussions were long and 

violent, before it was resolved to send another 

official arid adiftonitory epistle to Princess Murat, 

"informing 'her, that " if she did not dire&ly re- 

fiounce her pretensions and plots, and deliver up 

•her accomplices, «he must abide by^ and feel the 

*fttal consequences of her rtfraftory spirit.*' -Her 

•Imperial Highness retorted with this laconic 

' Mlct doux : "Eternal warfere, rather than such a 

'dishonourable and degrading peace." 

Upon this the Empress again -assembled 'li^r 

•council of state, of which Madame Bertin, late 

TniHirter'of the late* Queen of Prance, was sworn 

• a new ihember. Notwithstanding »hcr advanced 

• age, this lady remembering her former exploits 
and pnosperous^kaiFoek'in the magazines of lace 

merchants 
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merchants and muslin manu^»£birers, proposed 
jan immediate declaration of war, and herself as 
quartermaster-general. She had nearly gained 
over the council to her opinion, when the maid 
of honour, the modest Madame Seran, asked her 
Sovereign permission to make some few and 
humble observations. " Were your Majesty,** 
said she, ^^ instantly to denounce war, without 
even preceding it with an ultimatum^ Princess 
Murat would have some reason to cry out in- 
justice, if not cowardice. She might say, that 
not having capacity or valour enough to engage 
in a fair contest, we wished to obtain viftory by 
unfair means and by surprise. I, therefore, sub- 
mit to your Majesty's superior wisdom, whethor 
it would not be more honourable, and more ge- 
nerous, to dispatch an official ultimatum, fixing 
equitable terms, and a limited time for the Prin- 
cess to submit. If not acceded to or accepted, 
then open attack and diredl hostilities should 
foUow." 

After an hour's further deliberation, her Ma- 
jesty the Empress graciously consented to change 
Madame Scran's motion into an Imperial decree, 
and an ultimatum was thus drawn up : " His 
Majesty the Emperor of the French, our gracious 

consort 



m^^fiost a^ Iprdj has thf undispQ(;ed wd on- 
opposed right to ordaia the colours, cuts, si^e^ 
and length of tjiie dresses of all gentlemen at our 
court, su2d .of our househpjid, of hil public f unc<« 
tionaries, and of 9^ perspns serving jiioi in his 
^mies, the fo.nn of .their hats as well as of their 
boots and shoes } so We, Josephine, Empress of 
the French} have an equal right, from pur rank 
^d supremacy, as well as from our taste aad^ 
genius, to regulate every thing concerning t;he 
"^re^iing apparel and accoutrements of our feipale 
auliiU^^^ ' To co;Qvince ^he \miver$e, howeverf 
fif pur sincere desire tp avoid a rupture with 
her Imperial Highness Princess AnnunciadQ 
Caroline Murat, our dearly (lelov^ed sistcr*iQ-law,. 
we condescend to bestow the foUoiirin^ indulgence 
lipo9 the following terms i 

** 1. Her Imperii Highness Princess Murat, 
jaaay from this day regard herself as vicQ-regent 
in the empire of fashion, and accordingly, com- 
mand, di%seminate,^||y$;ntj 4nd establish every 
thing belonging to the dresses Qf.|he,high^ and 
l0yf iff. iourg^ie^ of the wives and. daughters of 
mfexucr magistrates, of the wives and (^aughtenr 
pf mayors, and municipal officers^ of 80l>^pre£3&St 
of bAnker;3«^^iaecGhants, of mechanic^, ^c. S^Ok 

voj-. HI. h * «*2. Itt 
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*' 2. In gratitude for this onr imihificent bounty, 
her Imperial Highness Princess Mnfat shaU re- 
turn immediately to her dtity^ and prombe from 
this day and for the future, never to interfere^ 
alter, or conspire against those dresses, orna- 
ments, and trappings, gala suits, or deshahillei^ 
arranged by us in our privy council, for the 
higher classes and haut ton j as well as for all in- 
dividuals of distin^ion, presented or presentable 
at our Imperial court, for the ladies of the mem- 
bers of the foreign diplomatic corps, or for the 
wives and daughters of all civil and military 
fun<n:ionaries above the rank of a justice of peace, 
or lieutenant-colonel. 

■ ** Although we by these liberal allowances 
have already shown enough of our gentle and 
pacific disposition, yet to remove all doubt even 
from the most incredulous, of our sincere desire 
to live in amity with our dearly beloved sister^ 
her Imperial Highness Princess Murat, wc gra- 
ciously condescend to add this secret article to 
the above treaty : 

** Besides the dresses of the persons already 
mentioned in article the first, we also permit her 
Imperial Highness Princess Murat, to regulate, 
kispeA, and guide the accoutrements and fineries, 

of 
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of the prcttj griseties all over our empire. This 
out Imperial permission ceases^ however, the in- 
stant our ladies of quality shew their bad tastes^ 
as has sometimes been the case^ of adopting the 
vulgar fashions of these same ^rwrf/^x. 

" A precise answer must be delivered to this our 
Imperial, ultimatum within forty-eight hours* 
Given in our Council Chamber of our palace of. 
the Thuilleries, the 9th Pluviose, year xiii* 
('29th January, 1805), four o'clock, P. M. 

(Signed) " Josephine, Empress. 
(Counter-Signed) "Louisa Fauve, Sec." 

The Empress's privy counsellor, Madame Ber- 
tin, in the mean time laid before her Sovereign 
a plan of campaign, in case hostilities were un- 
avoidable. She proposed to fix her Majesty's 
head-quarters in the milliners' shops of the 
Pa/ais Royaly and in those of its vicinity in the 
rue St. Honore* Some flying camps were tobc 
formed in the green-rooms of the theatres, and 
a corps of reserve placed in the shops of the 
milliners on the Boulevards. Strong picquets 
were to patrole Tivoli and Frescati, a corps of 
observation quartered in the pavillion of Ha- 
nover, the flying artillery scour the Thuilleric 

L 2 garden^ 
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glrden^ the Elysian Fields, smd die Bois de. JBou^ 
kgne } and the mounted riflemen scout in tte 
lAixemburgk garden, and in the favboui^ St. 
Germain. The park cf heavy artilicty she. 
wished to establish in the Enqn-ess's drawing-* 
rooms at the palaces of the Thuilleries and St. 
Cloud. But the good-natured iosepibine, judg* 
ing her rival after herself, never came to any 
determination, notwithstanding the frequent re- 
presentations of her privy counsellor and quar-* 
termaster-general, until too late, and when she 
was informed that Princess Murat had opened 
the campaign, by occupying the most advantage- 
ous positions, and by having surprised several of 
her Majesty's out-posts. 

Tlie pale and trembling privy counseUors of 
the Empress, hardly able to describe the ravagfSs 
caused in the empire of fashion by the machina- 
tions of Princess Murat, were the first and un- 
welcome messengers of that disagreeable news ; 
and as it generally happens, when any unexpefted 
disasters occur, in which the advisers of Sove- 
reigns are equally guilty, and have an equal share 
of reproach for not having foreseen or prevented 
it ; instead pf uniting all the talents and efibrta 
to combat a common enemy, they began to 

quarrel 
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quarrel among themselves ; diTided and coalesced 
with factions, partisans, and adherents of sans- 
culottism, praising the nudity of our first pa- 
rents, and of course were sworn foes of all 
fashions as well as of all dress. 

Of these unfortunate disagreements in the 
Empress's cabinet. Princess Murat did not fail 
to take advantage. Possessing the same spirit 
of enterprise and intrigue as the Emperor her 
brother, she planned the most artful ambuscades, 
where those of the adverse party whom- she 
couM not debauch to desertion, were caught 
and made prisoners of war. Even the staunch 
quartermaster-general of the Empresses army, 
Madame Bertin, for fear that the precepts of the 
faftions of nudity and sans-culottism should be- 
come fashionable, joined the colours of Princess 
Murat, and put on the anti- Josephine regimentals, 
which shortly became the haut ion^ and were, 
with a barefaced impudence, worn, not only in 
all public walks, at the theatres, and in all gen- 
teel places of resort, but even in th6 gardens of 
the Thuillerie, under the windows "of the Em- 
press's payillion, and at a ball given by Princess 
Louis, where both the Emperor and the Empress 
Wercprcsent. In the mean time the Princess's light 

L 3 trof 
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troops were continually on the alert, and her fly- 
ing artillery were seen in all direAions. She 
seized on her rival's advanced posts, cut off* her 
picquets, and captured numerous convoys of 
Brussels lace, cambric, linen, and satin, destined 
for the magazines of Josephine's contractors, but 
which were carried to, and safely delivered into 
the depots of her Imperial Highness. 

The good Parisians, naturally inclined to be 
fa(5tious, were first secret welUwisltcrSi and after^ 
wards, when viCVory accompanied her exploitSi 
the avowed adherents of Princess Murat, who, 
wherever she shewed liersclf, cither in the Im- 
perial academy of music, alias the opera, in the 
museums, in the national institute, or even in the 
cliurches, was hailed. Noire Dame des ViSioiret! 
When the weather permitted, she had daily re- 
views, in the forenoon, in the Bois de Boulogne^ 
and at night in the elegant apartments and de- 
lightful garden of Frcscati. 'I 'hough she often 
varied the accoutrements and manoeuvres of her 
troops, their numbers increased, as the adroit- 
ness and popularity of the chief made a recruit 
of every spectator. 

It cannot be supposed that the Empress sa\ii^ 
the progress of her enemy without some chagrin, 

or 
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Of that her depression banished all a^ivity, and 
her present humiliation excluded all future pro- 
•pe6b of vengeance. In hope of gaining time 
to organize her dispersed army, she renewed 
the negotiation with the Princess Murat ; and 
when these pacific overtures were repulsed by 
tl^e latter, she .proposed a congress, composed 
of all the other Imperial Princesses of the house 
of Buonaparte, to accommodate their differences, 
and to decide on the contest* As, however, these 
Princeiieiiinstead of being neutral, as theEmpress 
pretended, were either envious of the superiority 
which a Princess their equal had assumed i or, 
under promise of ample indemnities, bribed over 
to Josephine's interest ,the y could not be consi- 
dered as disinterested, unprejudiced, or impartial 
powers, and their mediation was of course de- 
clined. The Empress then applied to her dear 
Napoleone, to use all his powerful influence, and 
command a submission which her Majesty's arms 
and intrigues had been unable to obtain. The 
Emperor at first refused to interfere, in what he 
called a war of rags (chiffons) \ but on the repre- 
sentation of his Imperial consort^. that his own 
dignity and glory required it, as he was an indi- 
rect partaker of the ridicule or contempt offered 

L 4} her, 
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her, he otdered Us sud-de-Cam{> Rapp to iofbrlK 
ills sister, that she most immediately laj^ down 
her arms, strip herself and hei: adherents of her 
<)wn colours, and put on those of the Empress. 

But few heroines) as well as heroes, have tk* 
isted, whom repeated successes hare not blinded^ 
and a long prosperity corrupted* Naturally tor^ 
mented by vanity and pride, her late fortunattf 
campaign had added imprudence and insoleaee to 
her other foibles ^ and 9o far firtftn obeying the oi> 
ders of her brother and sovereign, the PrineeM 
Murat proved by her conddA that rfie Aired 
his power, atid despised kil thitdts. The vM^ 
next night, at the theatre of the Eiapffc^i rf* 
devant Theaire de Louvoisi her Imperial High* 
ness, attended bjr her guides atid MamehAseai 
had taken possession of all tlie principal bexes^ 
ind introduced such innovations, under tbd 
name of improvements, that every speAatof 
must have observed disobedience united with 
Icandal and audacity, and insult intended with 
both. She, wore a Ridicule a la Napoleone^ % 
fichu menteur a la Josephine^ a bonnet a la Pitti 
gloves a la Grertville^ and a bosom*fricnd a la 
W^ittdham^ and all her troops were attired in the 
•amc manner. To crush an enemy she had al- 
^^ ready 
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ready vanquished ^ and to give the death-blow tO 
the pretensions of the Empreos in the reign of 
fashion, she went from the theatre to the ma^ 
querade at the opera-house. There she 9p>* 
peared at the head of her valiant warriors in a 
dress a PArlequittj made up and put together in m 
most laughable manner, of all the difierent int- 
ventions. and fashions of Josephine, or called 
after her. To crown the whole, she wore a 
mask an exaft resembhmce of the Empress's 
face, with this inscription on the front: ** Would 
he TWENTY \ past FIFTY." All thc officers of 
her 8ta£F were more or less accoutred, so as to 
expose to derision the adversary of their g^neraL 
From the time of her entrance she was kir* 
rounded and admired by a crowd of sunateurt 
and appiauders^ so that the poHoe commissary, 
always present for fear of any serious disturbance, 
interfered, and ordered the Princess to unmask, 
or to withdraw with her companions. Bonnem^ 
General Murat's aid-do-camp, who was in the 
secret, informed the cbrnmissary to whom h4 
spoke, and that her Imperi$il Highness's mask; 
and masquerade dress was mereiy a batHm^m 
The tumult and jokes ,at the expence of the 
Smpress, however inci:eased, and he thought it 

1.5 hta 
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his duty to send a messenger to the police mi- 
nister^ Fouche, to ask for instmAions how to 
-ad. This senator and minister in -his turn 
waited upon the Emperor^ to obtain his sove- 
reign's order how to proceed in such a delicate 
afiairj where lenity might have been construed 
into approbation, and severity punished as a 
want of respect. About two o'clock in the 
morning Fouche arrived at the opera-house, ac- 
companied by fifty gens d'armes, masked as well 
as himself. Without being discovered, they 
encompassed the Princess and her suite, and 
told them, that on the part of the Emperor 
they were prisoners. Most of them seemed 
willing to follow the gens d'armes without fur- 
ther resistance, and to acknowledge the -irre- 
sistible power of bayonets even in the empire of 
fashion, when Princess Murat called out, 
** Banditti, who is your leader ?"— ** I, please 
your Imperial Highness," answered Foudie, 
♦* here is the Emperor's written order." He 
had no sooner uttered these words, than the 
paper with the Imperial signature wks torn to 
pieces,' and himself seized by the nose so rough* 
ly, that he, to the great amusement of the spec- 
tators, who called imwi^ bibvo I howled in a 

most 
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most dolrful manlier* What would have been 
the end of this tragi-comical scene is uncert^in^ 
had not General Murat arrived just in time to 
cool the courageous fury of the Brincess, his 
iwifef who did not desert her trembling troops, 
or consent to surrender, but on. a most honour- 
able capitulation, that left her and them at li- 
berty, while Fouche and. his gens d'armeswere 
forced to retneat without thdr l>rejr* • 

During the remainder of the morning,, seve- 
ral messages passed between the contending par- 
lies, and a parley wiis reciprocally assented to. But 
what was the Empress's surprise, when at the 
first conference Princess Murat informed her, 
that she had settled ^erery thing with the Empe- 
ror at a private audieiice. She also laid the 
, treaty before her Jdsyesly^ who seemgtfae pro- 

^ATUM— -NAPOLEONUS empErator, Signed it 
without even reading it over. It was a kind ok 
partiticm treaty, rather favourable to the Princess 
Murat, thougbjhe was x>bliged to give. up her 
pretensions of perpetual sovereignty in the em^ 
pine of .fashion. She was to;,be a subje£^ during 
ihe months of Brumaire, Frimaire, Nivose, Piii4 
viose, and Ventose, when the Empress was to 
sway \ but who was in her turn to be a subjedt 

L 6 » during 
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during the months of Geno&inalf Fhortaip Prat« 
riai| Messidor^ Tkermidor, Fmfkidory and VeOi* 
demaire^ when the Princess was to be seated on 
the throne of fashion. The five oomplementar/ 
days of the repuUican calendar were decreed ao 
interregnum, during which the maids of koooiu: 
of the Empress and of the Princess, to exert 
tiieir genius at emulation, were ■ permitted to 
contend by reciprocal ingenuity for a temporary 
supremacy*. 

The Editors of Les Notn>ellefa la Mamf firom 
which publication La guerre des modeSf or this 
fashion war, is translated, affirms what is knowa 
to all Paris, that the main point of the story 
and of the occurrences is a certain faA, only dt* 
corated and . composed hj. them ill tht Jargon 
used in the histories' of potiticd wars. 'It is 
besides avered, that *ever since Buonaparte 
usurped the Consular authority in France, hir 
wife pretended to diAate the fashion, in whicti 
she has been often and successfully opposed by 
her sister-in-law, Madame Murat, who has th^ 
advantage of being twenty years younger than 
her rival, ^ being bom on the 25th of Match. 

* 9cc Let Nuuvellet a U tA^t, Gefmuu4, an ziii. No. 3. 
p, dy et seq* 
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1 7789 while Madame Na|^Qhoile Bti^aaparte was 
bom on the 24th of Jotie 175a. 
. Madame Murat^ siiice her. delation to ah Jm* 
pcrial: Friiices8» Has..Ucome Uie ywM i |te ^ ^^ 
tnofit arrogant and huofibralble^ of all the l^ona* 
partes^ whiten an nnjusfc fertnne hks draggod from 
obficurit^. She dmtinaes, how^ever, alwa^ to 
profess herself a iorer and admirer of liberty and 
equality, and a sincece tepabUcaii in her heart *4 
These jcimtradti£lions and absurdities areinot nni 
common, in degraded France^ whetv, sincQ 
17!d9,. ev.ery rebel pnetending to, or seizing the 
tcins o£ governments h^ insalted tlM9e:SlaTe3 
he plundered and oppressed^ byassamiog the 
mask of pitrfotisnif iwhiis evKrj aSt of; his i^as 
that of an mujomcientidiis tyranal:; ^ .u 

J It is'whspensd in Xranoei that shoold smy 
fudd^n catastrophe pttt an end to the crimes a£ 
Mapoleone Buonaparte, Murat has laid his ^plaiis 
so 'as to become his: inimocSate successoir, whatr* 
over wuLLs to the contrary acre depoait^A in the 
Senate^ . The troops iii abd. near Parian dnddo 
MncatV^com^land as a gi^Temor of. tisc qipita^ 
hfiye nevo' bfisn Ubs than, thiifcjr thoiiriiand^ all 

attachp** 
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attached to him, from his attention to thetn. He 
is also the only general of Buonaparte's relatives 
who is known to the army at large for any mi- 
litary exploit; and the solcEers'.gqneral contempt 
for all the other Buonapartes is proverbial 
over France. If he finds himself unable to con- 
tinue in power, it is supposed that he- will play 
the part of a M onk, and make the best terms he 
can with the legitimate sovereign of. France. 
But in this scheme he has a rival in every French 
general who commands or who has commanded 
an army, all considering their preisent rank, and 
their plundered wealth, unsafe until confirmed 
and protected by a Bourbon*. 

The property of General Murat* and his wife 
is valued at twenty millmns <tf livres. Theic 
yearly allowance from Napoleone amomits to 
six millions of livres ; and their jewels, plate^ 
china, piAures, &c. are estimated at seven mil- 
lions. A bishop is the almoner of this revolu- 
tionary Princess, and two grand vicars are her 
chaplains ; Madame de Beauh;u*nO]S is her lady in 
waiting, and Madame Cara St » Cyr, Madame St. 
Martin de la Motte, and Madame Le Grange^ 

* £uU«tm Imperial, &c. Preface, p. six. 
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are her maids of honour ; Daligre is her cham« 
berlain, and de Cambis her equerry''*'. 

^ Lm Kouvellef a la Main, Frimaire, an zu]«'Na 1. p. I2» 
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THE FRENCH PRISONS: 

p 

THE ROYAL BASTILLE, THE REPUBLICAN GAOLSj 
AND THE IMPERIAL TEMPLE. 



A CONTINENTAL Writer has said, *' Even a 
visit to the English prisons, will convince a fo- 
reigner that he is in a land of rational liberty.'* 
An impartial description of the French royal and 
revolutionary state prisons, will be sufficient to 
convince even the most prejudiced reader, that 
if France, under a monarchical government, was 
not free, she is most barbarously enslaved under 
a revolutionary tyranny ; and that, while under 
the former, humanity and generosity tempered 
severity ; under the latter, suspicion and studied 
ferocity exclude both justice and compassion, 
and aggravate wretchedness as well as oppression. 
The account of the Bastille is copied nearly 
verbatim from the very interesting Memoirs of 
Marmontel*, who, as a renowned man of let- 

' ters, 

* Se« Memoirs of Marmontel, printed for Longman, 
Hurst, Rees, and Ormc, and John Murray, 1805, page 160, 



tersi and an intimate friend of Voltaire, be- 
longed to that philosophical seA, which, by its 90<- 
phistic-al and anti-religious writings, prepared, 
in part^ the general overthrow which has deso« 
lated France, and still threatens all other states ; 
"but who, with Abbe Raynal, lived long enough 
lo be convinced of the dangerous impolicy and 
eminent culpafbility of disseminating novel social 
theories, ridiculing, or having a tendency to sub* 
^#t| the wise and practical experience of i^« 

rH£ BASTILtfi. 

** Cury (a man of letters), notwithstanding hit 
adversity, had preserved as his friends the other 
intendaots of the Mtnus^Plaisirs (among whom 
lie formerly had been one). I was particulariy 
iafimate with Gagny, one of them, an amateur 
of painting and of French music, and one of the 
most habitual frequenters of the operas-house. 
He had taken a fair candidate of that theatre 

et seq. vol. ii. The Author reconunendi the reading of these 
Memoirs to men of letters, as well as to their patrons. The 
former will see with pleasure, how comparatively happy the 
French savans were before the Revolution ; and the latter 
will learn, that breat^ aad condeKention are prdenble ta 
marble and epitaphs. 

for 
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for his mistress ; and he wanted to bring her 
out in the great parts of Lully, beginning with 
that of Oriane. He invited Cury and myselfi 
and some other amateurs, to go and pass the 
Christmas holidays (1762J at his country house 
at Gorges J to hear the new Oriane> and give her 
some irrstruflion. You mu$t take notice, that 
Laferte, intendant of the Menui^ and the beau* 
tiful Rosettii his mistresSi were of this party of 
pleasure. The good chcer» the good wine, th€ 
kind looks, of our host, made ui listen with ad- 
miration to the voice of Mad<»noiselle St Hilaire. 
Gagny thought he heard Le Maure, and when 
dazzled with wine we were all of hi9 opinion. 

«* All went on very well, till one morning t 
learnt that Cury was attacked with a Violent fit 
of the gout. I instantly went down to him. I 
found him by his fire-side, with both his legs 
wrapped up in flannels, but writing on his knee, 
and laughing with the air of a satyr, for he had 
all the features of one. I would have spoken to 
him about his fit of the gout, but he made me a 
sign not to interrupt him, and with a crooked 
hand he finished what he was writing. * You 
have suffered very much,' said I to him, * then ; 
but I see that the pain is abated.* * I suffer still,* 

said 
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said he to mei * but I do not laugh the le^ 
You shall laugh too. Y4u know with what fury 
the Duke of d'Aumonn has pursued me ? I 
think it is not too much to revenge myself by » 
little malice ; and here is what I have been rumi- 
nating the whole night, in spite of the gout.' 

** He had already written some thirty verses 
on the famous parody of Cinna: he read them to 
me; and I confess, that, having found them very 
comici I engaged him to continue. ' Then let 
me write/ said he, ^ for I am in the humour for 
it.' I left him \ and when, on hearing the beU, 
I descended to dinner, I found him (for ho had 
hobbled down by himself, muffled up in fur, be- 
fore the company assembled) reading to Laferte 
and Rosetti what he had read in the morning ta 
me, and some more verses tjiat he had added. 
At this second reading I easily retained these 
mischievous verses from one end to the other, 
aided by the verses of Corneille, of which these 
were the parody, and which I knew all by heart. 
The next day Cury went on with his work, and 
I was always his confidante; so that, on my return 
to Paris, I carried away about fifty of these lines, 
that my memory retained. 

♦ # * I cc With my head full of the parody 

f See Memoirs of Marmontel, voL iL p. 167| et leq. 

that 
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that had just been confided tp me, I arrived at 
Paris, at Madame Ceoffirin's, and the next day 
I heard this curious piece mentioned there. The 
two first verses only were quoted : 

* Let each then retire, and none enter ; do you, 

• I^ Kain, rtay -with me, and you, d'Argental, toa" 

But this was enough to persuade me that it 
was already current in society ; and I happened 
to say, smiling, * What I do you know no more 
thaii that ?* They instantly pressed me to tell 
what I knew of it. * There is no body present/ 
«aid they, * but confidential friends j' and Ma^ 
dame GeofFrin herself answered for the discre* 
tion of her little circle, I yielded : I recited to 
tbem what I knew of the parody ; and the next 
day I was denounced to the Duke d'Aumont, 
and by him to the King, as the author of this 
satire. 

** I was listening tranquilly at the opera-house 
to the rehearsal of Amadis, in order to hear our 
Oriane, when some of my friends came to tell 
me, that all Versailles was in arms against me^ 
and that I was accused of being the author of a 
satire against the Duke d'Aumont ; that the first 
nobility of the court cried aloud for vengeance ; 
and that the Duke de Choiseul, the then Prime 
'ster, was at tlie head of my enemies. ^ 

«Iin. 
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^ I iastantly retumed beto, and wreltfi .tp itbe 
Duke d' Aumont, to aseure him th^t the verses 
that were attributed tQ me w^e sjot mine j iand 
that never baviog written a satire against any 
one, I certainly should not have begun with him. 
I should have dtof>pe(} there,; hut ki writings I 
recoUeAed, that ob the subjeA of V^nceslaus^ ^ud 
the fabehoods that were puhlishisd against me^ 
the Duke d'Aumont had himself written to me^ 
to say that I ought to despise such trifles^ and 
that they would die of themselves if they were 
not kept alive by controversy^ I thought it nar 
tural and just to return him his ma^cim, in w;hich 
I was very foolish > and thus my jietter was taken 
for a fresh insult \ aod the Duke d'Aumont pro* 
duced it to the Kings as a proof of the resent* 
ment that had dieted the satire* Did 1 not acr 
cuse myself, by ridiculing him whilst I disavowed 
it ? My letter, then, did but influence hi&^rt. 
ger, and that oi the whole court. I did not fail 
to go immediately to Versailles and on arriving 
there^ I wrote to the Duke dp Choisevd* 

*< MY LORD DUKE, 

•* I am told that you lend your ear to the 
voice that accuses m^ aad that solicits my. ruin* 

Yoa 
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You are powerful, but you are just ; I am unfor- 
tunate, but I am innocent. I entreat you to 
hear me, and to judge me. 

«* I am, &c. &c.'* 

" The Duke de Choiseul wrote, for answer, 
at the bottom of my letter, in half an hour^ and 
sent it back to me. In half an hour I went tp 
his hotel, and I was introduced. 

*' * You are desirous that I should hear you,' 
said he. * I am willing to do so. What have 
you to say to me V — * That I have done nothing 
to merit the severe reception I experience from 
your Grace, who have a soul too noble and ge- 
nerous, to take a pleasure in humbling the un- 
fortunate.' — * But, Marmontel, how do you ex- 
pert I should receive you, after the infamous 
satire that you have just written against the Duke 
d'Aumont V — * I never wrote that satire; I have 
told him so himself.' — * Yes ; and -in your letter 
you have added a fresh insult, by offering him, 
in his own words, the counsel he had given 
you.' — * As^hat counsel was wise, I thought that 
I might be allowed to recall it to his memory ; I 
intended no insult by it.' — * But it is, neverthe- 
less, an impertinence, let me tell you.'**' I felt it 

so 
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SO too, after iny letter tr'as gone.* — ^*He is Very 
much offended at it, and with reason.' — ^ YeSf 
to this I plead guilty; and T reproach myself 
with it, as a total ncgleft of decorum. But 
would this negleft be a crime in the eyes of your 
Grace?' — * No; but the parody.?-*-* The pa- 
rody is not mine; I declare it to you as an 
honest man.' — * Have, you not recited it ?'— 
Yes, what I knew of it, in a society where 
eiach tells all he knows ; but I would not per- 
mit them to write it down, although they, 
were very desirous of it.' — * Yet it is current.'— 
*'Then those who gave it currency have it from 
some other person. And you, from whom had 
you it?' I was silent. * You,' added he, 'are* 
said to have been the first who recited it, and 
to have recited it in such a way as to discover 
you were its author.' — * When I told what I 
knew of it,* answered I, * it was already the sub- 
jcft of conversation, and the first verses were 
quoted. As to the manner in which I recited 
it, it would prove as well that I have written the 
Misanthrope, theTartuffe, and Cinna itself; for 
I boast, my Lord, of reading each of those pieces 
as if I were its author.' — * But, to be short, con^ 
ceming this parody, from whom did you hear 

it ? 
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it? this is what yjOin s^mli M^'r^ Ps9T4qb me, 
WQf Lord, that is aa^Alf wl^ I shmki not tell, 
and what I shall npt t.elL'---< I would ws^er it is 
from thp attthor/ — .« Wc^, my jU^rd^ if it were 
faom the author^ ougjbt I to Q^m^hiiQ i* — * And 
bjr what other means win jopi be able to con- 
vince the world that it U not yours ? appe^« 
ances are all against yQu; you have beejp irritated 
against the Duke d'Aumont } the cause qf it if 
known ; you have sought to revoige yoi^^self ( 
you have written this satire^ and finding it eomic, 
you have recited it : this is what the world says, 
this is what the world believes, and this is what 
the world has a right to believe — ^what do you 
^iswer to this ?' — ^ I answer, that' this condufk 
would be that of a madman, of a fool, of a 
wretched idiot;, and that the author of the parody 
is far from either of these charaAers. What ! 
my Lord, would the man who wrote it haye had 
the simplicity, the impudence, the extravagance 
of going to recite it himself, without mystery, in 
society. No ; disguising his hand-writing, hit 
would have made a dozen copies of it, which he 
would have addressed to the player^, and to other 
malcontents about the court. I know ^s well 2S 
another, these means of coxicc9lment« ilid I^kII 

been 
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been culpable I should have adopted them. Be 
pleased then to say to yourself — Marmontel, be- 
fore six persons who were not his intimate friends, 
has recited what he knew of this parody, there- 
fore he is not its author. His letter to the 
Duke d' Aumont is the letter of a m^n who fears 
nothing ; he therefore felt himself strong in his 
innocence, and thought he had nothing to ap- 
prehend. This reasoning, my Lord, is the very 
reverse of that which is opposed to me, and is 
not less conclusive. I have committed two 
imprudent mistakes : one is, that of reciting 
verses that my memory had caught, and of hav- 
ing told them without the author's consent.'— 
• Then you had really heard them from the 
author ?' — * Yes, from the author himself; for 
I will not tell you a falsehood : it is to him, 
then that I am culpable, and that is my first 
' fault ; the other is that of having written to the 
Duke d'Aumont in a tone that seemed like irony, 
and was not sufficiently respeftful. . These are 
my two faults ; I confess them, but I have no 
others.* — * I believe you,' said he, * you speak 
like an honest" man ; yet you are to be sent to 
the Bastille. Call on M. de St. Florentin (an- 
other minister of state), he has received the order 
VOL. III. M from 
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from the King.' — « I will go to him/ said I, * but 
may I flatter myself that you will po longer be 
3unong the number of my enemies V He pro- 
mised it me with good grace, and I went to the 
cffice of the minister who was to expedite my 
lettre de cachet. 

*^ He was well inclined to favour me. With- 
out the least hesitation he believed me innocent. 
* But what can I do ?' said he to me ; * the Duke 
d'Aumont accuses you, and insists on your being 
punished ; it is a satisfadion he asks as a recom- 
pense for his services and the services of his an- 
cestors. The King has chosen to grant it hiov. 
Go to M. de Sartine's (the King's police mini- 
ster); I address the order to him. You will tell 
him that you come to receive it by my direflion/ 
I asked him if I might be allowed to dine first 
at Paris ; he permitted me to do so. 

" I was invited to dine that day with my 
neighbour, M. de Vandesir, a man of talents 
and learning, who, under an unwelcome exterior^ 
united an exquisite fund of literature, much po- 
liteness and much affability. Alas ! his only son 
was that unfortunate St. James, who, after hav- 
ing madly dissipated the great fortune he had left 

him^ 
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faiiiiy had gone to die insolvent in that Bastille to 
which they were sending me. 

^* After dinner I confided my adventure to 
Vandcsir, who bade me a tender adieu ; I then 
went to M. de Sartine% whom I did not find at 
home : he had gone out to dinner^ and would 
not be back till six o'clock. It was then five. 
I employed the interval in going to tell my good 
iriend^ Madame Harene, of my misfortune, ancj 
to comfort her. At six I returned to the mini- 
ster of police. He knew nothing of my business, 
or he feigned to know nothing. I related it to 
him ; he appeared concerned. * When we dined 
together at Baron Holbach's, ,who could have 
foreseen that the first time I should see you again, 
would be to send you to the Bastille ? But I have 
not received the order. Let us see if it has comc^ 
to my ofiice in my absence.' He sent foV his j;?*- 
cretaries, and as they had heard nothing of it, 
* Go and sleep quietly at home,' said he, ^ and 
return hither tq-morrow at ten j, that will do just 
as well.' ' 

" I wanted that evening to prepare the Mer-^ 

cur^ of the month. I -sent then to ask two of 

my friends to supper ; and waiting their arrival, 

I went into Madame GeoiSrin's to announce my 

y M 2^ ' calamity 
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calamity to her. She already knew something 
of it, for I found her cold and sorrowful. But 
although my misfortune* had taken its rise in her 
society, and she herself had been the involuntary 
cause of it, I did not touch on that pointy and I 
believe she was pleased with me for it. 

** The two friends I expefted were Suard and 
Coste; the latter a young Touloiisian, with 
whom I had been acquainted in his native city ; 
the other, one whom f reckoned for life was the 
friend my heart had chosen ; he loved to keep 
me in that gentle illusion, by freely offering me 
opportunities of being useful to him. 

** We passed a part of the . night together in 
disposing every thing for the printing of the next 
Mercure\ and, after having slept a few hour?, I 
rose, packed up my things, and went to M. de 
Sartine's, where I found the officer who was to 
accompany me. M. de Sartine wished that we 
should go to the Bastille in separate carriages : 
I refused this obliging offer, and my coi:- 
dudlor and I arrived at the Bastille in .the 
same hackney coach. I was received there in 
the council chamber by the governor and his 
staff officers ; and there I began to perceive that 
^ was well recommended. This governor, M. 

Abadie, 
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Abadie, after having read the letters which the 
officer had presented to him, asked me whether 
1 wished' my servant to remain with md, on con- 
dition that we should be in the same chamber, 
and that he should only quit the prison wiih me? 
This servant was Bury. I consulted him about 
Jf ; he answered that he would not leave me. 
My parcels and books were then lightly examin- 
ed, and I was conduced into a large room, whose 
furniture consisted of two beds, two tables, the 
bottom of a chest of drawers, and three straw 
chairs. It was colU •, but a jailer made us a good 
fire, and brought me wood in abundance. At 
the same time they gave me pens, ink, and paper, 
on condition of giving an exa£t account of the 
employment and number of sheets with which 
they should furnish me. 

" Whilst I was preparing my table to set my- 
self to write, the jailer came back to inquire 
whether I was satisfied with my bed. After 
having examined it, I answered that the mat- 
tresses were bad, and the blankets dirty. In a 
moment they were all changed : they sent to ask 
too, at what hour I dined. I answered, at their 
usual hour. The Bastille had a librarv; the 
governor sent me the catalogue, giving me the 

M 3 " choice 
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choice of the books that composed it. I thanked 
him, for myself; but my servant asked for the 
novels of Prevost, and they were brought him. 

** For my part, I had provision enough to 
saTC me from weariness. I had long been ini- 
patient at the contempt that men of letters ex- 
pressed for the poem of Lucan, which they had 
never read, and which they knew only by the 
barbarous and bombastic version of Breboeuf; 
and I had resolved to translate it more decently 
and more fail l^fuily in prose j and this employ- 
ment, that would occupy, without fatiguing me, 
appeared well suited to the solitary leisure of my 
prison. I had, therefore, brought with mc the 
Pharsalia; and to understand it better^ I had 
taken care to add Caesar's Commentaries. 

" Here then I was by the side of a good fire, 
meditating on Csesar*s dispute with Pompey, and 
forgetting mine with the Duke of d^Anmont. 
There was Bury, on his part, as much a philoso- 
pher as I, amusing himselT with making our 
beds, placed in the two opposite angles of my 
chamber, which was at that moment lighted by a 
clear winter's, day, notwithstanding the bars of 
two strong iron grates, that just left me a view 
the fauxbourg Saint Antoine* 

« Two 
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" Two hours afterwards, the bolts of the two 
doors that inclosed me, awoke me by their noise^ 
from my profound reverie; and two jailers, loaded 
with a dinner, which I supposed mine, came and 
served it in silence. One placed before the fire 
three little dishes covered with plates of com- 
mon earthen ware ; whilst the other laid a coarse^ 
but clean cloth, on the table that was vacant* 
I saw him put on the table a clean pewter spoon 
and fork, some good household bread, and a 
bottle of wine. Having done this, the two 
jailers retired, and the two doors were agaiQ 
closed with the same grating sound of locks and 
bolts. 

' ** Bury then invited me to place myself at the 
table, and he served me up the soup. It was on 
a Friday. This soup, en maigrey was a white bean 
soup, made with tlte freshest butter, and a dish 
of these same beans was the first that Bury 
put on my table. I found all this very good.^ 
The dish of cod-fish that he brought me for my 
second course was still better. A little point of 
garlic seasoned it with a delicacy of flavour and 
of smell, that would have flattered the palate of 
the most dainty Gascon. The wine was ndt ex* 

M 4; cellent^ 
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cellent, but it was passable. No dessert ; it xraJ 
requisite to be deprived of something, or I 
should not have thought myself in prison : on 
the whole, I found that one dined very well in 
prison. 

^ " As I rose from table, and as Bury was go- 
ing to seat himself at it (for there was enough 
for his dinner in what remained), behold my 
two jailers, who re-entered with pyramids of new 
dishes in their hands. At the appearance of 
this service in fine linen, in beautiful pprcelain, 
silver spoon and fork, we recognized our mis- 
take, but we took no notice of it, and when our 
jailers had set all this down, and had retired, 
* Sir,* said Bury to me, * you have just ate my 
dinner } allow me, in my turn, to cat your's.* 
— •* That is but just,* answered I ; and the walls 
of my chambers were, I believe, quite astonishecj 
to re-echo a laugh. 

" This dinner was gras; it consisted of an ex- 
cellent soup, a slice of juice beef, the legs of a 
boiled capon swimming in its gravy, and melting 
in the iftouth, a little dish of fried artichokes in 
marinade, one of spinage, a very fine Cresanne 
pear, some grapes, a bottle of old Burgundy, and 

some 
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some of the best Moca cofFee- This was Bury's 
dinner, with the exception of the coffee and the 
fruit, which he chose to reserve for me. 

^* In the afternoon the governoi;^ came to see 
me, and inquired if I was satisfied wkh my din- 
ner, assuring me that it should be served fron^ 
his table 5 that he would take care to carve for me 
himself, and that no other person should touch/ 
it. He proposed a chicken for my supper ; I 
thanked him, and said that the fruit I left at my 
dinner would suffice for me. You see what was 
my ordinary fare at the Bastille. 

" I had every day a visit from the governor. 
As he had some tin£hire of literature, and even 
of Latin, he took pleasure ia observing the pro- 
gress of my works ; he was delighted with it. 
But soon stealing himself from these little recrea- 
tions, ^ adieu,^ said he, ^ I am going to console 
those who are far more unfortunate than you.'—* 
The attentions he shewed to me might well be no 
proof of his humanity j but I had besides a yery 
faithful testimony of it. One of the jailers had 
conceived a friendship for my servantj^ and he 
soon became familiar with me. One day then, 
as I was speaking to him of the feeling and com- 
passionate disposition of M. Abadie j — * Ah !* 

u 3 sai4 
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said he, * he is the best of men $ he has takep 
this place, which is so painful to hicn, only to 
soften the lot of the prisoners. He has succeed- 
ed a cruel and avaricious man, who treated them 
very ill \ so that when he died, and M. Abadit 
took his place, the change was fejt even to tht 
dungeons ; you would have said (a very strange 
expression in a jailer's mouth), * that a 8un'4>eam 
bad penetrated into these cells/ People to whom 
we are forbidden to tell what passes without, asked 
us what then had happened ? In short. Sir, you 
see how your servant is fed \ almost all our pri- 
soners are as well fed as him ; and the comforts it 
depends on the governor to give them, comfort 
him, for he suffers when he sees them suffer.' 

** I need not tell you, that this jailer was him] 
self a good man in his profession ; and I tdok 
great care not to disgust him with his profession, 
in which compassion is so precious and so 
rare. 

" The manner in which I was treated at the 
Bastille, made me conceive that I should not 
be there long ; and my tr^jslation, intermixed 
with interesting reading (rar I had with me 
Montaigne, Horace, and La Bruyere), Irft me 
but few weary moments. . There was one thing 

only 
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Vfolff that sometiines pliuiged me in melancholy ;. 
the walls of my chamber were coTered with in*^ 
scriptions that all bore the charadter of the sad 
and sombre reflections, with which, before mc^ 
some imhappy sufferers had doubtless been pp- 
pressed in this prison* I used to think, I still 
saw them wandering and lamentingj^ and their 
shades encompassing me. 

*' But a circumstance that was personal to m^ 
occurred to torment my fancy more cruelly. la 
speaking of the society of Madame Harene, I 
have not mentioned an excellent man, whose 
name was Durant, who had some friendship for 
me, but who was otherwise only remarkable for 
a charming simplicity of onanners.. 

*' One mornings then, on the ninth day of 
my c^tivity, the mayor of the Bastille enta:^d 
xny chamber, and with a grave and cold air» 
without any preamble, asked me if a man of 
the name of Dorant was known to me. I an» 
swered that I knew a man of that name. Then 
seating himself to write^ he continued his in* 
terrogatory. The age, the height, the feahure^ 
of this Durant ; ml profession, his abode, how 
long I had known him, in what house ; nothii^ 
was forgotten j and at each of my answers the 

m6 
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mayor wrote with a face of marble. At last, 
having read my interrogatory to me, he present- 
ed to me the pen in order to sign it.; I signed it, 
and he withdrew. 

" He had scarcely left my room, wheii!^ the 
most sinister possibilities seized on my imagina- 
Cion. What can this good Durant have done ? 
He goes every morning to the coffee-house ; he 
has there undertaken my defence ; he has 
spoken with too much warmth against the 
Duke d'Aumont; he has indulged in mur- 
murs against a partial, unjust, oppressive autho- 
rity,, that crushes a feeble and innocent man to 
gratify the powerful. On the imprudence of 
these remarks he has been arrested $ and on my 
account, and for my sake, he will groan in a 
prison more rigorous than mine. Weak as he is, 
being much younger, and much more timid than 
myself, melancholy will seize him, and he will 
sink under it : I shall be the cause of his death. 
And poor Madame Harene, and all our good 
friends, in what a situation must they be ! Great 
God! what evils my imprudence will have 
created ! It is thus, that in the fancy of a cap- 
tive, isolated, solitary man, in the bonds of ab- 
solute power, refle^on aggrandizes all evil pre- 
sages. 
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^ages, and encircles his soul with dire presenti- 
ment. From that moment I did hot get one 
gentle sleep. All the dishes that the governor 
reserved for me with so muqh care, were steeped 
in bitterness. All that was most vital in me felt 
wounded; and if my detention at the Bastille 
had continued a week longer, it would have 
been my tomb. 

** In this situation, I received a letto^ that 
was forwarded to rne by M. de Sartine. It was 
fr-om Mademoiselle S , a beautiful and in- 
teresting girl, with whom I was on the point of 
being united before my imprisonment. In this 
letter she expressed to me, in the most touch- 
ing manner, the sincere and tender interest she 
took in my misfortune, assuring me that it had 
not alarmed her courage, and that, far from en- 
feebling her sentiments for me, it rendered them 
more lively and more constant. 

** I answered first by expressing all my sensi- 
bility for so generous a friendship. But I added, 
that the great lesson I received from adversity, 
was never to associate any one to the unforeseen 
dangers, and sudden revolutions to which the 
perilous condition of a man of letters exposed 
me \ and that if, in my situation^ I felt some 

. courage^ 
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courage, I owed it to my isolated existence; 
that my senses would have been already lost^ 
if I had left without the walls of my pri^n a 
wife and children in afiSiAion y afid that at least 
on that point, which to me would be the most 
cruelly tender, I never would give adversity any 

Bold on me. Mademoiselle .S was more 

stung than wounded at my answer ; and a little 
while afterwards she consoled herself by marry* 

ing M. S . 

** At length, on the eleventh day of my de» 
tention, at the close of the day, the governor 
came to announce that my liberty was restored 
to me ; and the same officer who had condufted 
me, took me back to M. de Sartine^s* This mi* 
nister expressed some joy at seeing me again^ 
but his joy was mixed with sadness. * Sir,' said 
I, * in your kindness, for which I am very grate* 
ful, there is something that still afflidb me| 
while you congratulate me, you have the air of 
pitying me. Have you some new misfortune to 
announce to me?* — I thought of Durant.— 
* Alas ! yes,' answered he, * the King has taken 
the Mercure from you*.' These words comfort* 

* The Mercure de France was a periodical publication,, 
'^hich rendered Marmontd sis hundred g:uinea8 in a year. 

ed 
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ed me, and expressing my resignation by gently 
inclining my head, * So much the worse for the 
Mercuric* answered I. * The evil,* added hc^ 

* is perhaps not without remedy* M. de Saint«> 
Florentin is at Paris ; he interests himself for 
you ; go and call on him to-morrow morning.' 

" On quitting M. de Saitine's, I ran to Ma- 
dame Harene's, ' impatient to see Durant. I 
found him there, and amid the joyous acclama* 
tions of the whole society, I saw only him. * Ah! 
there you are,' said I, throwing myself into his 
arms, * then I am indeed comforted !' This 
transport at the sight of a man for whom I had 
never before discovered any very particular *t* 
tachment, astonished the whole company* Thjey 
thought that the Bastille had disordered my 
brain. * Ah ! my dear friend,' said Madame 
Hareiie, embracing me ; ^ what heartfelt joy it 
gives me to see you-again at liberty !— And the 
Mercure F''--* The Mercure is lost,' said I^ 

• but Madam, permit me to occupy myself a mo» 
ment with this unfortunate man. What can he 
have done to cause me so much affli£Hon ?' X 
related the history of the mayor. The truth 

• 

was, that Durant l^ad gone to solicit from M. 
de Sartine permission to see ibe^ and be had 
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said that he was uiy friend. M. de Sartlne had 
sent to inquire of me wlio this Durant wu} 
and of this very simple question the mayor had 

made a string of interrogatories, Enlightened 
and tranquil on that subjefl, 1 employed my 
courage in raising the hopes of my friends." 

So much for the extraft from Marmontel's 
Memoirs. It should be remembered, that at 
the period this celebrated savans was thus treat- 
ed, Louis XV, reigned, and though not a tyrant 
himself, was surrounded by unprincipled mis- 
tresses, by intriguing courtiers, and ignorant 
ministers, who In his name committed a^s of 
injustice with which he was unacquainted, but 
which at ibe same time were severely felt, and 
loudly complained of. When the Duke d'Au- 
mont was convinced of Marmontel's innocence, 
to repair his wrongs he demanded of the King, 
and obtained for him, the place of Historiogra- 
pher of France ; a situation of more honour and 
profit than the patent of the Alercure, of which 
he had deprived him. 

According to the Registers of the Bastille, 
published in 1789 by the French rebels, there 
had been confined in that prison, so much de- 
cried, only three hundred persons in the course 
of 
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of three centuries. During eigjitecn months of 
the republican Robespierre's reign, two hundred 
and jfifty thousand ^;«/7/Vj- were shut up \n pa^ 
triotic state prisons 5 and during the first five 
years of Napoleone Buonaparte's mild reign, the 
Temple alone contained nine thousand five 
hundred prisoners of both sexes *. 

To the satisfaftion of all enemies of arbitrary 
power, the Bastille existed no more \ when the 
pretended regenerators and ^i^ds of liberty ia 
Francej instead of one bastille» which they de- 
stroyedj construAed or decreed thousands. 
Every cityi every town, every village^ nay, 
every street, had its official bastille filled with 
persons suspeBed of political crimes \ that is to 
say, loyal and religious subjeAs, or men of pro-^ 
perty. 

• REVOLUTIONARY PRISONS, 

As soon as the good and unfortunate Louis 
XVI. had been transferred from his throne tp 
a loathsome prison, the gaols of Paris were fill- 
ing with persons arrested on frivolous and va^ 

* Les Nouvelles a la Main, Frimaire, an xiii. No. 1. p. 2» 

ri 
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rious charges of counter-revolutionary inten- 
tions, and many had been shut up from mo- 
tives of personal dislike, or from no other 
motive but the reputation of being rich, or be- 
cause they were nobles or priests. The means 
of incarceration were greatly increased by a 
measure resulting from a proposal of Danton to 
the Assembly. He had proposed to equip a vo- 
lunteer army of sixty thousand men, who should 
sally forth from Paris to meet the Prussians^ 
then in Champagne. To obviate the difficulty 
of supplying them with arms, he proposed that 
individuals who possessed any should be com- 
pelled to furnish them ; and for this purpose 
domiciliary visits were direftcd to be made* la 
the course of these irruptions into the dwellings 
of individuals, many were carried to prison with- 
out the allegation of a crime, merely becau 
their personal property tempted the avarice, oi 
their talents or loyalty excited fear in the par- 
ties of the conspirators against the altars and the 
'tlirone. Arrests were executed in all quarters, 
in the houses, streets, squares, and gardens. The 
hackly coaches and the soldiers, at the com- 
mand of the officers of justice, were too few for 
the purpose of taking all the persons pointed out 

into 
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into custody, and for conveying them to prisons. 
The priests and ex-nobles were given to under- 
stand, that it was in contemplation to transport 
them to the coast of Africa, and in that persua- 
sion colledled as many of their valuables as they 
could, to procure such comforts as their siidden 
expatriation would permit. This was merely 
reported, that their assassins might have an op- 
portunity of gratifying their avidity by plunder, 
as well as their thirst of blood by murder. Ma^ 
nuel, a municipal officer, and a representative 
of the people, attended at the prisons daily, to 
number and call over the prisoners ; and eQcoi>> 
jraged them to colledl their property, by an am»> 
biguoQs declarati(Hi, that they would be liberated 
^hc 2d of September*. 

That day was fixed for jthe muster of the le» 
^ies intended to be sent out of the capital to meet 
^Bie invaders; they were ordered to present them- 
selves at the Champ de Mars^ to be enrolled, and 
march, from thence in a body. In the course of 
the day the mpst alarming reports were circu- 
lated, and the most fatal jealousies excited. It 
was falsely asserted that the Prussians had takea 

♦ Pelti«r*8 late Pidure, vol. u. p. 2Sa 
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Chalons, and were within ten leagues of the 
gates of Paris ; that they were to be joined by an 
immense force in the departments, and rein- 
forced by a party in the capital, who, as soon as 
the new levies had left the city, were to rise, 
open the prisons, and, being joined by the pri- 
soners, to perpetrate many horrid cruelties on 
the pairhts ; to murder one-tenth of the other 
Citizens, and to release the Royal Family, and 
reinstate the King in the plenitude of his pris- 
tine power. At one o'clock the cannons were 
fired, the tocsin sounded , the barriers shut, and 
the country proclaimed to be in danger. The 
citizens, panic struck^ and torpid with surprize^ 
retired to their places of abode, while a prepared 
band of ruffians went to the various prison^ 
where they commenced a scene which will form 
an eternal stigma on the nation. They inas8aii» 
cred in cold blood, one by one, every confincdr 
person, with the exception of sixteen from the 
number of several thousands. They instituted 
in each prison a pretended court of justice, com- 
posed of self-constituted judges, many of whom 
could not read. These ruffians ordered the exe- 
cution of those brought before them •, and it was 
thp melancholy employment of those confined, 

and 
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lind who were expefting their fate, to examine 
the various modes of receivihg the stroke of 
death, and calculate in which position it appear- 
ed to give least pain, or occasioned the fewest 
struggles. The sentence of acquittal pronounced 
in favour of some, was drowned in the yell of the 
exterminators around the doors, and thus they 
were inhumanly butchered. The same fate awaited 
some who attended as witnesses, but whose ter- 
rors overcoming their presence of mind, were 
murdered amongst the vidtims they casie to 
rescue. These horrible scenes continued the 
whole of the 2d, 3d, ^th, and even 5th of Sep- 
tember 5 and the torpid indifference of the mili- 
tary and civil authorities, are undeniable evi- 
dences of their participation and culpability in 
these horrid transaftions. The prisons were at 
length emptied, ^nd the assasdns satiated with 
Wood and plunder. Besides the thousands whom 
the contagion of example, and the extension of 
the plan of murder into the departments, and 
whom private animosities in Paris, deprived of 
life, upwards of eight thousand were sacrificed 
during these days of horror and indelible in- 
famy*. 

» Peltier's late PlAure, vol ii. p. 234, 236, and 318. Ga- 
rai*6 Memoirs, p. 35. Conjuration d*Orieans, vol. iii. p. 212. 
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Of the imprisoned priests^ one hundred and 
eighty were confined in the convent of the Car- 
melites. A troop of assassins commenced the 
massacre in the garden, where the priests were 
permitted to take the air^ bat while they were 
proceeding, a commissary arrived, and informed 
them that the work was not to go on in. that way. 
There were now about a hundred left alive^ who 
were all ordered into the sanftuary of the church; 
but to get thither, they had to pass through a 
crowd of their murderers. One received a ball, 
another a blow, and another a stab ; so that, 
when arrived in the sanftuary, they presented a 
scene the most heart-piercing that eyes ever be- 
held, or the imagination could conceive. Some 
were dragged in wounded, others quite dead. -Even 
here, though surrounded by a detachment of soU 
diers, the blood-thirsty mob rushed in upon 
them, and murdered several at the very altar. 
The sandluary of a Christian church was, for the 
first time since the blessed Redeemer appeared 
among them, filled with a promiscuous group 
of the living, the dying, and the dead. The 
marble pavement was covered with dirt and 
gore, and mangled carcasses, and the sides of the 
altar splashed with blood and brains. 

The soldiers had not been brought to save the 
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lives of the priests ; the civil commissary who 
headed them, was to execute a plan of' more de-^ 
liberate murder. The surviving priests were- 
called out two at a time, and murdered in the 
presence of the commissary, who took their 
names down in a book, as he was answerable for 
their assassination. Of all that were found here> 
only four or five escaped. 

The same indiscriminate carnage was carried 
on at the other prisons. Every one of these 
men might have saved his life by taking the 
proffered oath of apostacy ; yet not one of them 
condescended to do it. --Let the infidel show,,, if 
he can, any thing like this, in the annals of his 
impious seel*. 

Thus were the prisoners treated in the first 
month of the French Republic one and indivi- 
sible, or in September 1792. The viftories of 
the French armies, which increased the security 
and assured the impunity of the JFrench rebels 
and assassins, instead of alleviating their barbari- 
ties, augmented their enormities ; and the mas- 
sacres of 1792, which tliQir patriotic adherents in 
foreign countries called the momentary irruption 

* This last article is translated from lUistoire du Clerg^ 
Fran^ois/by Abbe Barrueli p. 2G6. 

of 
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generally retain some sympathy. They were 
irought in loaded with fetters, and sometimes 
even with a collar of iroi^ about their necks, fa- 
tigued, 'Astonished, and dispirited. Some fainted 
at the sight of their dungeons, and were carried 
away in the arms of brutal turnkeys, who laughed 
at their condition ; some were dissolved in un- 
availing tears ; some frozen into a state of torpid 
stupefadlion, the harbinger of madness. 

The place in which prisoners were at first 
lodged, was called the Souricierey or mouse-trap, 
a dungeon impervious to the rays of the sun, and 
exhaling an infeftious odour from the accumu- 
lated filth of persons who had previously occu- 
pied it. The straw provided for a bed was rot- 
ten with damp and dirt, and the rats ate the 
shoes, the clothes, and even the very flesh of 
the unhappy tenant. In this infernal abode, 
tiiey were sometimes left for thirty-six or forty- 
eight hours without relief, without communica- 
tion, and without food. They were afterwards 
transferred to some other chamber, or to a dif- 
ferent prison. There their state was somewhat 
changed, though very little ameliorated. On 
their arrival the gaoler asked them in a rough 
voice, *' Have you got any *;////*" a cant word 

for 
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for money. If answered in the affirmative, he 
provided a small cistern for water, a mug, and 
two or three cracked plates, for which he exafted 
three times their original cost. If the prisoner 
had no money, he was told, " so much the worse 
for you, citizen, you'll get nothing here without 
money." He was in that case obliged to part 
with any thing of value which he possessed, at aa 
extremely reduced price, to pay for the triflej 
above mentioned, at an exorbitant rate. For 
example, a person gave a gold ring which cost 
a hundred crowns (12/. 10 j.), for twenty-five 
livres (1/. 10^.), which barely paid for the ne- 
cessaries furnished by the rapacious gaoler ; and 
this was before the law took place authorizing 
their search and robbery \ after that, every thing 
they had was taken fron^ them.. 

They all dined together, but this meal, the 
only one in twenty-four hours, instead of being 
a pleasure, merely served to prolong a wretched 
and precarious existence. The introdudlion of 
any food from without was stri£tly forbidden ; a 
table was establi^ed in the prison, at which 
those confined fed aia gamelle^ or catch they who 
catch can ; about a hundred plates were set, at a 
•able covered with thre6 dishes j the prisoners, 

N 2 deprived 
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deprived of their knives and forks, were obliged 
to tear the meat with their fingers, and their 
whole sustenance for the remainder of the day 
was merely what they could reserve from this 
scanty and disgusting meal, a little bread and 
water. The legislature allowed for food to 
€ach individual iifty sols a day, in assignats, 
which would not produce a penny in money, 
and according to the price of provisions in Paris, 
afforded a miserable subsistence, and was ren- 
dered still worse by the rapacity of the traiteurs 
or cooks. In some of the prisons they gave half 
a bottle of adulterated wine, a dish of French 
beans stewed in stinking grease or tallow, a salt 
herring, rotten and worm-eaten ; in some a little 
putrescent meat, and vegetables full of dirt, hair, 
and worms. What will scarcely be believed had 
it not been proved, eve^t the sacrifices of the guillo^ 
tine supplied the repast of the prisoners* When 
a suspicion of the fa6l was mentioned to Halt, 
the keeper of the prison Duplessisy he laughed 
extravagantly, and called it a dish of ci-devatit ! 
Even Barrerc, then a member of the Committee 
of Public Safety, and at present one of Buona- 
parte's Legicn of Honour, avowed it to VilatCj 
and shewed him also a pair of boots, tanned into 

leather. 
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feather, from the skin of the guillotined a-devantf 
by a tanner at Meudon, who had invented at 
manner of preparing it *. 

All narrators agree, that during this period 
their bread was abominable, their wine adulte- 
rated, their meat and fish full of maggots, and 
their garden-stuff bad of its kind, ill dressed, 
and full of dirt, ashes, and coals. To complain 
was not only useless but dangerous : a murmur 
produced iiUusage, threats of closer confinement, 
or of a transfer to a worse prison : if the com- 
plainants were numerous, they were denounced 
to the administrators as having formed a con- 
spiracy 5 and a youth of sixteen was actually sent 
to the guillotine as a conspirator, for having 
petulantly expressed dissatisfaftion that his salt 
herring was rotten and full of worms. Even 
before the strift regulation took place, which 
prevented the introdudlion of provisions from 
without, they were far from comfortable : if they 
sent to a tavern for a fricassee, the turnkeys 
would take up a leg or a wing, and if the bearer 
remonstrated that the piece would be missed, 
sometimes contented themselves witlv sipping 

* See Les Annales du Terrorisme, p. 151, and 152, and m- 

the note p. 153. 
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the sauce, and dipping their fingers in what re- 
mained in the dish, fadts which they took no 
pains to conceal from the prisoner. The fruit 
which was sent by their friends, or which they 
contrived to purchase at almost its weight in 
gold, passed through the hands of thoser harpies, 
who never failed to diminish the quantity, with- 
out fear of reproach, or even of remonstrance. 

This treatment produced a general state of ill 
health ; most of the prisons were crowded with 
sick 5 some of them had no infirmary, and in 
those the state of the prisoners was truly dread- 
ful 5 they could not, without great expence, and 
an express application to the Committee of Pub- 
lic Safety, attended with much delay, obtain a 
physician; and the most ordinary drugs were 
not procured without similar expence and delay. 
All this while the patient lay on his bed of straw 
in a crowded room, exhaling pestilence, and 
without succour. Where there was- an^ infir- 
mary, the fate of the sick was not much ameli- 
orated ; this hospital differed nominally rather 
than really from a prison; the walls were bare 
and damp, the windows small, and the bars so 
thick and so transversed, as to exclude the ain 
The patients, without regard to the difference 

of 
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of their complaints, were placed two in a bed. 
The physicians, chosen not on account of their 
knowledge, but on a certificate from their sec- 
tion, that they were genuine sans-eulottes, ad- 
ministered their panacea, the tisan barley-water^, 
without variation, or considering the cause or 
state of the disorder. When the want of drugs 
was represented to one of the administrators, 
" Well, well," he answered, " we shall have 
some of the apothecaries guillotined soon, and 
then you will have plenty." Death made the 
most frightful ravages, his viftims were numer- 
ous beyond calculation : it is hardly necessary to 
suppose, as one narrator has done, and supported 
it with some cogent instances arising within his 
own observation, that it was part of the system, 
of the day, to get rid of great numbers of pri- 
soners by poison ; the regimen above described 
carries in itself certain and almost inevitable de— 
strufticMju without the necessity of recurring to- 
laudanum or aconite. 

Montgalliard gives an. account of the general 
situation of th^ prisoners, which cannot be pe- 
rused without sentiments of abhorrence. " For 
these four months (in the spring of 1794)," 
says he, ** the prisoners have been forbid all 

N 4 communLr 
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communication with mankind. They expe- 
rience the most barbarous treatment, and the 
coarse food now allowed, the privation of which 
is often threatened, is examined by commis- 
sioners from the Committee of Public Safety, 
and thrown in through openings which are after- 
wards carefully shut. Women with child have 
died in the English convent, now a prison, rt4e 
des Fosses St. ViBor^ in the Luxembourg, and in 
the Grand Cannes^ from want of the relief neces- 
sary in their condition. * *7iV so muck trouble 
saved to the executioner^* said Billaud Varennes, 
when he was asked to order a physician for the 
prisons. In one single chamber forty persons 
were confined. Many petitioned the Commit- 
tee of Public Safety, and the Public Accuser 
of the Revolutionary Tribunal, to send them to 
the scaiTold. Couthon wrote the following an- 
swer on one of these petitions : * Woman j you 
hav6 not been yet long enough in a situation tlx^ makes 
you wish for death* .^ 

They were surrounded with spies, who endea- 
voured, by afts of the most brutal insolence, to 
force them to complain \ and if they did not 

♦ Suite de I'Etat de la France, p. 67. 
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THE FRENCH PRISONS. 273 

succeed, invented circumstances they could not 
occasion, rather than fail in gratifying their em- 
ployers. This rendered communication inse- 
cure, and added a terrible restraint to those un- 
der which they already laboured. The language 
of their gaolers led tKem to dread another mas- 
sacre like that of September 1792, and harassed 
them by continual fears ; which were increased 
by the excavations made in the yards of most 
of the prisons at the same period. The gaolers 
pretended they were meant for sess-pools, but 
the prisoners dreaded they were designed for 
their graves. 

When retired to their cells at night, by virtue 
of the compulsory edift for their sepjiratipn, 
their miseries were not terminated j the only 
cries in the streets which were permitted near 
the walls, were those calculated to inspire hor- 
ror. In the night the furies of the guillotine, . 
with piercing voices, would cry, " A list of the 
fifty, oiJthreescore persons, who drew prizes to- 
day in the lottery of the guillotine." If the 
butchery had been less numerous, they would 
say, " A list of the twenty, or five-and-twenty 
aristocrats whp were guillotined to-day. We 
hope the number will be greater to-morrow." 

N 5 Some- 
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Sometimes in the middle of the night the prison 
bell was rung, and all the prisoners ^mfnoned 
into the yard, where administrators, by torch- 
light, attended by guards, waited with a list of 
persons to be carried to other prisons, or to the 
Conciergerie, till they should be tried. These 
transfers were effefted with the utmost brutality ; 
age, sex, or situation, procured no compassion. 
A lady near her time of lying-in, terrified by the 
bell, from her ignorance of the cause of its 
ringing, was seized with the pangs of child-birth. 
She was compelled to descend into the yard, her 
name being on the list : it was in vain she en- 
treated and remonstrated ; two soldiers dragged 
her towards the cart, till her increasing agonies 
at length compelled them to place her irS the first 
room they could find, where she was prema- 
turely delivered, without attendance or assist- 
ance. 

These were not the only means contrived to 
murder sleep. By a diabolical mockerjeof jus- 
tice, the afts of accusation were delivered late 
in the night before the day of trial. A fellow 
hawked them about the prison with a loud voice, 
calling them in barbarou"s pleasantry, the Evening 
Post, This noise disturbed all the prisoners, 

and 
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and made some hundreds partake of the misery 
intended perhaps only for ten or a dozen. Those, 
to whom they were delivered sometimes couldi 
not read them from want of light, and if they, 
could, it would have availed them but little, as 
they were generally the same in substance; the 
crime alleged, and the witnesses the same. 
They were made out by the inferior, agents of 
Eouquier Tjnville, written in a hand scarcely 
legible, and unspelt. The petulance oft these 
wretches often indicated the fate of the person 
accused by some jocular expression, as, '* Let 
us send this woman to her beloved spouse ;" and at 
the top of one of the afts of accusation was writ- 
ten, ** A head t^ be chopped off , without mercy!* 
.The change of the abode of prisoners^ di£i:ated! 
by caprice, and unrecorded, often rendered the 
delivery of these adVs a matter, of difficulty j 
but the impatience of the messengers, and the 
promptitude of the revolutionary system, ol^- 
viatcd d^y. If the person marked for des^uct- 
tios was Wt to be found, some one whose name 
was similar in sound, or who had some relation 
or -connexion with him, supplied his place. It 
was in vain to remonstrate, the answer was ready ;, 
y We were ordered to take ten, twelve, or fif— 

n6. . . teeni 
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teen persons from this house) and will nat go 
away without our number 5 you may as well take 
this 2i€t of accusation as not^ for you certainly 
must have one, sooner of later*/* 

Horrible as the sufferings were in the Parisian 
gaols, the persons confined in the provinces, par- 
ticularly in La Vendee and at Nantz, were still 
more cruelly treated. The atrocities perpetrated 
by republican ruffians in those parts, have not 
come to the knowledge of the public by the re- 
ports of prisoners escaped from the hands of 
their assassins, but are the original depositions 
upon oath of witnesses before the republican tri- 
bunals, and published by order of the French 
government in the capital of France. 

•* The revolutionary hospital at Nantz, says 
the witness George Thomas, an officer of health, 
was totally unprovided with every necessary. 
The gaol-fever made terrible ravages in all the 
houses of detention 5 seventy-five persons, or 
thereabout, di^d daily in this hospitaL There 
were nothing but rotten mattresses, and on each 

* See Tableau dcs Prisons sous Robespierre. Memoiret 
d'lm Detenu, par St. kiouff. Conjuratiou de Robespierre. 
'^J'enth Correspondence; and Miss Williams's Letters of 1794. 

of 
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of them more than fifty prisoners had breathed 
their last. . 

" I went to Chaux, one of the Committee, to 
ask relief for the unhappy wretches that re- 
mained here. * We cannot do any thing,' 
said Chaux ; * but if you will, you may contri- 
bute to the cause of humanity^ in a manner I will 
point out to you. That rascal Phillippes has two 
hundred thousand livres (8000/.) in his clutiphes, 
which we cannot come at. Now, if you will ac- 
cuse him in form, and support your accusation 
by witnesses that I will engage to furnish you 
With, I will grant you out of the sum, all that 
you want for the revolutionary hospital.' At 
the very mention of humanity from Chaux I was 
astonished : the latter part of his proposal, how- 
ever, brought me back to my man. I rejedted 
it with the indignation that it merited. 

" I attest, that the Revolutionary Committee 
of Nantz seized and imprisoned all those who 
were esteemed rich, men of talents, virtue, and 
humanity. I accuse this Committee of having 
ordered, to my knowledge, th« shooting and 
drowning of between four and five hundred 
children, the oldest of whom were not more than 
fourteen year* of age. 

. « Min- 
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** Minguet, one of the Committee, had given 
me an order to choose two from among the 
children, whom I intended to save from death,, 
and bring up. I chose one of eleven years old, 
and another of fourteen. The next day I went: 
to the prison called the Entrepot, with several of 
my friends, whom I had prevailed on to ask for 
some of these children. When we came, we 
found the poor little creatures stood no longer in 
need of our interposition — they were all. drowned h 
I attest, that I saw in this prison, but the evening 
before, more than four hundred. 

** Having received an order from the military 
commissioners to go to the same prison, the En-- 
trepotj to certify as to the pregnancy of a great 
number of women, I found, on entering this> 
horrible slaughter-house, a great number of dead 
bodies strewed about the place. I saw several, 
infants, some still palpitating^ and others suffocated 
in tubs of human excrement.. I hurried along 
through this scene of horror. My aspeft fright- 
ened the women \ they had been accustomed to 
see none but their butchers! I encouraged 
them \ and addressed them in the language of 
humanity. I found that thirty of them were 
with child 5 several of them seven or eight 

months 
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months gone. Some few days -after, I went 
again to see those mihappy creatures, whose situ- 
ation rendered them objefts of compassion and 
itenderncss ; but — (adds the witness with a faul- 
tering voice) shall I tell you, they had been most 
inhumanly murdered I 

" The farther I advanced, continues the wit- 
ness, the more was my heart appalled. There 
were eight hundred wpmen^ and as many children j in 
the prisons Entrepot, and in the Mariliere. There 
were neither beds,' straw, nor necessary vessels. 
The prisoners were in want of every thing. 
Doctor Roll in and myself saw five children ex- 
pire in less than four minutes. They received no 
kind of nourishment. We asked the women in 
the neighbourhood, if they could not lend them 
some assistance.-^ — * What would you have vs 
do ?' said they ; * Grandmaison (one of their na- 
tional commissaries) arrests every one that at- 
tempts to succour them*.' 

** The same witness says, I accuse the Com- 
mittee in general of the murder of seven prison- 
ers, whom, from want of tjme to examine them, 

♦ See Proems Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Reyolutio- 
naire de Nantes, et du wW^vfla/^Repres^tant du PeupJe Car- 
rier, vol. ii. p. 147. 

they 
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they had hewn down with sabres, under the 
window of their hall. Carrier, the representa- 
tive of the people, and the Committee, as well as 
their under murderers, used to turn the drown- 
ings into jest : they called them, immersions^ 
national baptisms ^ vertical transportations^ bathings^ 
isfc, I entered,' adds he, *one day a public- 
house, opposite the Bouffay, where I saw a water- 
man, named Perdreau. He asked me for a pinch 
of snuff;. * for,' says the ruffian, * I have richly 
earned it ; I have just helped to dispatch seven 
or eight hundred!*— * How,' said I, * do you 
manage to make away with them so fast ?' — * No- 
thing so easy,' replied he; * when I have a bath' 
ing matchy I strip them naked> two men with 
their bayonets push them, tied two and two, into 
my boat, whence they go souse into the water 
with a broken skull*.' 

" Vaujois, a witness, says ; I wrote ten times 
to the administrators of the distrift, and went 
often to the Revolutionary Committee, to re- 
quest that something should be done for the poor 
children in prison j but could obtain nothing. 

* See Proems Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolution 
naire de Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant du Pouple Car- 
rier, vol ii. p 156. 

At 
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At last I ventured to speak to Carrier, who re- 
plied, in a passion ; — ^ you are a counter-revolu- 
tionist 5 no pity : they are young vipers, that 
must be destroyed.' — * If I had afted of myself,' 
says the witness, * I should have shared their 
fate.' 

** One day, on entering the Entrepot, a citizen 
of Nantz saw a great heap of corpses : they Were 
all of children ; many were still palpitating and 
struggling with death. The man looked at them 
for some time; saw a child move its arm^ he 
seized it| ran home with it| and had the hap« 
piness of saving it from deaths and its more terri« 
ble ministers. 

^^ Here Thomas was again questionedi and he 
attested^ that thcRevolutionary Committee issued 
nn orderi commanding all those who had taken 
children from the prisons, to carry them back 
again ; and this, adds the witness, .for the sole 
pleasure of having them murdered *. 

*^ Cossirant, a witj?ess, ,deposes, that it was 
proposed to shoot some of the prisoners en masse^ 
but that the proposal was rejedled. * However/ 

* See Proems Crktiinel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutio- 
nairc de Nantes, et du si'dcvant Reprcsentant du Peuplc Car- 
rier, vol ii. p. 151. 
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says hcy * as I was returning home one evenings 
I met Ramor, who told me that the shooting was 
at that moment going on. As I heard no noise> 
I would not believe him, but I was not suflfered 
to -remain long in doubt— ra fellow came up to me* 
covered with blood : that is the way we knock 
them ofF, my boy/ says he. Seven hundred had 
been shot that afternoon *. 

** Debourges, a witness, says ; I have seen> 
during si>: days, nothing but drownings, guillo- 
tinings, and shootings. Being once on guard, I 
commanded a detachment that conducted the^ 
fourth en masse of women to be shot at Gigan. 
When I arrived, I found the dead bodies of 
seventy-five women already stretched on the spot. 
They were quite naked. I was informed that 
they were girls from fifteen to eighteen years of 
age. When they had the misfortune not to fall 
dead after the shot, they were dispatched witk 
sabres f. 

*^ Labenette, a witness, informs the Tribunal, 
that the Revolutionary Committee ordered a 

* See Proces Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutio- 
naire de Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Car- 
rier, vol. iv. p. 245. 

+ Idem, vol. iv. p. 256. 
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decree to be posted on the walls of the city, 
forbidding all fathers,' mothers, husbands, wives^ 
cliildren, relations, or friends, to solicit the 
pardon of any prisoners whatever, I was aho 
witness of the drowning of ninety priests, two 
of whom, who were decrepid old men, by some 
accident or other, escaped, but were retaken 
and murdered. Indeed, I have been atreye wit" 
fiess of several drownifjgs of men^ wometi wkl> 
chiidy gir/Sf ioySj infants^ ipidiscnminately, \ have 
also seen people of all these descriptions shot in the 
public squares and in other places. The national 
guard of the city was employed^ during six weeiks, 
in filling up the ditches into 'wl>ich the massacred 
persons were thrown. I was doftor to one of 
the prisons, and was very near being deprived 
of my situation, because I was too humane*. 

" Carrier sent for the President of the Mili* 
tary Commission. * It is you, then,' said he, 
' Mr. -Son-of-a-b — h, that lias dared to give 
orders contrary to mine. Mind j if you do 
not empty the Entrepot prison in two hours, I 

* Proems Criminel des Membres du Comite Revolutionaire 
de Nantes, et du ci-devant Represeatant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol. i. p. i?7. 

N will 
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will have your head, and the heads of all ther 
Commission/ — He was obeyed *- 

" TronjoUy, a witness, says, that Chaux ex- 
pressed his disapprobation of tlie law of the 14th 
September. Mt is a great pity,' said he, * it 
ever was made j without it we should have re- 
duced the inhabitants of Nantz to a handful.* 
Carrier was consulted, adds this witness, with 
respe(St to receiving money to save the lives of 
the rich, but he answered : * No compositions j 
the guillotine ; the guillotinci and take their 
money afterwards.' Tlirce women, too charril- 
ing, certainly, since they attractcHl the desires of 
the ferocious Carrier, had the misfortimc to be 
chosen for the tiger's pleasure, lie iirr>t sacri- 
ficed them to his brutal lust, iuij tlien sent 
them to augment the mass of a massacre f. 

" The widow* Dumey, a witness, says, that 
she is the widow of the late keeper of the Entre* 
pot} that she saw fifty priests brought there, and 
robbed of all their money and effefts, and that 
they were afterwards drowned with some women 

* Proems Cnminel des Membres du Comite Revolutionairc 
de Nantes, et du c'p-cUvant Represcntant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol, i. p. 60. 

t Idem, vuL i. p. 103. 
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-and little children. She adds, twenty- four men 
and four women were taken out one day. A child 
of fourteen years was tied with others to be 
drowned ; his cries for his papa were enough to 
pierce the heart of a tiger ; Lambertye tied him, 
however, and drowned him with the rest. Fou- 
quet, the companion of Lambertye, said on this 
occasion, that- he had already helped to dispatch 
nine thousand^ and that if they would but let him 
alone for twenty-four hours, he would sweep all 
the prisons of Nantz *. 

" Lacaille, keeper of another prison, called the 
Bouffayy gives a circumstantial account of one of 
the drownings. ^ The horrid night,' says the 
witness, ^ of the 23d of Odlober, two soldiers 
of the company of Marat came to the Bouffay^ 
each with a bundle of cords. About nine o'clock 
they told me there were one hundred and fifty- 
five prisoners, whom they were to transfer to 
Bellisle, to work at a fortress. About an hour 
after, thirty or forty more of these soldiers ar- 
rived. An order from the Committee was pro- 

• Proces Crimlnel des Membres du Comite R.evolutionaire 
de Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol ii. p. 1 75. 
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duced for the delivery of one hundred and fifty^ 
five of my prisoners. I observed to them, that 
several of the prisoners on the list v^'ere now at 
liberty, or in the hospital. They now sat down 
to table, and after having supped and drank 
heartily, they brought out their cords, and di- 
verted themselves awhile in tying each other as 
they intended to tie the prisoners. I then conduct- 
ed them to the rooms where the prisoners were 
lodged. They instantly fell to work, tying the 
poor trembling wretches two and two. Grand- 
maison now entered the court-yard, and hal- 
looed out to them to dispatch. Goullin came 
stamping and swearing, because the number on 
the list could not be completed. There were so 
many sick and dead, that they could not well be 
made up. I sent you fifteen this evening, says 
Goullin, what have vou done with them ? I told 
him they were up stairs. Down with them, 
says he. I obeyed, and they were tied like the 
rest. Instead of one hundred and fifty-five, 
Goullin at last consented to take one hundred 
and twenty-nine ; but even this number not be- 
ing complete, he ordered the remainder to be 
taken from the prisoners indiscrhuwately ; and 
when this was done, he marched off at the head 

of 
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iof the assassins, to conduft them to the river, 
^ where they were all clrowned*. 

*' The widow Mallet, who had first been robbed 
of her property and then imprisoned, gives an 
account of the manner in which she and her 
.companions in captivity were treated. " I com- 
plained," says this poor woman, " to Perro- 
cheaux of a violent sore throat. ^ That is good,* 
said he, * the guillotine will cure you of that/ 
One day Jolly asked if I was not the widow 
Mallet, and giving me a look that makes me 
tremble even now, * Aye,' says he, * she shall 
drink out of the great cup,' (meaning drown- 
ing.) ^ , 

** In the house where we were confined there 
were a great number of beautiful pictures. Some 
men w-ere sent one day by the Committee to tear 
them to pieces, which they did, leaving only 
one, which represented deaths and jeering with 
savage irony, * contemplate that image,' said 
-they, * to cheer your hearts.' 

" We were in want of every necessary. Seven 
hundred of us were confined in this house, 

* Proems Crimincl des Membres du ComitS Revolutionaire 
de Nantes, et da ci'tUvant Representant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol. ii. p. 18& 

which. 
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which, even as a prison, was too small for two 
hundred ; forty were crammed into one little 
chamber. During six or seven months we had 
no infirmary, or rather each apartment was one. 
The sick and dead were often extended on the 
floor among the living. How many have I seen 
struggling in the pangs of death by my side ! 

" Grandmaison told me one day of an old 
quarrel : * times are altered,' says he, * now I 
have you under my clutches.' Dunassier came 
one day drunk^ and began to make out a list for 
.execution. His oaths and im{M*ecations made us 
tremble ; I was on the fatal list, and I know not 
how I have escaped. My old servant went to 
solicit for my removal, representing me as dan- 
gerously ill. Perrocheaux said to her, * Let her 
die, you silly b — h, and then we shall have her 
house, and you will fare better with us than with 
her *.' 

" Mrs. Pichot, a witness, living by the water- 
side at Nantz, says, that she saw the carpenters 
busy construfting the . lighters for drowning the 

* Proces Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutionairc 
de Nantes, et du ci-dcvant Representant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol. ii. p. 204, 
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prisoners; and soon after, says the witness, I 
saw brought to be drowned at the Crepusilc, a 
great number of women, many of whom had 
suckling children in -their arms ; they screamed . 
and cried most piteously. * Oh,' said they, * must 
we be put to death without being heard?' Seve- 
ral poor women of the neighbourhood ran and 
took a xhild each, and some two from them. 
Upon this the poor creatures slirieked, and tore 
their hair worse than before. * Oh my dear, 
my love, my darling babe! ami never to sec 
your dear face again i Heavens proteA my poor 
dtar little lovei' Such heart-piercing cries 
were surely never before heard ; yet these could 
not soften the hell-hounds that condudled 
them. ' '^ 

^* Many of these women were far advanced 
with child. All were taken into the boats, a 
part were immediately dispatched, and the rest 
put on board the Dutch sloop till the next day. 
When the next day arrived, says the witness, 
though we were all panic-struck, many had the 
courage to ask for a child each of those that 
were left alive; but the hard-hearted villain, 
Fouquet, refused, pretending his orders were 

VOL. III. changed. 
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changed) and all that remained on board the 
sloop were drowned * ! 

**The same witness says, * one day I saw seve* 
ral prisoners, brought frqn^ the Entrepot^ depo* 
sited in a lighter with a head ; they were fast* 
ened under hatches, where they were left for 
forty-eight hours. When the hatches were 
opened there were sixty of them stifled. Other 
prisoners that were ott board, were obliged 
to take out the bodies. Robin stood on the 
deck, with his drawn sword in his hand, and 
superintended the work. This done, all the 
prisoners on board were stripped naked, men, 
women, and children of all ages, {rota fourscore 
to Jive \ their hands were tied behind them, and 
they were thrown into the river !' Here the 
Judge asked the witness if this drowning was 
performed by day or by night ? * In open day 
light,' . answered the witness. Sh^ adds, * I 
observed that the drowners became very familiar 
with the prettiest of the women ; and some few 
of them were saved, if it can be called savings to 

* Proems Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutlonaire 
de Nantes, et^ du ci'dcvant Reprcsentant du Peqple Carrier, 
vol. ii. p. 222. 
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endure the more than infernal embraces of these 
monsters*. 

** Coron, one of the company of Marat^ in- 
formed the tribunaT that he had seven thousand 
five hundred persons shot at the Gigan, and he 
had assisted in drowning four thousand f . 

** Mrs. Laillet informs the tribunal, that six 
young ladies of the name of Lameterye, wer^ 
sent to the Bouffay prison. Carrier sent a^ 
order to put them instantly to death. The 
keeper of the prison commissioned me to com- 
municate to them the fatal tidings. I called 
them into a room apart, and told them that the 
representative of the people had ordered their 
execution. The youngest of them gave me this 
ring (here she shewed the ring) 5 ' they thre\^ 
themselves on their knees, and called on the 
name of Jesus Christ. From this posture the 
ruffians roused them to conduft them to the 
place of death. They were executed without 
ever being tried. While they were dispatching, 
twenty-seven men awaited the fatal stroke at the 

. * Proc6» Criinii>el des Membres du Comlt^ Revolutionaire 
de Nantes, et ,du ci-devant Represeotant du Peuple Carrier^ 
irol. ii. p. 223. 
f Idem, voL ii. p. 252. 
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foot of the guiUotinCi It is said, to the hontmt 
of the executioner, that his remorse for having 
executed these young ladies was so great, that 
he died in a few days afterwards. 

** I attest, adds this witness, that J. have seen 
numbers of naked bodies of women lying by 
the side of the river Loire, thrown up by the 
tide ; I have seen heaps of human bodies gnawed 
and partly devoured by the dogs and birds of 
prey; which latter were continually hovering 
over the city, and particularly near the water- 
side. I have ^een numbers of carcasses in the 
bottoms of the lighters, partly covered with 
water *. 

" Captain Baulet, a witness, says, that one 
day on weighing anchor, he sz'wfour or Jive huti-^ 
'drcd dead bodies raised by the cable ; and adds, 
that there were one hundred and thirty women 
confined at Mirabeau, who disappeared all at 
once f . 

** 1 was present at a drowning, says the wit- 
ness Tabouret, on board a lighter condu<Eled 

* Procds Criminel des Membres du Ccmit^ Revolutionairc 
dc Names, et du d-devdnt Representant du Peupic Cariicr, 
Tol. iii. p. 14. 

f Idem, vol. iii. 25, . 

by 



THE FRENCH PRtSONS. ig^ 

by Affile. * Come on my lads/ said he, ^ to the 
island of Topsy-turvy.* Before ^e got out to 
the sinking place, I heard the prisoners make 
the most terrible lamentations. • Save us ! oh, 
for pity sake, save us !' cried they ; * there is yet 
time ; oh ! pray, pray, save us !' some of their 
hands were untied, and they ran them through 
the railing, crying, * Mercy, mercy I' It was 
then that I saw the villain Grandmaison, chop 
off their hands and arms with his sabre. Ten 
minutes after I heard the carpenters, place4 in 
the little boats, hammering at the sides of 
the lighter, and direftly d9wn it went to the 
bottom*, 

** One time," says Affile (a witness who had 
been one of the drowners), Fouquet had ordered 
me to go to Marie, to bespeak, the two lighters 
that were wanted for the night, and to engage 
some carpenters. This done, I went and got 
cords, and the staples, to fasten the prisoners at 
the bottom of the lighter. About nine o'clock 
nearly five hundred were put on board. These 
were pillaged and stripped in the lighter, and 

* Proems Criminel des Membres du Comlt^ Revolutlonaire 
de Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Carriert 
vol. iii. p. 38. * 
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Fouquet swore, if I did not obey his requisitions, 
which were always made in the name of the laiv^ 
he would drown me with the rest. -Four little 
Jboats attended each lighter. When the plugs 
were pulled out, the prisoners cried mercy! 
There were some on the half-deck with their 
hands tied only, and these, when they saw. the 
lighter sinking, cried, * Let us jump into their 
boats, and drown them with ourselves.' But all 
that attempted it were hacked down with sabres^ 
When the expedition was completed we went 
to Thomas's hotel, where the cffefts of the 
prisoners had been carried, from thence we went 
to Secher's, where we divided the spoil *." 

** Bourdin, a witness, ^ives an account of seve- 
ral shootings. * The last that I . saw was of 
eighty women. They were first shot, thea 
stripped, and exposed on the spot for three days* 
When the shooting en masse first began, the 
prisoners Were suffered to retain their clothes 
till they were dead. As they were conducted 
to the place of execution, and even after they 
arrived on the spot, the old-clothes dealers were 

♦ Pfoc& Crimlnel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutionaire 
de Nante»> et du cl-devatit Representant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol iii. p. 50. 
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seen bargaining with the soldiers for their clothes. 
The poor unfortunate creatures had the morti- 
fication to see their own town's men and women 
buying the poor remains of their fortunes on. 
their backs j and the instant they fell, the liion* 
sters rushed in, tearing the new acquired pro- \ 
perty from their bodies, yet struggling in the 
convulsive pangs of death. But the revolution- 
ary butchers found that this was but an unprd- 
duftive sale, for the clothes being shot through, 
decreased their value, and this circumstance deter- 
mined them to strip the prisoners naked before 
their execution *. 

" Grespin, a, witness, and one of the company 
of Marat, informs the tribunal, that he was at a 
droMrning on board the lighter, where the pri- 
sonbrs were fastened down under boards, nailed 
from side to side. * They uttered,' says -he, 
* the most piteous cries. Some of them put their 
hands folded in a supplicating posture through 
the openings between the boards ; and I saw . 
the members of the Committee chop off their 
hands and fingers : one of them plunged^ his 

* Procds Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutionaire 
des Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant. du Peuple Carrier, 
voL iii. p. 63. 
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sabre down in amongst the prisQhers, and wc 
heard a man cry out, * Oh ! the rascal ! he has 
stabbed me !' Our cars,' adds the witness, * were 
now stunned with the cry of * Oh you rascally 
brutal savages ! this is the mercyy this is the hu- 
manily of the republicans**!* 

" Fontbonne, a witness, informs the tribunal, 
that he one day saw a number of persons con- 
dufted from the- Place Equality to be shot at 
Mauves. There were women and children of 
all ages among them.- My heart could not sup- 
port this spe£):acle; I ran home^ saddled n\j 
horse, and rode to the place of execution. 
When I arrived, the poor creattfres were all on 
their knees, and the soldiers were prepared to 
fire. I rushed through them, and had the good 
fortune to save eight of the children, the oldest 
of whom was twelve years of age. The rest 
were shot with their fathers and mothers f . 

** Laurancy, a witness, attests, that he saw, at 
one time, three hundred men conduced to the 
water. They were all naked, and had their 

* Proems Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Rcvolutionaire 
des Nantes, et du a-deva/it Rcpresentant du Peuple Carrier, 
▼ol. iii. p. 106. 

f Idem, voj. ili. p. 113. 
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hands tied behind them. I s!aW too^ adds the 
witness, several naked women and girls on 
board a barge in the river, two of whom, aged 
about eighteen years, I saw a young lad behead 
with his sabre, while he sung the Carmagnole *. 

** I saw, says the witness Girault, about 
three or four hundred persons drowned. There 
were women of all ages among them ; some were 
big with child, and of these several were delivered 
in the very lighters, among water and mud. The 
most shocking circumstance was, their groans, 
their heart-piercing shrieks excited no compas-s 
sion. They, together with the fruit of their 
conjugal love, went to the bottom together f.' 

" From the moment the Revolutionary Com- 
mittee was installed, says Beret, the imprison- 
ments began 5 and they augmented d^ily. They 
were all dictated by animosity, hatred, and 
avarice. To such a degree did terrof prevail, 
that every man trembled for his life. For my 
part, my resolution was shaken. I always went 
with two loaded pistols in my pockets 5 one for 

* Proc^ Criminel des Membres du Comite Revolutionaire 
de Nantz, et du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Carrier^ 
Tol. iii. p. 114. 

f , Idem, vol iii. p. 279, 280. 
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the villain who should o0^er to seize me^ and 
the other for myself. Cruel expe£):ation for a 
man who had a sinall helpless family ! But I 
had seen six hundred men^ at one time^ plunged 
into the water, and had been a witness to the 
shooting of three thoui^and six. hundred at dif- 
ferent times at the Gigan.: after this, what could 
any man hope for ? 

^* There is reason to believe that Carrier meant 
f murder the whole city y for, before his jour- 
ney to Paris, he told one of the women whom 
he kept, and whose husband he had put to deaths 
that he would make Nantz remember the name 
of Carrier : * do not fear, my dear, said he, * all 
my friends shall follow me, but as for the city, it 
shall be destroyed.* 

*< I was one day, adds the same witness, 
sent by Bowin to see ^ome bodies buried, that 
were left on the puplic square. There were 
upwards of thirty women all naked, and exposed 
with the most horrible indecency*. 

^' Fpntbonne informs the tribunal, that he 
was one day invited to a dinner, in a pleasure- 

* Proces Criminel dcs Membres du Comitd Revolutionaire 
de Nantz, ct du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Carner, 
VOl.iLp. Ii22. 
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garden belonging to Ducrois. Carrier, and ah 
Irish descendant, O'SuUivan, were of the party. 
The conversation turned on the bodily strength 
of certain persons, when O'SuUivan observed^ 
^ yes, there was ray brother, who was devilish 
strong, particularly in the neck, for the execur 
tioner was obliged to give hini the second stroke 
with the national razor ^ before he could get his 
head off.' This witness adds, * O'Sullivan told 
us, that as he was going to drown a man much 
stronger than himself, that the man resist^d^ 
but was knocked down ; then/ says O'Sullivan, 
^ I took out my knife, and stuck him as butchez^ 
do sheep.' 

** Guedon informs the tribunal/ that he was 
at the same dinner mentioned by Fontbonne. 
I was seated,' says the witness, * by the side of 
O'Sullivan, and during the repast, he hdd up 
his knife to tne» and said, ^ this is a very good 
thing to cut a man's throat with ;' adding, * that 
it had already done him much service in that 
way.' He called on Robin as a witness of his 
bravery, and told us the manner in which he 
proceeded.' — * I had observed,' says O'Sullivan, 
' that the butchers killed their sheep by plung- 
ing the knhe in underneath their ear \ so when 

06 I had 
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I had a mind to kill a prisoner, I came vp to 
him 9 and clapping him on the shoulder in a 
jocular way, pointed to some objeft that he was 
obliged to turn his head to see : the moment he 
did this, I had my knife through his neck V 

" This 0*Sullivan, in his defence, says, * that 
as to his brother, he was an enemy of the Repub- 
lic. When he saw,' says this human butcher, 
■ that there was no hope for him, he came and 
threw himself into my arms ; but, like a good re* 
publican J I gave him up to the guillotine*/ 

** Poupon deposes that he was witness of a 
drowning, when the company of Marat went 
and dragged sick persons from the hospitals, in 
order to make up a lighter full. Some of these 
persons,' adds the witness^, * could scarcely crawl 
along, and I saw these murderers beat them 
•most cruelly with great sticks, crying, along with 
you, b — gers ! march ! march ! we will give you 
sweet air enough now. Others they dragged 
along by the hair of the head ; till they got them 
on board of the lighter. All this tij^ne,' says the 
f^itness, * the conductors of the expedition kept 

* Proems Criminel des Membres du Comit^ Revolutionaire 
de Nantes, et du cl^evant Jlepiesentant du Peuple Carrier| 
vol. ir. p. 276, 277. 
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iallooing out,'—* Come, come, my lads, be 
quick! along with the b — gers! the tide falls 
apace ; there is no time to be lost*/ 

** TronjoUy, a witness, informs the tribunal, 
that the company of Marat was at first composed 
©f sixty persons ; Goullin openly proposed that 
none but the most infamous villains should be 
-admitted into it ; and at each nomination cried 
out,'—* Is there no greater scoundrel to be. 
found ?' 

** On the 24th of Oftober, says the witness, 
I heard Goullin and his colleagues say, that 
they were going to give a great example ; that 
the prisoners should be all shot. I attest that 
this scene was still more horrible than that of the 
22d and 23d of September. The company of 
Marat were carousing round a table, and at the 
same time it was deliberated, whether the pri- 
soners should not be massacred by hundreds. In 
' this deliberation, Gottllin was for indiscriminate 
slaughter ; and thus were the prisoners, without 
ever being interrogated or heard, condemned to 

*. Proems Criminel des Membres du Comitd Revolutionaire 
de Nantes, et du ci-devant Representant du Peuple Carrier, 
ToL iv. p. 14S, 

die. 
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die. There existed no prtiofs of gailt against 
these unfortunate prisoners; they were what 
was called suspeiied ^persons s Xhp febns and all 
real criminals were set at liberty. 

*^ Old men> women with childy and children^ 
were drowixed without distinAion. They were 
put on board of lighters, which were railed 
round to keep the prisoners from jumping over-' 
board, if they should happen to disengage them- 
selves. There were plugs made in the bottom, 
or sides, which being pulled out, the lighter 
sunk, and all in it were drowned. These epcpe^ 
ditions were first carried on by night, but the sun 
soon beheld the murderous work. At first the 
prisoners were drowned in their clothes j this^ 
however, appeared too merciful ; to expose the 
two sexes naked before each other, was a pleasure 
that the rufiians cdiild not forego. 

** I must now, says the witness^ speak of a- 
new sort of cruelty. The young men and wo- 
men were picked out firom among the mass of 
sufferers, stripped naked, and tied together, face 
to face. After being kept in this situation about 
an hour, they were put into an open lighter ; 
and after, receiving 'Several blows on 'the skull 

with 
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* 

with the butt end of a musket, thrown into 
the water. These were cdHed* repuilican mari^ 
riages *." 

But enough of those atrocities/pf new bom re- 
publicans. Hundreds pf times has the pen drop- 
ped from my trembling hand in' transcribing 
them." Should the fortitude of readers failthem 
in perusing them, let them consider what the 
writer must have felt, who, after witnessing some 
of these abominations, must still, and for ever, 
suffer as a vi£tim of them. It is, comparatively, 
but yesterday, since he enjoyed rank, distinAion, 
and wealth, since he was surrounded by parents^ 
relatives, and friends — all — all swallowed up in 
the revolutionary abyss — ^to be recovered* — to ap- 
pear — ^no more ! What has affli£):ed him, may also 
2S&& the most elevated as well as the most hum- 
ble in every part of the globe, should rebellion 
and faAion oppress or proscribe the quiet and 
loyal ; and, above all, should a country admit the 
curses of French fraternity ! 

• Proems Crixmnel des Membres du Comit^ Rievolutionalre, 
de Nantes, et jdu ci-devant Rq)re8entant du Peuple Carrier, 
vol. i. p. 66,68. Those who have strength to read more of these 
horrQrs, may peruse the loyal and useful publication, <* Thb 
Bloopt Buor," from which they have been extraAed, after 
the original in Frencl^ was consulted and compared. 

This 
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This sketch shall conclude with s^ narrative of 
state prisons under Buonaparte's reign of ivhite 
terror j that is to say, the noon-day murderers 
of his worthy revblutionary predecessora are by 
him transformed into midnight assassins and 
poisoners. The guillotine is now no longer in- 
undated with blood in every public square, but 
every gaol has its secret racks, its secret execu- 
tioners ; Imperial improvements of NsLpolconeBuO" 
naparte on the black terrors of his brofhtr sans- 
culotte, Maximilian Robespierre ! L Yes> it is 
an undeniable faft, that the first Emperor of the 
French, whom the regenerators ^ philosophers^ and 
friends of liberty and ^equality of France, salute 
their sovereign, has in the first year of his usur- 
pation re-established those instruments of tor- 
ture, which the last King of France, the virtu- 
ous and humane Louis XVI. abolished in the first 
year of his reign ! ! ! What unfortunate pri- 
soner would not prefer the expeditious guillo- 
tining, shooting, and drowning of former rebels 
in power, to the slow and excruciating death, 
to the long and tormenting sufi'erings, of being 
torn to pieces alive piece-meal, by the barbarous 
Buonaparte, and his barbarous accomplices ! At 
the death of Robespierre, who could have 

supposed 



THE FRENCH PRISONS. 305 

supposed that this monster would have been suc- 
ceeded in authority by a low, sanguinary, and 
infamous foreigner, who should cause him to be 
regretted ? Such is, however, at present the 
case. ** Robespierre's hurricane," say Buona^ 
parte's subjefts, " threatened only the lofty trees 
of the forest 5 Buonaparte's tempest sweeps 
away the humble creeping herb, as well as the 
proud and elevated oak* Its ravages spare neV 
tlier the valley nor the mountain*! 

THE TEMPLE. 

: As Buonaparte's state prison, the Temple, is 
justly considered as the most cruel and execrable 
gaol that ever despotism organized to torment its 
vi6lims, a description of its economy and horrors 
cannot but be interesting, as an historical monu- 
ment, and useful as a warning to travellers who 
may be tempted, or under the necessity of visit- 
ing, regenerated France. It is translated from a 
work f published upon the Continent, and though 
its author, from motives of prudence, has not 

♦ Les Nouvelles a la Main, Messidor, an xiii. Na3. p.^5. 
t La Police de Fouch^ devoiUe,&c. p. 21—24, and the not©, 
p. 25. 

affixed 
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affixed his name, its contents have never been 
contradided. From what the writer of this ex- 
perienced during his confinement in the same 
prison, he can confirm the truth of many of the 
particulars here related. 

** I arrived at Paris,** says the author, ** with 
the intent of examining modem France, her 
museums, her institutions, her libraries ; her 
chef d'oeuvres of arts ; but her policy, or poli- 
tical plots and intrigues, had no more to do with 
my journey, than if I had visited the unknown 
negroes of the interior of Africa, or the savage 
tribes of the remotest part of America. Since 
ipy dear country, wretched Helvetia, had lost 
its liberty and independence, I was politically 
dead 5 I was a social vagabond, or, to use the 
revolutionary jargon, a citizen of the universe, 
as indifferent about a First Consul in France as 
about a Sultan of Constantinople, or a Landa- 
mann in Switzerland. Being besides well known 

« 

in my own country, and well recommended in 
France; discreet both from prudence' and from 
inclination, I apprehended nothing, passing my 
forenoons with artists or savans, and my even- 
ings with friends ; or at the opera, at the play- 
houses, or in literary societies. 

^* Among 
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** Among other persons to whom I had been 
introduced at Paris, was my countryman, the 
banker R — . In his house, near the Boulevards^ 
I had dined several times with tl)ie police minis- 
ter Fouche,. and the prefeiH: of police, Dubois* 
The wife of the former had invited me to seve* 
ral of her routs and parties j an honour of which 
I sometimes accepted. To tell the truth, how- 
ever, I was not much at my ease in the house 
of a known tbief and assassin, though made a 
minister, and styled his Excellency \ nor by the 
side of his wife, a ci-devant harlot, accused of 
incest and infanticide, and who, during 1793 
and 1794*, when her husband plundered and 
murdered, performed the parts of a goddess of 
reason or a fury of the guillotine ; who had her 
sister guillotined, and danced round the scaffold 
on which her blood was still reeking. But my 
repugnant sentiments, as well as my indignant 
feelings, were always the secrets of my own bo- 
som. 

'' .Avoiding all kind of discussions, and even 
conversations, about government, I was as tran- 
quil and as unsuspicious at Paris, as if I had re- 
sided in my native city of Berne, before the tri- 
coloured banditti encompassed with bloodj 

wrecks* 
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wrecks, and ruins, spoils of liberty and equality, 
in inflidling destruAion and death. 

" I had just been at Paris three months, when 
Madame Fouche one day invited me, with Mon- 
sieur and Madame R — , the banker and his wife, 
to a supper. It was near two o'clock in the 
morning before I returned to my lodgings, and 
a cold morning of February it was. I do not 
think I had been in my bed an hour, when I 
was suddenly alarmed by being commanded to 
rise, by five men at the side of my bed. Of these 
two had lights in their hands^ and the other 
three pointed pistols at my head and breast. 
As I knew by their dress that four of them were 
gens-d'armes, t was aware of their business, but 
supposed that my arrest originated in mistake ; I 
therefore informed them of my name a:nd coun- 
try, when the fifth person told me that he was a 
police agent, ordered by his superiors to seize 
me, my papers, and effe£ls. I inquired in vain 
of him as to the cause of my arrest, and of what I 
had been accused, or where they were carrying 
me : he gave me no other answer, than to make 
baste and drqss myself, and to deliver over to hini 
every thing belonging to me in my rooms, which 
he packed up in two trunks, and put a seal on 

in 
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In my presence. A hackney co^ch was waiting 
at the door of the hotel, into which the police 
agent and two of the gens-d'armes entered with 
me ; the other two went behind the coach. As 
I observed that the coachman drove towards the 
Boulevards, I suspefted what proved to be the 
faft, that they were conveying me to the Temple. 
As we approached it, the outside sentinels chal- 
lenged us. After our gens-d'armes had answered 
the watch-word, they permitted us to descend, 
and wait in a kind of portico the return of one • 
of the former, who had no doubt been sent to 
inform the commanding .officer of our arrival. 
After an anxious expectation of about a quarter 
of an hour, the outer gate was opened, where 
our gens-d'arme& had whispered the watch-word 
a second time, and our police agent shewed his 
orders. There another quarter of an hour passed 
over before we were permitted to enter the 
court-yard, and what they called Le Greffcy or 
register-office. There a man was sitting with a 
large folio volume before him, in which he wrote 
down a very minute description of my person ; 
how tall I was ; my age -, the colour of my eye?, 
eye-lids, teeth, beard, and hair y the breadth of 
iny mouth, and the. shape of my nose ; the 

length 
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length of my face; the name of my country^ of mf 
birth-place, of the day of my birth^ of my profes- 
sion) and with how many languages I was acquaint- 
ed : he asked in what countries I had been travell- 
ing; in what lodgings I had resided at Paris; thro' 
what cities and towns I had passed, and what 
h'ouses I had visited and frequented, since mj 
arrival in France. That done, he copied out of 
the book, upon a sheet of paper, his questions 
and my answers, which I signed, as well as what 
was written in the book. Cood God ! what an 
extensive register of oppression and sufferings ! 
I was now ordered to strip to the skin, and 
every part of my dress was searched ; the soles of 
my shoes, and the collar of my coat, were cut 
open. That I had marks of four wounds on my 
body, was added in the folio volume, as well as 
in the extract from it, and I was ordered again to 
sign my name under this addition, in both places. 
" When these tiresome and troublesome for- 
malities were over, the police agent and the gens- 
d'armes who had brought me to the Temple, 
delivered me and my effefts over to another 
agent of the secret police, arid two gens-d'armes 
d'Elite, who in an insolent manner commanded 
me to accompany them. After marching by the 

dim 
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dim light of solitary lampsy thitnigli sevenl 
sabtenumcoQs passages and filthj Taults, in 
which, however, were visible, chains, fetters, 
and two cofiers, resembling, or real coffins, I 
was almost blinded bj being ushered into a room 
lighted by a large chandelier, where I observed 
Fouche's private secretary, Desmarett (who some 
few hoars before supped by my side at the mi- 
luster's of the police},* and another man, with 
whom I was unacquainted. 

*' Desmarett, after reading with aficflcd gra- 
vity the paper I had signed in the Grcfie, began 
i hypocritical discourse, in which, among other 
(isdsehoods, he solemnly asserted, that tiiough go- 
vernment was well acquainted with the daii^;cr- 
ous and treacherous objects of my arrival and 
stay in France ; and though it possessed such 
' sufficiently convincing evidences, as in any 
other country would have occasioned me to be 
shot without any farther interrogatory or exami- 
nation, its humanity surpassed even its justice, 
and he had therefore been ordered to hear from 
my own mouth an acknowledgement of my guilt, 
and what I could say to alleviate it. Any denial 
on my part would avail nothing but to augment 
the criminality of espionage and conspiracy. 

« I in. 
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<< I interrupted him here, bj asking him as z 
favour not to keep me longer in suspense of what 
I had been accused. ^ Your name,' said he, 

• is Louis De V — ?' — * My name is William 
Louis De V — .' — * Your Christian name is only 
Louis. I have here the extraA from the regis- 
ter of the parish where you were baptized.'— 

* Then you knbw that my Christian names arc 
William Louis.' — * You have served formerly in 
the Swiss regiment Ernest, in the service of the 
last king of the French ?' — * Never.' — * Recoi- 
led yourself,' said he, repeating the same ques- 
tion. * I persist in my denial ; I have never 
served in France.' — * Have you not, since you 
quitted the French service, been a recruiting of* 
ficer in Switzerland for Colonel Meuron in the 
English service ; and have you not still a com- 
mission as a lieutenant from the King of Great 
Britain ?'— * I have neither been in the Eng- 
lish nor in the French pay or service. I never 
recruited a man in my life.' — * Your obstinacy 
to deny every thing shall soon be confounded to 
your shame and perdition.' 

** Have you not received four wounds in mi- 
litary service ?' — * Yes, on the 4th of March 
1798, when I combated the French troops, in- 

vading 
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vading my neutral country without any previous 
declaration of war/ — * You were wounded in 
combating in the East Indies for the English?'-— 
^ t have never been in England nor in the East 
Indies ; I have never yet seen a sea-port.' 

" Did you not, in the summer of 1797, come 
over from London to Paris, with Roussillon 
and other English agents, and intrigue here with 
Pichegru and other conspirators ?* — * I have ne* 
ver been in England, and never in Frapce before 
last December/ — * What was the motive of your 
present journey to France ?' — * I wished to see 
the monuments of arts, and was curious to visit 
a capital of which I had heard so much talked, 
both for its crimes and pleasures/ 

** To whom were you recommended at Paris? 
' You and the minister of police, Fouche, arc 
both well acquainted with those persons.'— 

* Mention them/ — * The diplomatic agents of 
my country, Messrs. R — & Co. bankers, my 
countrymen, and Mr* G — , my countryman, a 
savans, and member of the National Institute/ 

* But neither of them knew you any farther than 
as recommended to them by some of your friends^ 
persons, perhaps, who did not know you more 
than they do,' — ^ 1 was recommended to them by 

V0L« in. p friends 
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friends who are my relativesi and their friends/ 
' The truth or falsehood of this assertion will 
s)on be proved; let us examine your paperSi 
t icy may perhaps furnish pieces of convidbion.' — 
* Of' what am I then accused ?* — * You will be 
acquainted with it time enough/ 

" The first piece that fell under Desmarett's 
jnspeftion was a sheet of paper, containing, in a 
confused manner, my remarks upon the different 
piiflures in the museums, on statues, and on mo- 
numents; to each of which I had annexed a 
number, in the order I had visited them, or 
as I had intended to set down in full length 
the cursory observations I had written in the 
margin. With a ridiculous gravity that^ not* 
withstanding my precarious situation, inclined 
me to latigh, Desmarett exclaimed : * Citizen, 
an innocent traveller, who has nothing to re- 
proach himself with, never uses cyphers ; and an 
honest man, who has no dangerous secrets, no 
machinations to conceal, writes nothing that 
he is ashamed of being read, or fearful of being 
understood, even by his enemies. Where is the 
key of these cyphers ?* — * They are no cyphers, 

• 

and can therefore have no key. But if yoa will 
listen to me, I will explain to you what these . 

scraps 
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Scraps signify, and for what they were destined/ * 
• Do you then even deny that those papers con- 
tain cyphers ?' — * I tell the truth ; they con- 
tain no cyphers.' 

** He then wrote hastily some words at the 
top of the papers of the pretended cyphers, and 
gave them to the person who wrote dbwn his 
questions and my answers. Among other scraps 
of paper that excited his suspicion, was a rough 
sketch of a mountain I had taken between Ge- 
neva and Lyons; of the ruins of an ancient castkf^ 
with a distant view of the Rhone 5 which he in- 
sisted was a drawing of one of the French sea- 
ports, intended no doubt to be betrayed to, or 
attacked by the English. My explanation avail- 
ed nothing. It was added, as he said, to my 
other pieces of conviftion. 

** I suppose it was already day-light, when my 
interrogatory was over^ and at the ringing of ^ 
bell two gens-d'armes d'Elite and a gaoler enter- 
ed; in silence, but with a significant nod, re- 
peated twice, he gave me in charge to them. 
After half a minute's walk, or thereabout, from 
what I afterwards learnt was the secretary's office 
of the secret police, I descended first twenty-two* 
stepS| and in some few seconds thirty-nine steps 

p 2 more. 
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more. The farther I descended, the darker tt 
became j and when the gaoler called out * Stop!' 
we were entirely in the dark. I heard him 
unbar two iron bolts, and heard him open with 
a terrible noise two iron doors, before he pushed 
me into a dark hole, where, without saying a 
word, he locked and bolted the doors after me, 
and where I instantly fainted away, from the in- 
tolerable stench, which neai^ly suSbcated me. 
How long 1 continued in a state of insensibility 
i do not know, but when I recovered iny senses, 
I feh myself supported by somebody, who said 
in a mournful and fainting voice, ' Unfortunate 
wretch, whoever you are, innocent or guilty^ 
resign yourself to your fate, and hope nothing. 
Few that enter this dungeon, ever leave it but 
for execution. He who speaks to you, expels 
every moment to be his last. What have you 
done, or of what are you accused ?' — ' I base 
done nothing, and am ignorant of what I am 
accused.' — ' Young man ! (I can discover by 
your voice that you are not old) ; confide your 
misfortunes without reserve to a fellow -sufferer, 
who has but some few moments to live i believe 
my experience — coniidence will relieve your 
pangs — you will be convinced very soon, that it 
will 
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will make you breathe easier even in this impure 
atmosphere.' I assured him with firmness and 
sincerity, that I had nothing to reproach myself 
with. I asked him .whence the insupportable, 
stench originated ? He said that this dungeon 
was called the purgatory, and situated over the 
common sewer, with which the secret police had 
ordered imperceptible communication to be made, 
in hopes of forcing obdurate prisoners to confess, 
and of making the last moments of condemned 
persons so much the more miserable. 

" This dungeon, or rather hole, was hardly 
sufficient for two people to lay down in, and it 
was impossible to stand upright in it. Some rot« 
ten dirty straw covered a damp stone Boor, and 
water was dropping every moment from the roof 
and the walls, fiut this was not enough, it was 
also infested with rats and other vermin. It was at 
'place of confinement too horrid, too inhuman^ 
and too severe, even for the parricide or fratri- 
cide. My companion informed me, that he 
bad heard of sixteen prisoners within twelve 
months, who had from despair destroyed them- 
selves by dashing their heads against the walls, 
besides four who had bled to death from be- 
ing bitten by rats. The trutlv of this last asser- 

p 3 tior 
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tion I really believe, being nearly expiringm ysdf 
from a similar occurrence. When exhausted 
nature could hold out no longer, I fell into a 
slumber for some moments. I awoke suddenly 
from finding my face inundated with bloody and 
putting up my hand, I caught a rat eating the 
powder from my front, where I had been bit by it. 

** Shortly after this accident the gaoler came 
to remove my fellow-prisoner, and as he had a 
lamp with him, I could plainly perceive that the 
floor was wet more from gore and dirt than from 
damp. He brought me a pitcher with water, 
and a small slice of black bread. Upon asking 
him when I could be removed from a place 
where a long stay would certainly kill me ; he 
only shook his head, without speaking a word. 

** The adieus of my companion were moving 
indeed. * My pains,* said he, * will cease in 
a few moments. Can I regret life, after a confine- 
ment here ? Is not death preferable to such an 
existence ?' I felt his tears trickle down my 
hand as he uttered these words. I pitied him 
most sincerely, and his last words made such an 
impression on my mind, that had I possessed a 
pistol, I should have increased the number of 
those miserable beings whom the oppression of 

the 
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the French government and its agents havie re- 
daced to despair, and caused to commit suicide. 
This man, however, who inspired me with so. 
much interest, I afterwards discovered was only 
a moutotii or spy, confined with me by the police, 
for the purpose of gaining my confidence and 
then betraying it. As I never had heard of, so 
I never suspeiSled such a refinement of wicked- 
ness, of meanness, and of tyranny. He had 
told me a long doleful story of his wanderings 
as an emigrant, and that as such he was con- 
demned to die. 

" As far as I could guess, I remained in this 
dungeon twenty-four hours longer,, when the 
gaoler, with two gens-d'armes d'Elite, removed 
me to another, twelve steps higher up. It was 
larger, and lighted by a lamp ; but its floor was 
of 'Stone, like the former, covered with filth and 
gore, over which was spread some rotten and 

^damp straw. In looking round me, I found the 
wall covered with inscriptions the most discon-. 
3olate and the most despairing. They were 
chiefly traced with blood. One of them la 
large letters stated : * KnoiVi wretch^ whoever you 

-are that enter this abode of misery^ that it is the'anti"* 
chamber of death ^ ahd that you are designed for eer^ 
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Inia ileslrunian. Your inmrerure ivill not savtm. 
I too, Tvai inmrent, hut the txecutiantr h •waiting fir 
*w.' By its side was written, ' In te-uenteen mh- 

.nutcj, though not leventren years of age, Aurora de 
Cuvy •uill be no mere. Par happiness I h^oe lived 
seventeen years toe long. I die faithful io my King 
as ludl as ta my Gcd.' 

" The gaoler and two gcns-d'armes Interrupted 
ray meditations on flieac and other sentences, 
and brought mc before a military commission, 
presided by a chef dc brigade, of the name of 
Hidin, assisred by four inferior officers. A per- 
son in a military dress, afled as public accuser, and 
read ten avticks of accusation against me. The 
principal of these were allegations of espionage^ 
and of being an English agent, and an tmheau- 
chtur^ or an emissary engaging troops to desert. 
I was again said to have been in the regiment 
of Ernest, in the French service, and aiitually a 
lieutenant in Meuron's regiment in the East 
Indies, in the pay of England. To my terror 
and surprise, two French gens-d'armes positively 
swore that they had seen mc at Marseilles in 
17&t), as an ensign in the regiment of Ernest t 
but two Swiss soldiers of Meuron's regiment, 
I taken by a French privateer in the East Indies, 
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declared upon oath| notwithstanding the threats, 
of the president and of the public accuser^ that 
I was not the lieutenant de V— . — who served, 
in that regiment. My explication of the papers 
with the pretended cyphers, was not looked upon- 
9S satisfactory j but aftei? a trial of five hours Z. 
was ordered to withdraw, and was taken back 
ag^in to my former dungeon. My request for 
leave to bring witnesses from my own country to. 
prove my innocence, was refused, as contrary to 
the laws for the expeditious justice of military cotn^ 
missions and special tribunals^ 

** To a priscmer in the dungeons of the Temple^^ 
certain death is preferable to a cruel suspense* 
A man of honour and character soon resigns 
himself to die, if he ha3 time calmly to consider 
of the little value of life ; but suspended, as it 
were,^ between existence and death, if, flattering 
himself with a delusive hope of escaping, he is ' 
unexpediedly called on to perish, it re,quir^s ai^ 
vinusually strong mind to evince in one's last 
moments a^ tranquil resignation or a heroic 
couragew The military judges of the Temple,, 
to prolong and embitter agony, never make a 
prisoner acquainted with their decision, before 
be M to be released ot executed* The sufferings 

p 5 " arising 
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arising from this uncertaintyare so much the more 
poignant, as it has frequently happened that 
persons, three or four months after their trials, 
when they had every reason to think themselves 
acquitted, have been called out to be shot as con- 
demned* 

<^ In a week afterwards, I was visited by an- 
other gaoler with a milder countenance, who 
asked me to follow him to another and better 
room. It was time, if my tormentors wished 
me to live. From want of proper nourishment, 
of cleanliness, and of rest, which vermin and rats 
every minute interrupted, I was so exhausted, 
that I could not walk without leaning on the 
arm of the gaoler ; who, on entering a long but 
narrow vault, said to the two gens-d'armes 
escorting me, * Citizens, you may stop here, 
the prisoner is too weak to attempt any resist- 
ance ; I answer for him.' 

** In the midst of the vault he whispered to 
me, * I am your countryman, and pity you; into 
the grasp of what cruel tygers have you fallen ! 
look here, on this rack expired this morning 
another of our countrymen. See there a part 
of his skull, mixed with his hair. There you 
see five of his nail$> and there lays one of his 

eyes.* 
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tjes.* All those horrible relics of barbarity I 
saw before me. ^Should you ever have ,the 
misfortune/ continued the gaoler, * to be con- 
demned to undergo th^se tortures, I shall do you 
the kindness of abbreviating your sufferings, by a 
shock on your breast, which will soon dispatch 
you when stretched out. I owe this service to 
your fiathery who was my benefaftor.* H^eavenly 
God! thought T, what an abominable con- 
fusion, even in moral duties, has the French 
Revolution and its cruel rulers produced. It 
would indeed have been an aft of gratitude, nay, 
even of humanity, in this gaoler thus to dispatch 
the son of his benefaftor. 

% 
t 

' ^* The room I now occupied was provided with 
a bed, on which was laid a dirty mattress, but it 
was free from rats. My food was rather' better, 
and my gaoler told me, that from the orders he had 
receitfed to return me two of my shirts, he supposed 
that I had some powerful persons interesting 
themselves in my favour. After anothet fort- « 
inight had elapsed, I got some books, and was 
jpcrmitted to join in the ordinary with forty- 
five other prisoners, who, like myself, had been 
tried, and under a sentence of which they were 
ignorant. 

p6 "At 
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" At my second dinner, I witnessed the M" 
lowing scene, wiiich made me almost repent of 
having got out of my dungeon. We had jtist 
finished our soup when I otnerved alt ray com- 
panions turn pale at the noise of the march of 
lome military on the staircase, who soon entered 
the room, headed by a police agent. He called 
out loudly, ' Citizen Jean Francois dc S — , you 
are immediately to undergo the sentence of 
death, to whicti the military commission has 
condemned you. Follow us.' De S — , without 
changing countenance, clasped his thunder- 
struck mother, and fainting sister, to his arms* 
bidding them an eternal adieu ! and. to us— 
' Comrades, I recommend tlicm. to your kind 
care. God bless you eU, believe me, I am not 
the most to be pitied !' Away he went, and 
when. Mademoiselle de S — recovered herself, 
and missed her brother, her cries pierced our 
hearts ;. she refused all food and consolar 

. tion, and in six days expired, imploring the 
vengeance of Heaven on the assassins of her 

' brother- MadamedcS — ,.raorefortunate, never 
ipoke again ; she was carried a corpse from the 
tabic ; and after being opened, it was found tUat 
ber heart had liteially burst. Such, or nearly 

SUfiU 
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such dreadful occurrences, happened Tery often 
at our dinner in the Temple. No person was 
safe, and hardly, any person was certain of his 
existence for a moment. I saw, during fifteen 
weeks, twenty-one prisoners carried to execution 
from the table, by my side ; and all went to die 
with the same indifierence as they had sat down 
to dine ; and as young De S— (who had been 
a page to Louis XVI. for which he suffered death * 
before he was twenty) observed, the survivors 
were certainly the most miserable* 

*^ Five months had already elapsed since my 
confinement in the Temple, when a countryman 
of mine, with whose immorality I was well ac« 
quainted, and against whom I had been warned^ 
witb the permission ofFoucbe^ paid me a visit. He 
informed me that the French Government wast 
BOW cpqvinced of its mistake with regard to me„ 
snd that I had therefore notlung to fear for my 
.life ; biit that it was a custom in France, never 
to release a state prisoner who had talents enougK 
to expose the injustice he had undergone by tliQ 
|0# a^'iMp vigilance of the police. That thei:efore>, 
if I did TifA petition to be transported taCayenncj^ 
I should probably still languish &r years in gaoU 
He would noiji however^ advi^ct me to take the 

Cormo^ 
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former step^ as it would be kn indireA acknoir- 
ledgment of culpability ; he knew one mode of 
proceeding that would procure nie immediate 
release^ but it was a delicate subjeA to mention ; 
he meant pecuniary sacrifices made with caution. 
Inquiring what sum he thought would open the 
gates of the Temple to me, hqsaid one thousand 
Louis d'ors (lOO^/.). After some discussion I 
consented to pay this sum, if Mr.4R — r, my 
countryman and friend, approved of it. In six 
days every thing was settled, and I was, under 
the escort of two gens-d'armes, carried to the 
frontiers of Switzerland. Thus ended my visit 
to Buonaparte's and Fouche's bastille, where, I 
am tolerably certain, I must have expired, had 
not Madame Buonaparte's and Madame Fouche's 
avarice got the better of their husbands' ferocity. 
With the exception of fifty Louis, the thou- 
sand were divided between these two respedlable 
ladies. I often think that my imprisonment was 
merely an excuse to extort and pillage me of my 
money. 

*' I have hitherto related little but what re- 
garded myself, and what I have myselAvitnessed i 
for the truth of which I can with safety take 
upon me to be a. guarantee. What I shall men- 
tion 
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tlon hereafter, I heard from persons who could 
have no interest in imposing upon me. I state it» 
however, merely as hear-say. 

** A respectable person assured me, that every 
month since the reign of Buonaparte^ upon an 
average, one hundred and twenty state prisoners 
were taken up and imprisoned. Of these, in the 
Temple, ten generally die in the month by sud'» 
den death, suspefted to be poisoned ; twelve by 
suicides ; ten by tortures on the rack ; and an 
equal number disappear nobody knowing exa£Uy 
what becomes of them; thirty are usually trans* 
ported to the colonies, fifteen shot, and the re* 
mainder detained until further orders, or till they 
purchase their liberty. Of these individuals^ 
one-eighth are calculated to be females. 

** I was told, that under the hall of the secret 
police office, are dug several large wells, called 
r>es &ublietles\ these are said to be of the depth of 
several hundred fathoms. Any person con- 
demned to be secretly retnoved^ is ordered into 
the hall, and placed over a trap-door, which, by 
touching a spring, opens, and instantly preci- 
pitates the viftim into eternity. The prisoners 
known to have suddenly disappeared^ are all sup^ 
posed to haye.^bjpen swallowed up, and to have 

perished 
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■pCTishcd by this atrocious invention. A hall 
called the Chamber of Hell, was also talked of, 
but I was unable to coUeft any information on 
this subject, upon which I could depend". The 
declarations, received by several individuals now 
in this country, who were impeached in the 
spring of 1804, as pretended conspirators witK 
Pichegru and Moreau, supply this dcfeft-)-. 

" At Paris the following formality was ob* 
served with a prisoner : ' After being taken 
from his home by the spies of the police, ac- 
companied by the gens-d'armes d'EIitc, he was 
carried to the office of the secret police, which 
it sitting night and day. If any other prisoner 
was cxarnined, or if it was intended to inspire 
terror, the arrested person generally continued 
shut up, chained there, in what is called La 
Chambre d'Erifer, or the Chamber of Hell, for 
forty-eight, and sometimes for ninety-six hours. 
This room is a large hall under ground, where 
no light penetrates, paved with stones, and in 
the walls are large iron rings, to which the chains 
of the prisoner, with which his hands and his 
feet are bound, are fastened and locked with a 

■ S«eLa Police deFouch^devoil^e.ate.p. 37. 

\ See ihe Revolutioiwry Hularcli, vot itii p 314, ei »q. 

padlock. 
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padlock. He cannot' move farther from the 
ring than six feet. This dark hall is large enough 
to contain one hundred and fifty prisoners at thd 
same time. Light is only admitted into this 
abode of misery when the jailers arc bringing a 
new viftim to be chained^ as they then mostly 
carry a lanthorn in their hands* Nothing but 
sighs and lamentations are heard, and no conso* 
lation can be given, is expected, or will be re-* 
ceived, as, every where, the nearest person to 
an innocent sufFerer mzj \^ % mcutofif or priion 
spy, sent to obtain and betray confidence. Half 
r pound of bread and two pints of water are 
allowed each prisoner for every twenty-four 
hours. 

" When carried to his first interrogatory, he 

does not leave the Chamber of Hell by the same 
way that he entered it, but passes through other 
large subterraneous rooms, where the stench., 
strikes one of his senses, and blood-stained rags^ 
instruments of torture, and coffins, another } 
for these rooms are so well lighted, that he can 
see spots of blood, not only on the walls, but oa 
the floor. 
'* Arrived before the secret police magistrate^ 

who 
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who frequently is the infamous Real, or the. ft 
rocious Fouche, sometimes both ; he is told tha\ 
his pretended crimes have long been known to 
the government, he being watched for months 
by the agents of the secret police, of course all 
evasion or denial are of no other avail than to 
expose himself to the rack, and certain death* 
If he persist in his declaration of innocence, he 
is carried back to the Chamber of Hell, and the 
turnkeys shew him, en passant, the instruments 
of torture, explain the manner of applying them, 
the terrible sufferings they produce, and finish 
by intimating that few persons have strength 
enough to survive their torments. 

*' After being forty-eight hours more m the 
Chamber of Hell, upon bread and water, he is 
carried to a second interrogatory, under a sup- 
position, no doubt, that want of nourishment has 
enervated the strength of his body, as well as an- 
guish reduced the vigour of his mind. 

*^ If he is not suspefted of being a diief or a 
principal confidante of the pretended chief con- 
spirators, he is then, after having undergone the 
interrogatory, sent to the Temple, or some other 
prison, after signing made up examinations^ 

which^ 
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^hich, if he refuses to do, forty-eight hours 
more in the Chamber of Hell teach him to be 
less obstinate. 

" If he has been arrested by mistake, or no 
evidence is- found against him, he continue^ in 
prison as long as it pleases the police, which 
seldom opens the door of the gaols, if friends or 
relations do not make pecuniary sacrifices, which 
has been the case with those persons who have 
had the good fortune of escaping to England. 
If those arrested be related to suspeAed indivi- 
duals, or supposed to possess great talents, or 
known hatred against the Corsican family, a dose . 
of poison usually removes the^m from the prison 
to the grave. Of the eight thousand three hun- 
dred persons imprisoned in the spring of 1804*, 
not a fourth part have again made their appear- 
ance in society ; and though the police agents 
say that they have demanded a voluntary ba-^ 
nishment to the colonies, the burial places at 
Paris are known to be inhabited by most of 
them. 

It is well known that George's servant, Picot, 
before the criminal tribunal, in the presence of 
the public, declared Chat his confession had been 
extorted by tortures \ and no one at Paris dotibts 

that 
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Ihat the virtuous Pichegru received the rcwart' I 
of rhc great services he had done bis degraded j 

country, by death Upon the rack. A gens-d'arma | 
d'Eiitc, of the name of Jean Pierrcaux, one of I 
his executioners, is now raving mad, and shut up 
, at Charenton, where he never ceases to exclaim— 
* I have murdered Pichegru, the most honat 
mnn in France !' Btforc he was sent to Charen* 
Ion, he proclaimed (his both on the Pont-neuf 
»nd in the Palais Royal. Rolaiiti, the friend of 
Pichegru, lust the use of hii right leg on the 
Kiclc I but his discretion in not mentioning it be. 
fore the tribunal saved hi) life, which is laid ta 
be the case with other prisoners. 

" During all the interrogatories of Geof^C) 
Pichegru, and Moreau, at the secret police oiEce, 
Buonaparte was with Murat, and his favourite 
aid-du-camp Duroc, in an adjoining closet, where 
he could hear what was going on j and it was 
him, in a fit of rage against Pichegru, who denied 
every thing, and refusetl to sign the interrogato- 
ries, who ordered the instantaneous and atrocious 
murder of the General, who was more admired 
in France for his greatness of mind, when sur- 
rounded by Buonaparte's assassins, than for his 
illustrious achievements, when leading on those 
victorious 
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^lAorlous armies, to whom France is indebtedj 
not only for all her conquests, 1}ut for escaping, 
perhaps, subjeftion to the confederate powers in . 
1794. 

*' Every person who has the good fortune of 
being set at liberty, is, before he obtains his 
release, obliged to sign a declaration, praising the 
lenity, generosity, and humanity oi the present 
government, and of the persons employed "by it \ 
to which, and not to his innocence^ he owes that the 
doors of his prison have not been shut for ever 
upon him. He is informed that this declara^- 
tion is in the hands of the police, a mandat d^ arrets 
which will be made use of the instant his conduA 
becomes suspefted." 

Such are the faithful extrafts of several works 
published In France, contdning impartial ac- 
counts of the Royal Bastille, of Republican Gaols^ 
and Imperial State Prisons. From them may be 
learnt, that though under monarchy ministerial 
despotism had its gaols, humanity and generosity 
were blended with severity j while under a re- 
publican and Imperial tyranny, a refinement of 
cruelty excludes all compassion, and makes a 
grave preferable to a gaol. 
Foreigners may perhaps think that Frenchmen 

alor 
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alone are subjeft to these horrors. Let them 
then know, that the writer of this sketch has 
been confined in the Temple with people of all 
countries, subjefts of all states. Even some AI- 
gerlnc merchants, who had claims for com sold 
to the French armies in Italy, were shut up there 
with him, and thought themselves fortunate on 
signing an acquittal, to obtain a release. Buona- 
paite, Talleyrand,, and Fouche, have often paid 
their private creditors as well as those of the 
state, in the same coin. 

Envy, malice, hatred, revenge, and oppressioji, 
constantly accompany the unbounded avarice and 
unlimited power of the revolutionary rulers. 
Buonaparte and his accomplices stab with one 
hand, and with the other seize plunder. They 
Imprison to pillage, and murder to extenuate 
imprisonment or to conceal booty. Wealth 
oftener than loyalty. Is the sole crime of tlie 
arrested, condemned, transported, murdered or 
executed*. 

* See a recent publication of the State of France, publish* 
ed by Mr. Phillips, which mentions, p. 74, that Picot, George'* 
servant, said to the Judges, on reproaching him with his con« 
tradidtory declaration, " Will you know the reason?" and pull« 
ing up the sleeve of his coat, *< look at my anns and feet, and 

sec 
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how they treated me at the police, to extort a confession !** 
other prisoner also declared tliat he had been tortured. 
w many other witncssess of Buonaparte's barbarous tyran- 
have not been removed, by expiring under the torturet, or 
the hands of official assassins. 
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THE FRENCH REPUBLICAN 

AND 

REVOLUTIONARY FLATTERERS. 



AN able author has affirmed, *' that de- 
based freemen were the worst of slaves." May 
it not as justly be said, ** that the worst of free- 
men are debased slaves ?** 

What has been witnessed in revolutionary 
France within these last sixteen years, or since 
1789, seems to confirm, that certain people arc 
by nature, more than by habit, intended to wear 
fetters \ to cringe, to fawn, and to flatter ; to 
dishonour the dignity of man ; and to disgrace 
humanity as well as liberty. Even in their first 
moments of enthusiasm, the French did not 
evince, with the energy of revolted and released 
bondsmen, that liberality, that generosity and 
justice, without which enfranchised men are un- 
worthy of being freemen, and soon return to 

slavery. 
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slavery. They murdered^ in cool blood, weak 
and unarmed old n^en and women, and bowed 
to the diftates of a Duke of Orleans, and a Mi- 
rabeau, with whose immorality and vices they. 
were well acquainted. The colours of French 
liberty were dyed in the blood of innocence the 
first day they were eredled ; and the friends of 
French liberty were only assassins when they had 
the audacity to call themselves patriots. 

In the same week that they butchered a Du 
Launais, a De Flesselles, a Berthier, and some 
old maimed invalids, they danced attendance 
round a Necker, a De La Fayette, a Mirabeau, 
and other vile and guilty revolutionary jugglers. 
Necker they applauded as a modern Colbert ; Dc 
La Fayette was hailed as the hero of ihe two 
worlds ; and Mirabeau they saluted as a French 
Demosthenes. For every popular rebel they had" 
an epithet, or some complimentary name of great 
men, at all times ready. Bailly was a French 
Livius ; Abbe Sieyes^ the Moses of liberty j the 
Bishop Talleyrand, the Mahomet of the rights 
of man ; and the twjo brothers La Meth, the 
apostles of the revolutionary gospel. Even their 
unfortunate King they insulted with the imper- 
tinent appellation of a. restorer of the liberty or 
tlie French. 

VOL. HI. <i Itv 
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In proportion as they advanced in anarchy and 
licentiousness^ they became despicable and con- 
temptible by their disgusting flattery. The stu- 
pid traitor^ Petion^ was the virtuous Petion. Five 
Petion! No Petion! No nation! was heard every 
^here in July 1792. Brissot was the modest 
French Aristides^ and the incorruptible Robes- 
pierre a Cato of the eighteenth century. Du- 
mourier was an AchiHes, Boumouville an Ajax^ 
Marat a Brutus, Coliot d'Herbois a Fublicola, 
Roland a Socrates, Manuel a Phocion, Condor- 
cet a Lycurgus, Hebert and Chaumette the bro- 
thers Gracchus, and Dantcm the French Jo- 
shua, carrying his countrymen safe through the 
deserts and gulfs of equality to the promised land 
of liberty and equality*. 

The heavier their yoke of bondage, the more 
tormented by crime, misery, and famine; the 
more abjeft the French subjefts, now transform- 
ed into republican citizens, discovered them- 

♦ See the Preface of Les Annales du Terrorisme, p. sa This 
base fury of the French to flattery, went so far as to change 
the names of streets,* squares, villages, and towns. At Mar- 
seilles is a street, called, since the Revolution, rue de Necker 
Mirabeau, La Fayette, Petion, Marat, Robespierre, and 
Tallien. When this last regicide lost his popularity, it was 
called rue Sans Nomme; it is now rue Napoleone. Les Ncu- 
Tclles a la Main, Messidor, year ziL No, L p. 3. 

selves. 
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selves. The more they were oppressed, plun- 
dered, and murdered, the greater was their 
meanness and depravity. At the death of Marat, 
when no honest man was safe,, no criminal pu* * 
nished j when property belonged to nobody, and . 
dread perplexed every body; when blasphemy 
and profligacy walked barefaced, and hand in 
hand, and honour and honesty, probity and in- 
dustry, were immured in dungeons, or expired 
on the scaffold — the French republicans paid the 
following homage to the shade of this atrocious 
character. 

" The day after Marat's death, the whole city 
of Paris was in extreme agitation. Before the 
Convention had commenced its sittings, the door 
of the hall was besieged by petitioners, who 
cai^e from the seftions to deplore the friend of 
the people y and invoke vengeance on his assassins. 
One of the petitioners expressed himself in these, 
words : * Representatives, the passage from life 
to death is but a moment. Marat is no more ! 
■O crime ! the hand of a parricide has snatched - 
from us the most intrepid Sefender of the people. 
Marat is no more ! He constantly sacrificed 
himself to public liberty, and that was his of- 
fence. Our eyes still seek him in the midst 

q2 o^ 
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of you. O dismal sight ! he is on the bed of 
death. Where art thou, David ? Thou didst 
preserve for posterity the image of Lepelletier 
dying for his country 5 thou hast now another 
subjeft to employ thy pencil. And you, legis- 
lators, decree a law founded on the circumstance; 
the most horrible torments are insufficient to 
avenge the nation for so enormous a crimci An- 
nihilate for ever both villany and crimes; in- 
stru£t hireling assassins in the value of life ; and, 
anstead of cutting them off in a moment, let the 
dread o£ torture disarm those parricides who 
threaten the lives of the people's representatives.* 

No decree followed this sanguinary petition. 
The attention of the legislature was* immediately 
engaged by Chabot, who related the circum- 
stances of Marat's death, and moved for a decree 
of accusation against Duperret and Fauchet, as 
accomplices with Charlotte Cordey, which being 
supported by the arguments of Couthon, was 
granted*. 

" The death of Marat was hardly announced, 
when his partizans studied how to make his fu- ' 
aieral as grand and interesting as possible. His 
house not being large enough to gratify the im- 

f Debat€£j Crimes de Marat, p. 43. 

' * mense 
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mense concourse of people whom curiosity had 
attrafted, it was resolved to embalm his body, 
and deposit it in the church of the Cordeliers. 
The whole building was adorned with national 
colours. .In the* middle of the nave was an ele- 
vated state-bed, surrounded with Cyprus, and 
bearing this inscription 2 ^ ' Marat, the friend of 
the people, assassinated by the enemies of the. people-. 
Foes to the country^ moderate your joy ; he will find 
avengers J -The crowd who attended to contem- 
plate his features, were however disappointed % 
he was entirely disfigured, and his corpse was abs> 
solutely disgusting. 

" His funeral ceremony, which was performed 
by torch-light, was grand and solemn. Mourn- 
ful music was heard at intervals, forming an ac- 
companiraent to songs of woe, written for the 
CGcasioh. All else was silence, save the speeches 
made at stated intervals by orators, who came to 
pay the last tribute of respeft to the friend of the 
people, and the occasional murmurs of the mob, 
expressing regret at the loss of their friend. The 
' Coiivention and the Constituted Authorities at- 
tended in costume, and the body was escorted by 
a large detachment of the National Giiard. Nu- 
merous groups of women, young girls, and chiU 

q3 drcn. 
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dren, were placed at proper distances, to feign 
excessive grief; and nothing was omitlcd, that 
could convey the appearance of woe and rc< 

jret. 

'* The body was dqwsited in the church-yard 
of the Cordeliers. The evening of the cerenioDy. 
a deputation of the club of CorileUers attended 
at the Manic ipalitj", to request leave to present a 
petition to the Convention, in order to obtain 
for M:irat the honours of tlic Pantheon ; but 
Chaumette, though himself a Cordelier, opposed 
this proposition. He exclaimed, ' Lcl ei'Jevaiit 
nobles repose in those superb tcmpica ( leave to 
Ihcna their sumptuous pantheons. To sans- 
culottes the temple of Nature belongs. I movC) 
that a stone, a rough stone, be placed on the 
tomb of Marat, with this single inscription: 
Here rests tie friend of kis country, asiass'inated 
iy the enemies of his country.' This plan was 
adopted, and the funeral ceremony concluded 
with a grand and afTcfting piece of music in ho- 
nour of the deceased. 

"On the 28th of July, 179.'?, the Cordelicn 

thought proper to honour the heai-t of Marat 

with a separate ceremony. They sought in the 

Garde Meuble de la Couronne for the most precious 

and 
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and exquisitely ornamented urn, in which they 
deposited the heart of Marat- The day preced- 
ing this ceremony, Real (at present Buonaparte's 
privy counsellor), a member of the chib; read ap 
oration which he had prepared. It had for 9 
motto, O Cdr Jesus I Cor Marat I and b^gan 
thus : * Heart of Jesus ! heart of Marat ! ye are 
equally entitled to our homage/ The blasphe- 
•mous orator proceeded to compare the life of our 
blessed Saviour with that, of the friend of the 
^people. Marat's apostles were the Jacobins and 
Cordeliers} the publicans, the shop-iceepers^ ; 
and the Pharisees, the aristocrats. * Jesus was a 
prophet,* said the orator \ * Marat is a deity/ 
Contimiing his eulogy, be compared Marat *s 
concubine to the Virgin Maryj the one conceal* 
ed the infant Jesus in Egypt} the other saved the 
friend of the people from the sword of La Fay-^ 
ctte. — ^This discourse was received with- consi- 
derable applause. But another member, Dubois 
(at present Buonaparte's prefeft of police), found 
cause for censure. • We must hear no more of 
this Jesus,' he said; * it is all nonsense. Repub«- 
licans own no God but philo^phy and liberty.* 
The speech was not declaimed, but the ceremony 
took place. The urn, containing the heart, was 
hung up with great pomp i{J,the dome of the hall 
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of the Cordeliers. Robespierre, and the princi- 
pal members of the Mountain, attended j the 
whole audience were decorated with red caps, 
and every adt denoted extravagance and enthu* 
siasm. Forty-eight feasts were given in honour 
of him. On the 25th November it was decreed 
that the bust of Mirabeau should be moved from 
the Pantheon, to make room for Marat's ; and 
images of him were distributed all over France. 
One of the sections of Paris assumed his name; 
which was also given to Havre de Grace; to Port 
Dauphin, in Madagascar; and to the Isle of Bouen. 
His name was also applied to one of the com- 
panies of the revolutionary army, to a ship of 
the line, and assumed by many individuals in 
. revolutionary committees in various parts of the 
country. David (a member of Buonaparte's Le-^ 
gion of Hmour^ and now employed in painting 
the coronation of this worthy successor of Ma- 
rat) painted a pidhire on the subjeft of his death, 
and, in pronouncing his eulogium, mentioned 
l\is acquaintance with Marat, as a consolation for 
havingcome into the world too late to be perso- 
nally known to Cato, Aristides, Socrates, and 
many other illustrious ancients*. 

** See the entertaining and well written Biographical Me- 
moirs, by Adolphus, vol. ii. p. 5^, et'seq. from which the 
particuliirs are KsHuXk 
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Robespierre placed the bust of Marat op 
the altar of the Supreme Being, and the National 
Convention afterwards decreed his canonization 
m the Pantheon. At the beginning of the' plays 
at all the theatres it was also the custom to intro- 
duce a bust of him, to receive the applauses of the 
patriotic speftators. Eyen so late as 1796, were ob- 
served in. corners of streets, under the niches 
tJiat formerly contained the bust^ of saints, these 
words : ^ SanSfe Marat or a pro nohis^* 

Atheism in its turn was proclaimed, fluttered, 
and idolized by the same great nation. A pro- 
stitute, who had become the wife of a revolu- 
tionary printer, Momoro, was adored as a God- 
dess of Reason. She was worshipped by the re- 
presentatives of the people, as well as by the 
people at large. She was seated on altars highly 
decorated, and perfumes were burned before her. 
Processions of thousands accompanied, addressed 
their prayers to her, and celebrated her deifica- 
tion. She was treated and feasted in fraternal 
and sisterly banquets. While citizens of the 
male sex prostrated themselves before her, fe- 
male citizens petitioned to be accepted as her 

* In 1796 the author observed this inscription remaining 
in several places from which Marat's bust had been removed^ 

Q 5 priestesses. 
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priestcsse.s. One of these petitions is too curious 
not to find a pUce in thii sketch. 

" Par!,, tfifnaotiriim, 1-793, lie taamtyiarfflii Ami 
" AMtABLE GODDESS, 

*' My father was broken on the wheclj my 

mother died under the gallows ; I was myself d^ 
bauched by a brother sans-culotte before I saw 
my second Justre, and before twelve I wa> tbp 
mother of a child of many fathers. I am aotR' 
fifteen, and possess, with the birtii of a trucsao^ 
culotte, the sentiments of the purest sans-culot- 
tism. I knew of no God, nor heard of any god- 
dess before the 10th instant. You were the first 
of all human and divine beings I ever adored^ 
I am a firm lover of liberty and equality, and 
therefore will never stoop to serve an equal y 
but you, whose universal virtues merit the altars- 
you occupy, whose beauty eclipses a Venus, and 
whose talents would make a Minerva blush ^ 
who unite with the most brilliant qualities of a 
human being, the supernatural powers of a hea- 
venly goddess, accept me for one of your priest- 
esses. My life shall be employed to invoke you. 
Lshall make up in zeal what I am defe£live In ca- 
pacity. 
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pacity. I shall then be an example of ediiica-^ 
tion, as I already am a model of staunch sanii*-. 
culottism. 

"Health, respeft, and adoration, 

(Signed) " Makgarite Bonnard*.'*' 

Cloiire Notre Dame. No* 34» 

To pass over in silence all the other blas^e>-^ 
tnies, immoralities, or absurdities, heaped upon 
a Danton, a Hebert, a Chaumette, a Pache^ % 
Camille Desmoulin, and their numerous accom-^ 
plices, another revolutionary idol, equally fa-^^ 
mous, presents himself, and claims an infamous; 
notoriety. Robespierre outdid all his predeces- 
sors in premeditated cruelty, and the French re- 
publicans in their offerings to him, outdid all 
their former vileness of adulation. 

Buonaparte's present member of his Legion of 
Honour, De la Lande, finding nothing upon 
earth worthy to eternize Maximilian Robespierre^, 
jKtnsacks the heavens, where a new planet pre« 

■ * See theTreface of Les Annales du Terrorisme, p. S2. la 
the Revolutionary Plutarcl^, vo^ iiL is a ciurious letter 
of Buonaparte's brother-in-law, and Knight of the Frutsiam'. 
Eagle, Murat, who desired to change his nan^ MKrat for that 
•fMoratl 

ft© scut 
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sents itself, and humbly claims^ by the divine 
name of Maximilian, to share his immortalHy. 
David, another member of Buonaparte's Legion 
of Honour, deifies even a Supreme Being, by be- 
stowing on him the face of Robespierre* One 
hundred and sixty-six streets, ten villages, and 
six towns, emulate in patriotism to be per- 
mitted to assume his great name. Within ten 
months four thousand and forty-four children 
yere baptized Robespierre, and sixteen churches 
changed their former names to that of St. Maxi- 
milian *. 

The members of the Committee of Public 
Safety, many of whom are now Buonaparte's se- 
nators, privy counsellors, &c. in their reports 
to the Convention, loaded him with the most 
exaggerated praises, and the journalists extolled 
him above all heroes of antiquity. Wherever 
he went, he \vas surrounded by a crowd of offi- 
cious flatterers, who attended to every one of 
his motions, and seemed to place xfydx whole 
happiness in his smile. He received numerous 
addresses from the departments, in which all the 
modes and expressions of adulation were exhaust- 

* See the Preface of Le« A&nalei du Terroriixne, p. Sff« 
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^. He was styled the glorious incorruptible 
Robespierre, who protefts the republic by his . 
virtues and talents, as with a shield; who joins 
to the self-denial of a Spartan or Roman of early 
date the eloquence ojf an Athenian. Even the 
tenderness and humanity of his disposition were 
praised ! One man congratulated himself on a 
personal resemblance to ,him 5 and another, at 
tlie distance of six hundred miles, declared he 
was hastening to Paris to feast - his eyes with a 
sight of him. He was compared, not by an in* 
dividual, but by a body of people ^ to the Messiah^ 
announced by the Supreme Being as the reformer, 
of all things \ and afterwards he was said to ma-, 
nifest himself, like the Almighty, by miracles. 
On one occasion a Te Deum was performed for, 
him, the burthen oi which was, Vive Robespierrey 
Vive la Republique* ! 

After the execution of this monster, of his 
successors, Tallien was baptized a Coriolanus — a 
Curtiusj Barras a Scipio; Rewbel a Solon ^ 
L« Reveilliere Lepeaux a Fabius j and Carnot a. 
Vauban — a Marlborough. Pichegru also in his 
turn was complimented as a Gustavus Adolphus ; 

• Tench's Coa*e8pondence, p. 194. Courtois's Report of 
the 16th Nivose, an iii. (January 5, 1795). . - ' 

Jourdao 



THE FEMALE PLDTARCH. 

iourdan as a Turenne, and Morcau as z Xeno- 
photi — a Beliisle. But it isparticularly with Na- 
polcone Buonaparte that eniliusiasm of servility, 
and servile adulation has been carried to its ex- 
Iremest height. Surpassing, with his hypocrisy 
and duplicity added to his ferocity, even Robes- 
pierre in enormities, his slaves also surpass those of 
that regicide tyrant in meanness and profanation. 
He has proclaimed himself as the father and pro- 
testor of the western family j and the execrable 
Ex-Bishop Talleyrand has saluted him a/mt-j- 
iencc of Europe. Degraded senators, cardinals, 
bishops, legislators, prefefls, and the whole pack 
of revolutionary reptiles, have ran a race of infamy 
round the blood-stained throne of the sanguin- 
ary usurper. Their disgusting addresses, their 
dastardly speeches have often soiled even the 
pages of a Moniteui; and are too numerous, too 
voluminous even to admit of extrafls. The fol- 
kiwing letter, however, though short, is a chef 
d'ceuvre of French republican baseness and i^^H 
tery. ^1 

" sire! 
" You are onlymy Sovereign, but I adore your 
Majesty as my God, I am only your Majesty's sub- 
jeft. 
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}c&f but I worship — ^I admire — I extol your 
Majesty as my Creator, as the creator of univciv 
ssl happiness^ of universal liberty^ as the faithful 
representative upon earth of that Supreme Being 
ruUng the heavens. Sire \ these expressions are 
disinterested, diiflated by the innermost feelings 
of my heart. I have from your Majesty's bpun<> 
ty more than I desire — more than I deserve.. 
I shall live and die contented, if I coi^inue to be 
worthy of my Gracious Sovereign's good wilL 
To my last breath, I have the honour to remain,, 

** SIRE,^ 

** Your Majesty's most submissive, most 
faitbfuL and most humble subje£l» 
(Signed) " Gary, Tribune^ 
•* PariSf the 20th Prairial, year pciu 
June lOylS04> J* 

K the virtues of Napokcme cloud the gl^oi^ of 
a Marat and Robespierre/ the adulators of Mar 
dame Napoleone rival th^ adorers even of the 
Goddess of Reason. One writes thus : 

" MiDAME> 

" In the composition of your Majesty's house*- 

* ^ee Les Nouvelles a la Main, Thennidor, year xii. Na 1.. 

1^. & The tribune, Gary, wai the same Q^ntLmde a prefe^ 

•f the department of Tam. 

* - hold 
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hold, condescend to remember a person who, 
from her infancy, applauded your Majesty as the 
model of your sex ; who, morning and night, has 
prayed to Providence to bestow on her some of 
your Majesty's many superfluous divine virtues. 
They are more than sufficient to ensure her re- 
spect and admiration here, and a paradise here- 
after. 

" MADAME, 

** Tour Majesty's most humble^ most at- 
tachedj most faithful subjefk and 
servant, 
(Signed) " Octave Segur*. 

** Paris, the 24/A Prairial, year xii. 
JuneUthy 1805." 

♦ I^es Nouvelles a la Main, Thermidor, year xii. No 2, p. 4. 
Madame 0<Stave Segur is at present one of Madame Buona* 
partc's maids of honour. Their revolutionary Majesties re* 
)^ard flattery as liberally as they severely punish truth. 
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4, MADAME TALLEYRAND. 



THOUGH humbled or reduced by the Re- 
voIutioHi no kdy in France, of any pure or spot* 
leas reputation, has hitherto degraded her native 
worthi to unite herself either mth the atheist 
who denied his God, or with the traitor who 
deserted his King ; with the rebel who made 
philosophy a cloak for pillage ; or with the regU 
cide who, under the mask of patriotism, stab- 
bed his King as well as his fellow-subj^dls. The 
wife of Napoleone Buonaparte was a known 
adultress when married to the late Viscount de 
Beauharnois, whose corpse was hardly cold, be* 
fore she exchanged adultery for prostitution, in 
becoming mistress of the married r^egicide Bar«» 
ras, w];io, with the command of the Army of 
Italy, delivered her, over to the Corsican adven- 
turer as a worthy spouse. AH Buonaparte's sis- 
ters were courtezans or harlots, until the fortune 
that made him a victorious general, made them 
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icfust women, if vice allied to crime can be 
called ionejty. 

Who were a Madame Roederer^ a Macbw 
Fouche, a Madame Chaptal, a Madamft Gepliii 
a Madame Necker, a Madame Tallien, a Madane 
de Stael; a Madame Roland, and most odicr 
Frenchwomen, whose husbands, or wlio them* 
selves, have figured in the French rebellioa» 
but matrimoniali .and, what was wbrie, revdo- 
tionary intriguers \ and often both the one and 
the other? With Frenchwomen profligacjr hu 
always accompanied disnffcAion } and the politic 
cal fiemale has frequently been the abandoned 
wife) the polluted sister, or the perverse daugh- 
ter. 

Madame Grand, the present Madame Talley- 
rand, was born in a Danish settlement in the 
East Indies in 1764, and is one of the most 
beautiful, but most debauched, women of her age. 
With manners naturally easy, with passions natu- 
rally warm, and with principles light, unsettled, 
and unfixed, she unites something pleasing, some* 
thing seemingly unafieftcd, unstudied, simple, 
innocent, and unpremeditated ingenuousness. She 
has a tear or a blush atways at her command,, 
though her temper is even, and her nerves not 

irritablc« 
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Citable. She embraces her husband with the 
Hilme deeming candour the instant after she has 
intrigued with her lover, or left the arms of her 
gallant, as if she had during the whole time 
been dutifully studying how to promote his hap* 
pines, or how to perform anions the most meri* 
torious and the most honourable *^ 

That Madame Talleyrand has no pretensions 
to genius^ every body who has frequented her 
Society knows, and she avows acutely, and with 
ndiviti herself, that she is a MU^biU. But a long 
habit, perhaps from her infancy, has naturalized 
to her an art to imposes a cunning to deceivey 
an hypocrisy to delude, or an adroitness to dupCf 
that surpasses or supplants the ability and ex- 
perience of the most crafty, of the most witty, of 
the most voluptuous female intriguer j of the 
vainest, most libertine female coquette f . 

By her £gure, as well as by her constitution 
and temperament, she seems formed for love» 
'and for nothing else. She understands to great 
pcrfcftion how to do the honours of her table ; 
but when inclined, and it is seldom she is iiot» 
she is said to surpass every body else in doing 

* See Les Nouvelles a la Maini Frimaiie, an xi. No* 1* p> 3« 
f Idem, Germinal, an xL No. 3. p. 2» 

the 
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the honours of her boudoirs. She has shewir 
great taste in decorating and furnishing her 
apartments ; but undressed and - UDomametited 
herself, she is stated to be a Venus de Medicis, 
with a form as perfeft as her mind is vacant or 
empty. Talleyrand is said to have declared with 
his usual modest sincerity, " that having wk 
and talents for two, he had married a woman, 
who, almost destitute of common sen^e)^ had more 
natural concealed and corporeal perfeAion^ than 
two dozen of other women, coUeAedf exposed^ 
or picked up together. That he did not take o^ 
seledl a wife to be either a friend, a companion, 
a counsellor, or a tyrant, but merely to fulfil that 
office for which Nature bad formed them— that 
of being good bed-fellows ; and thus far he had 
obtained the matrimonial prize." He added, 
with resignation and philosophy^ '* that he cared 
little about whether she cuckolded him behixid 

• 

his back, or was faithless in his absence, provided 

r 

in his presence she was coinpiaisant, obedient, 
insinuating, pleasing, good humoured, and ca- 
ressing *•" 

* See Les NouveUe^ a la Msuo, Messidor, an xli. No. J. p,5» 

It 
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3t IS pretended by some that Madame Talley- 
rand's first marriage was the consequence of in- 
terest, and not formed by inclination ; while 
others assert, that her and Mr. Grand ts affeftion 
was reciprocal, and long 'preceded an union^ 
which indiscretion, imprudence, and infidelity 
on her part, forced her indignant husband to 
dissolve*. 

Madame Grand had long been famous in the 
annals of gallantry in Asia, before her name ap- 
peared in the scandalous chronicle of Europe. 
Mr. F — , then a member of the Supreme Council 
at Bengal, was convifted and fined by the tribu- 
nal of Calcutta, fifty thousand rupees, for crimi- 
nal conversation with this lady, having intro-» 
duced himself, with the aid of a ladder, into her 
bed-room, where Mr. Grand surprised him, 
while a friend of his was kindly watching in the 
garden. -After judgment had been pronounced 
against Mr. F — , the good nature of Sir E. I — , 
one of the judges, incf eased the worth of Ma- 
dame Grand^s virtue sixteen per cent, by order- 
ing the damages to be paid in Sicca rupees. This 
judge and Mr. F — , are said to have been invited 

* See L^s Nouvelles a la Main, 6ruznaire,,an x. No, 4. p. 4. 

by 



S58 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH. 

by Talleyrand, during the last peace, to a dinner, 
where Madame Talleyrand did the honours of 
the table> and her ci^evant husband, Mr. Grandi 
was one of the guests. It is difficult to cany 
connubial toleration and revolutionary polite* 
ness farther ! 

But, notwithstanding the cause of her separa* 
tion from Mr. Grand, the train of life she led at 
Paris before her emigration, evinced that had 
she been ever so culpable, her late husband 
had not been ungenerous. Her retinue was 
numerous and splendid, her hotel furnished in 
the most fashionable style, and her expences in- 
dicated wealth if not extravagance. But the 
society she- frequented, and the depraved gallants 
by whom she was surrounded, occasioned even 
the most indulgent to lament that corruption and 
vice should stain so much beauty, debase so many 
charms, and cloud so much elegance. * 

Before her arrival in England in the summer 
of 1792, Talleyrand had been in her compaliy at 
Paris, but if among her admirers ther^, he wa§ 
never supposed to be among the successful ones'; 
and in courting her in London, he was at^ .£rst 

* See Les ^louveUes a la Main, Nivose, an zx. No. I. p.iKf 

. more 
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more in love with her fortune than with hef 
person^ or rather by enjoying the one, he hoped 
to be enabled to dispose of th^ other. Could 
he only gratify his passion for riches and lust, for 
gluttony and debauchery, it was the same to him 
whether saluted as the prime minister of an usur- 
per, or despised as the male bawd of a brothel ; his 
morals and his principles did not oppose either^ 
and all impartial and loyal men must acknowledge^ 
that the present political pander is not more esti- 
mable than a defamed pimp would have been 
ifespeftable*. 

Concerning Madame Talleyrand's arrival in 
this country, the author has been favoured by 
Lieutenant Nath. Belchier, of the Royal Navy, 
with the following interesting circumstances, in- 
serted here in the very words of this gallant and 
loyal officer f : 

" In August 1792, after the massacre of the 
tettth, Madame Grand (the present Madame 
Talleyrand), made her escape from France, after 
seeing her porter, a Swiss, murdered under her 
windows. In her flight she left every thing at 

* See Les Nouvelles a la Main, Nivose, an xi. No. 1. p. 3. 
f See the Memoirs of C. M. Talleyrand, vol i. p. 350, et seq. 
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the mercy of the republicansi and landed at 
Dover, with her maid, a few changes of linen, and 
not more than a dozen Louis d'ors in her pocket 
It was in this place I became acquainted with 
the lady and her misfortunes, and that the na* 
tional seal had been fixed on her property, and 
placed at the disposal of the nation. 

*' Madame Grand had been married to a Mr. 
Grand, an Englishman, in the East Indies, but 
from some serious disagreement, had parted with- 
out a divorce. It was, therefore, thought pos- 
sible, that her claims as a British subjeA might 
be attended to, and the seals taken off. On this 
errand a Mr. O'Dwyer and myself set off for 
Paris, invested with full powers by Madame 
Grand, at a time when strangers of every nation 
were leaving it as fast as possible. Luckily for 
the objeft of our mission, the name of an Eng- 
lishman was then a passport of proteftion through 
France, and my then situation in the English 
navy, though but that of a midshipman, I believe, 
was of service. However, after some trouble, 
the seals were removed from her house, rue de 
Mirabeauy seBiofi de Mirabeau, from her cabinet, 
cscrutoir, &c. &c. and we were desired to inform 
her, that she might return without being called 

to 



- MADAME TALLEYRAND. Wl 

to account for her flight. This was not enough ; 
it was not the intention of Madame Grand to 
return, btit to get as many of her effefts to Eng- 
land as possible, and to remain there until affairs 
might take a turn in her favour; we therefore re- 
solved, at any risk, and in the face of a decree, de" 
nouncing underpenalty of death, any person found 
transporting the current coin, or plate, out of the 
Republic, above the value of one hundred livres 
(4/.)> to rescue the whole of her portable pro- 
perty. On the 1 9th of September, about seven 
o'clock, we left Paris, with her plate, mostly 
gold, valued at eighty thousand livres (3300/.); 
jewels at three hundred thousand livres (12,500/.); 
besides two thousand one hundred Louis d'ors 
(2100/.) secured in belts about our persons; and 
aftions, or demands, on the Caisse d'Escompte for 
two hundred thousand livres (8000/.) more, which 
I should suppose were of but little use. After 
much trouble, and constant danger of being 
discovered, we arrived on the 25th with ' the 
whole at Dover; and delivered to Madame 
Grand the wreck of her fortune, refusing every 
pecuniary recompense whatever, she defraying 
our expences only, which amounted to about 
sixty pounds. I can lay my hand on my heart, 
VOL. III. a and 
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and say, that the part of this baslness I under- 
took, was from no other inotive than that of 
rescuing a beautiful suffering royalist from dis- 
tress ; and though, at that time9 not possessed of 
ten pounds in the world, I rejected every o&t 
of reward, thinking that I had a sufiBcient one 
in the contemplation of what I had done. I was 
then about twenty-one years of age. 

'* Madame Grand honoured us with two other 
commissions equally dangerous. The first was to 
call on Madame Champion, then living concealed 
in Boulogne, at a hair-dresser's, rue de Capucin^Xo 
inquire if she had any commands for Paris. This 
lady gave us letters for her husband, the ex-mini- 
ster, then outlawed by the Convention, with a 
price set upon his head. We visited him in his 
hiding place, and received papers from him for 
Madame Champion. Though utter strangers, I 
am proud to say, he seemed conscious we would 
not betray him — it was enough that ive were 
EngUshtjun, The second, which we had likewise 
the good fortune to accomplish, was to assist the 
escape of Madame Grand's friend, Maclame 
Villmain, from Abbeville. We disguised her in 
sailor's clothes, and condufted her safe to Eng- 
land \ but, I am sorry to say, this lady soon after 

returned 
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returned to France, in hopes of sending thence 
assistance to her friends at Coblentz. but she was 
detefted and guillotined." 

In the summer of 1798, the author was released 
from prison in France, where he had gone to 
claim his property, wliich had been sequestered 
since the wan He was then often invited by 
Madame Grand to her villa near Montmorency, 
.twelve miles from Paris. Here he, regularly niet 
Talleyrand, and most of the foreign ambassadors 
to the late court of Luxembourg ; and as a curi-* 
ous coincidence, intending to go to England, was 
asked by this lady, who had procured him a pass 
from a neutral minister, to bring over with him, 
on his return to France, those very jewels and 
other valuables that Lieutenant Belchier had, 
with so much risk and disinterestedness^ saved 
in 1792, but which were then deposited in the 
Bank of England. His voyage was prevented by 
a new imprisonment, and, of course, he could 
not oblige Madame Grand, who then frequently 
declared, ** that the debauchee Talleyrand was 
the last person upon earth she should like for a 
husband." 

After passing four years in England, Madame 
Grand returned to Paris under a fiftitious name 

R 2 insert 
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inserted in a neutral pass, the present of a friend, 
a neutral ambassador to the court of St. James's; 
and she continued to reside incognito with Talley- 
rand until the spring of 1797. He then pre- 
sented a petition to the Dirpftory, in the name 
of Madame Grand, in which she proved herself 
to have been bom a Danish subjefl, though 
married to an Englishman, nvhom she detested fc- 
tause he had made her unhappy *. This petition 
was referred to Citizen Cocbon, the then mini- 
ster of police, whose approbation it obtained. 
She could, therefore, without danger, shew her- 
self at Paris and in the French Republic, but 
from prudence she remained under the protection 
of the Danish minister. Chevalier Dreyer, as 
long* as she or Talleyrand were undecided about 
transforming illicit adultery into legal prostitu- 
tion. According to the laws of Great Britain, to 
which she has not ceased to be amenable, she is 
still the wife of Mr. Grand, from who nj she 
never has been divorced. 

In the summer of the same year, when Talley- 
rand, by his intrigues, had succeeded in pene- 
trating into the revolutionary ministry, Madame 

* Notice 8ur la Vie Publique de Citoyen Talleyrand, &c. 
p.43. . 

Grand 
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Grand was officially hailed as ^\» favourite Sul« 
tana, and her house at Montmorency became 
the rendezvous of all those foreign diploma- 
tic agents, or direftorial courtiers, whom he 
judged necessary to his designs, whose services 
he expedted, whose influence he knew, and whose ' 
assistance he courted, • . 

It is indeed diiRcult to say what could induce- 
Madame Grand to prostitute herself and her 
reputation with a man of whose depravity she 
had heen informed, and with whose libertinism 
she was not unacquainted; who never made a 
mistress happy, biit who often had declared hiHr 
greatest satisfaAion was to witness the cnisery of 
those females he had ruined *• Some pretended 
that it originated in a feeble mind, fhat knew 
and detested him, but wanted courage to express 
itself, and therefore accepted a faithless man as at 
friend, and a disagreeable one as a lover. Others^ 
and those her apologists, in not denying her 
.own want of energy and her dislike of Talley-* 
rand, insinuate that gratitude for having by-his 
means recovered her sequestered property, 
silenced all other feelings, and eveW' changed 

• Les Intrigues de C. M. Talleyrand,, p. 67. 
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disgust Into affcition, and contempt into confl 
dence *. Bui her indiscreet friends do n 
that in degrading her understanding ihey libeB 
her heart. She had always during her cmigra-l 
tion, property enough even to live in affluence, 1 
both from what Lieutenant Bclchier, with such 1 
honourable disinterestedness, and at so much 
riskj had saved for her, and from an untimiteJ 
credit sent her by Mr, Grand from Switzerland) 
who, hearing of her flight to England, and not 
knowing her circumstances, forgot that he had 
been injured by her, only remembering that she 
bore his name, and had once ijcen worthy of hi« 
love as well as of his esteem, and that if she had 
I since been culpable, she then perhaps was un- 

l fortunate +. 

I This was a condufl which might naturally be 

B expeAed from a Briton, because it is honourable 

B to the man. In what a difl^erent manner has 
^^ the delicate French citiicn Talleyrand a£Ved t 
^B lie. has always openly, though not much to the 
^H credit either of a mistress or of a wife, declared, 
^H that she was just the woman he wanted, and that 
^^B of the ivhole femaU army he had known and 
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-*- Lci lutri^ei de C. M. Talleyrand, p. T t. 
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tommanded, the person who best suited hii pur- 
poses : not having seme enough to delude hioi 
by interfering in any political intrigues, but habit 
enough to do sufficiently the honours of her 
house. She was an inoffensive but pleasing 
companion at table, but Venus herself in bed^ 
which was all that he looked for*. 

Whether he much trusted in her fidelity, may 
be concluded from the following anecdote. His 
valet-de-chambre, who was also his pimp, intro« 
duced to his acquaintance, during his stay in 
Germany, a young daughter of a protestant 
clergyman, whom he soon debauched and car- 
ried away with him in the disguise, first of a 
jockey, and afterwards, as she grew taller, in that 
of a private secretary. When Mad^ne Grand 
came back to Paris he made this girl assume the 
dress of her sex, and recommended her to his 
mistress as a chambermaid, or rather as a go* 
verness, because she has been obliged to submit 
to the rudeness as well as to the aukwardncss of 
this Abigail, who watched, her words, reported 
her aftions, inspefted her correspondence, and 
embroiled her with her lover, or pacified him, 

• Les Intrigues de C. M. Talleyrand, p. 72. 
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just as humour^ anger, malice, or caprice dic- 
tated. This woman Talleyrand now calls tk 
prefeft of the female department in his hou9C» 
and Madame Talleyrand is to this time more 
afraid of provoking her than oficnding her bos* 
band*. 

Though Madame Talleyrand cannot boast of 
brilliancy of genius, she certainly, does not want 
that social capacity, that good sense^ and those 
light accomplishments, which good breeding and 
good company always confer. She comntits more 
blunders than errors. She often excites a laugh^ 
but never contempt ; but what is most curiousy 
Talleyrand is the first to entertain his guests at 
the expence of his wife. As a proof of her in*. 
genuousness he often relates, that when In the 
autumn of 1797) the Direftory negotiated a loan, 
and Buonaparte gave England as security for its 
acquittal^ Madame Grand wrote to him, express- 
ing her uneasiness on account of her jewels, platCf 
&c. deposited in the Bank of England, and 
begged him to inform Buonaparte of it. In re- 
turn she was answered by him, ** that having 
always' her interest at heart more than his own^ 

I 

* Les Nouvelles a la Main, Thermidor, an xi. No. 2. p. 4, 5. 

he 
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he had obtained from the DJreftory a special 

f decree, which exempted her property^ in England- 
; from being included in Buonaparte's patriotic 
'pledge, and that it therefore was safe." By his 
advice she was ingenuous enough to communi-. 
cate her deniand and his answer to several per- 
sons, to the great amusement of the then fashion* 
able circles, and revolutionary wits*. 
- Before his marriage, Talleyrand never neglcft- 
cd, on the ninth day of every decade, to visit 
Madame Grand, at Montmorency, where he re-, 
xnained until the first of the next decade; As. 
he was never fond of solitude, persons agreeable 
or entertaining, those he could dupe, or those 
he expedled to amuse him, were informed a week 
before by the hostess, that their presence would 
be acceptable. The choicest dishes were served, 
the finest wines were drank, and amusements, 
were numerous as well as various. Plays an4 
farces were represented by comedians from thct 
^capital, or by amateurs of the company, wKq 
were chiefly good musicians, or amateurs able to ^ 
treat their friends with excellent concerts. A 
bank of Rouge H Noir, another of Pharo^ 9ii4 

* Les Nouvelles a la Msun,ThermIdoF, an ^ No. 2. in th^ 
l^ote of p. 5. 
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a third of La Roulette or Birribiy lightened the 
pockets of 'those who found no pleasure in more 
rational or less expensive amusements ; more in- 
nocent games> for pledges or fines, often inter- 
vened. The grave ex-bishop, and the crafty 
minister, sometimes even jumped about at Ma- 
dame Grand's favourite blindman's-buff, and 
frequently set the party in a roar by his tricks 
as much as by his clumsiness. He was witty and 
cunning even when blindfolded*. 

Although Buonaparte, befoi^e he sailed for 
Egypt, had hinted to his dear moitie, that the 
4ess she frequented this coterie the better \ the 
rouleaus on the gaming table, and the delicious 
juice of the grape in crystal decanters, were too 
tempting for a disconsolate, deserted wife, not 
to prefer them to the admonitions of an absent 
husband. Most of the ladies of these parties at 
Montmorency, were either, like Madame Grand, 
separated^wives, living in open adultery, or like 
Madame Buonaparte and Madame Tallienj^ 
wives of many husbands. The manners, lan- 
guage, and custom's of fashionable revolutionary 
companies, were so different from those of the 

• See Le Voyageur Suiwe, p. 35. 

fashion- 
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fashionable societies of all other countries^ that 
a faithful and genuine description of theni 
would every where [he thought an exaggerated 
caricature. Buonaparte^ since his usurpation^ 
has certainly improved them; but an attentive 
observer will soon distinguish the mixture of up- 
stait valets fraternizing with their former -mas- 
ters, whom they have ruined*. 

It has been calculated, that the gambling banks 
organized by Talleyrand at Mcmtmorency, more 
than paid him and Madame Grand for the ex* 
pences of the house and table. Any person who 
had not the politeness to lose from twenty to fifty 
Xiouis d'ors, was seldom invited a second time. 
The bankers, who were ruined emigrants, farm- 
ed, in 1800, these banks, at the rate of twelve 
hundred Louis d'ors (1200/.) per month, and 
.gained often double that sum. Talleyrand boast- 
ed to every body of this aft of generosity. One 
of these emigrants was a relation of his, plunder- 
ed by the revolution of sixty thousand- livres 
(2500/.) per annum. 

Because the former Kincs of France, Louis 
XIIL Louis XIV. and Louis XV. made their 
miiUsters cardinals, Buonaparte proposed to Tal* 

• Sec Le Voyageur Suisse, p. 43. 

Il6 leyrand 



S72 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH. 

teyrand in 1802, to procure him the same dig« 
nity. From motives best known to himself, he 
had however then determined to many Madame 
Grand ; when, therefore, this proposal was 
made, he cunningly answered, that those cardi- 
nals were prime ministers g but that the great 
Henry IV. had no cardinal for a minister^ but a 
friend in his minister Sully. The same day he 
obtained the usurper's permission to accept of the 
pure hand of Madame Grand, who shortly after* 
wards became his wife. 

That .there is always something rough or 
low in Buonaparte's way of expressing himself, 
every body who has been unfortunate enough to 
be in his presence knows, as well as that he is 
capable of using the most abusive and indelicate 
language >vith the greatest indifference. He also 
frequently makes use of terms only to be found 
in the mouth of the upstart soldier, and proscribed 
by all good company. Madame Talleyrand was 
^omplimehted by him on her first introdnAton 
into the circle of Madame Buonaparte, after this 
lady was become a mock sovereign, in the tfbl* 
lowing impertinent manner : ** J^espere que MiH 
"dame Talhyrand^ fera oublier Madame Grande 
if>r^ << I hope that Madame Talleyrand wilL 

cannct 
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cause Madame Grand to be forgotten.") To 
this grenadier compliment she answered pro« 
perly enough, though somewhat in confusioD9 
** That she would always be proud to follow the 
example of Madame Buonaparte." If Madame 
Talleyrand had been looked upon as a lady of 
parts, her answer might have been thought z 
witty one. 

It is stated that Talleyrand now allows his wife 
for her yearly expence six hundred thousand 
livres (25,000/.), besides double that sum for 
his establishment in town^ and four hundred 
thousand livres (16,000/.) a year for his esta- 
blishment in the country. But she at present 
imitates the conduA of her husband : what 
money she does not lose in gambling, she hoards 
up, and those persons who provide for her house 
and table, for her dress and for her extravagance^^ 
are left to shift for themselves \ but should they 
.become too troublesome, their complaints are 
forgotf or buried in the Temple, or removed to 
Cayenne*. 

* Les NouYelles a la Main, Ventose, year xiii* No. 2: p. ^ 
It is said in anote of the same page, that those tradesmen 
who refuse or decline to deal with Talleyrand or his wife» 
a^e as severely punished as those who, after giving credit, de^ 
su^id payment 
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tribunali and to force it to condemn some wo- 
men to death for not wearing the national 
cockade. To avoid all solicitations in favottr of 
suspe£led or arrested persons^ he had a paper 
posted upon his door, with these words: ** Those 
who enter here to demand any favours^ or die 
liberty of aristocrats, will quit my apartmex»t 
only for a prison ;'' and, in hSty all those who 

» 

presented any petitions, were immediately imc 
prisoned* 

On the decade, or the republican holidayi 
Lebon, accompanied by the executioner and r&- 
^ volutionary judges, went .to the place of exc^ 
cution, where he had ordered an orchestra 
to be placed by the side of the guillotine ; 
from which he thus addressed all young girls 
of the city and of the neighbourhood, whom h^ 
had put in requisitiwx io be present : *♦ Young 
girls, do not listen to what your mothers tell, 
you J follow the voice of Nature^ giveyour^ 
selves up to the. embraces^ and delivei^ yomw 
selves up to the a,rms and caresses of your 
lovers*. 

* See Prudhomme's Histoire Generale, voL yL jk 343,. et 
•eq. and Les Anxxales de Terroriame, p. 505, et aeq. From, 
these two works are eztra^ed the wboit ^oncerxung Lebon mi 
tbi« sketch. 
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By his perfidious suggestions to deprave eweM 
youth, numbers of young children were engaged 
in the most disgusting licentiousness and de-l 
baucheries. Atheism, and the violation of s 
natural and moral duties, were applauded and 1 
encouraged by him} and his answer to parents i 
who dared to complain, was always, " Hold 
your tongues, or the guillotine shall silence your 
aristocracy. Your children are true patriots, 
true republicans, and true sans-cu!ottes." Some 
of these young vagabonds became, therefore 
audacious, .as to denounce, and even strike, the 
authors of their days. The usual epithets they 
gave their mothers, were, d — d b — s, d — d 
wh — s, or aristocrat ical fanatics. Some of them 
formed a guard of honnur to Lebon, and, alr- 
eady familiar with blood, carried with them 
small guillotines, with which they beheaded 
birds, dogs, eats, and rats, for amusement. A 
of the nauie of Damicns, only thirteen 
years old, kept up a reguhr correspondence 
fith most other children, and received their 
<^nunciations against their parents, or reports 
of their own progress in depravity, 

Lebon's, as well as Buonaparte's and Fouche's 
I tyranny, extended even to the theatres, where he 
often 



AGNES EARBE GEHARD. $77 

often ascended the stages interrupted the play^ 
and drew his sabre in a threatening manner. 
He spoke to the audience, praising the Agrarian 
bws, and entreating them to leave their children 
to themselvesi to their natural passions. One 
day he called out, " You have long enough, 
brave sans-culotteS| dwelt in caves and in gar« 
rets. It is for you that those large houses, that 
these beautiful hotels, are ere£i:ed. I have in 
my hands an expedient which shall soon enable 
you to get possession of them } I mean the My 
guillotine." '^ Sans-culottes/V exclaimed he an(>> 
ther day, " denounce bravely, that you may the 
sooner quit your misery. It is for you that the 
guillotine is so adlive. If I did not guillotinCf 
you would be starved to death. Sans-culottes, 
you must take the place of the rich. Formerljr 
they amused themselves all the day long. It will 
hereafter be enough for you to labour some few 
hours, and to divert yourselves the remaining 
part of the day." " Stupid fool," said he to a 
sans-culotte, " you complain of your poverty — 
have you no nobleman, no rich aristocrat, no ' 
wealthy banker or merchant, for your neigh- 
bour ? Denounce them, I promise you that their 
houses and property shall instantly be yours."' 

One 
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One evening, on his arrival at the play-hotisci 
finding the ladies did not rise to compliment 
him, ho called out from his box, *^ Sans-culottes I 
do you not see that these female aristocrats, who 
formerly prostrated themselves before princes^ 
do not disarrange themselves before a represen* 
tative of twenty-five millions of people. To pri- 
son with them all to-^night> and to-morrow to 
the guillotine with them/* 

A young man, an ideot from his infancy, of 
the name of Bacqueville, was arrested with his 
parents, who were rich, and suspeAed of being fsu* 
natics. When brought before Lebon^ he apos- 
trophized him in these words : ** Let us see if 
your Jesus Christ will save you from therguiUo* 
tine '" and turning towards the trembling mo- 
ther with a pistol pointed to her head, he said^ 
•* Speak, or I will blow out your brains I** 
She contented herself with turning her regards 
toward heaven. ** Yes, yes,*' continued he, 
*^ all aristocrats and fanatics expeA succours 
from above ; but d — n me if they shall not be 
disappointed." The next day he caused it to be 
announced by the beating of drums and the 
sound of trumpets, that, before midnight, this 
family should perish; and they were all guil« 

lotined 
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lotined by the light of flambeaux the same even- 
ing. 

A yoong and beautiful girl, just fifteen^ An« 
nette Ausart, threw herself at Lebon's feet to 
obtain the relief of her parents and brothers* 
Though he kicked her and abused her, she 
continued clinging to his legs, calling out ill 
the most doleful manner, ** My father, my mo- 
ther, my brothers, are all innocent !*' — " As 
you are so obstinate,*' said the villain* ** come 
into my room, we may arrange the affair/' His 
Iba^ question to her was, whether she was still a 
m^ud, and if her filial affection vras so great as 
to sacrifice her virginity to save the lives of her 
parents and brothers? After a long internal 
combat, which pleased him the more, she con- 
sented : " Go home,** said he, ** wash and per- 
fume yourself, and come back at ten o'clock to- 
night. But do not attempt to impose upon-mc— 
]f you are not a maid, you shall not see to-mor- 
row." Trembling she returned at the appointed 
hour. " Here," said Lebon, " is my friend the 
physician Blondel, who with his certificate must 
verify whether you are the innocent girl you pre- 
tend to be.*' In his presence the infamous Blon- 
del began his verification, which turned out in 
favour of poor Annette, though it made her 
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£unt away. She was then undressed and carried 
to the bed of Lebon, with whom she passed the 

* oiglit. H;ilf an hour after day-light she awoke, 
^terrified at hearing some cannibal airs played 
under ihe windows. Lebon then rung the bdl| 
.find upon ihe entry of hia aid-de'camp, Oupon- 
she!, inquired if his orders of the evening before 
had been executed. Being answered in the af- 
iirniative, he said, " Tlien draw the curtains of 
the windows." Horrid to relate — the severed 
beads of Annette's parents and brothers, with 
^ose of twenty-two other individuds, presented 
themselves to her sight ! In a fit of frenzy she 
Bttcmpted to tear out Lcbon's eyes, who, by of- 

I fering an assignat of five livres, added insult to 
barbarity, telling her that for the same price he 
might enjoy every maid in the department of the 
Fas de Calais. By depriving Annette of her rea- 
son, Providence preserved her from feeling her 
.shocking situation. In 1S02 she continued con- 
fined in a mad-house*! 

Women imprisoned as suspected, were searched 
by him in the most indecent manner j stript of 

L every tiling, even their shift, and e!(posed to the 

I ><Dost insolent lubricity. The blushes that co- 

■ Les Annalcs du Terroriame, p. J09,_and Prudlipmme'B 
^liiloiy Lu before. 
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rcred tbeir £ices indicatd thoir alarms. Shad- 
dering they turned^ their eyes from the man who 
outraged them. H*c pursued, however, with 
obstinacy his hideous design, and his guilty 
hands, under pretence ithat some papers might 
be concealed, left nothing untouched. By the 
side of a girl who opposed some resistance to his 
criminal projefts, he placed two centinels, with 
orders to pierce her with their bayonets if she 
made the least movement. With another young 
lady he afted as a midwife with his proceedings 
on her body, under pretence that he suspefted 
her to be in a state of pregnancy. ** It is pity,'* 
said he, ** that after such an outrage, such ele- 
gant forms are to become the prey of the execu-* 
tioner, but you will be guillotined' this afternoon* 
The most obscene language insulted the ears of 
all females, who were daily obliged to suffer these 
and other revolting scenes. Even after death 
had delivered these unfortunate ladies from the 
hands of this monster, he ordered the exccu- 
tioner to exercise on their corp:>^s the greatest 
horrors, in placing them in the most indecent 
positions*, &c. &c. . ' ^ 

♦ Histoire Generale, &c. vol iv. p. 377. 

But 
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. But enough b^f already been related of the 
atrocities of this patrmtic regenerator^ who within 
seven months murdered^ or caused to be miur* 
dered> in 17949 at Arras and Cambrai, upwards 
of two thousand persons of both sexes ^ who 
crowded the prisons with six times that number, 
and who besides removed by his plunder, or dis- 
persed by his terror, fifty thousand families*. 
May the reading of these abominations instrpft 
Britons in what they have to expedl from French 
fraternity, should disunion, indifference, disaf- 
feftion, or want of energy, ever permit revolu- 
tionary Frenchmen to pollute this happy land 
with their cursed presence ! It is true, that after 
the death of Robespierre, Lebon was . tried, and 
in his turn guillotined ; but did his punishment 
restore virtue and innocence to life, property to 
the plundered, and to France her former hap- 
piness ? Has she not, ever since she ceased to be 
loyal and dutiful, been combating for the choice 
of her tyrants only ? Does she enjoy more li- 
berty under a Buonaparte than under a Robes- 
pierre ? Are not the life and property of every 
Frenchman still as much at the disposal of aBua« 

• Hiatoire Generale, &c. vol.vi. p. 386. 
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naparte as they were of a Rptycspierre ? Slavery 
and misery are always the inseparable companions 
of rebellion*. 

In the summer of 1802, the writer of this was, 
one fine afternoon, walking in the Luxembourg 
garden at Paris, a place less resorted to by the 
giddy and gay, by the coxcomb and coquette, 
than the Thuilleries and the Palais Royal ; but 
there are often found, meditating in mournful 
silence, those, viftims of the revolution, who have 
to lament the loss of fortune, of friends, and of re- 
latives. Observing some young girls dressed nearly 
in the same manner^ taking a walk in the grand 
alley, under the care of an elderly lady, he went 
up to her, and inquiring whether these young 
persons belonged to some public institution: 
with that polite and affable condescension which 
distinguishes all well-bred women in France, he 
was answered, that they were the female deaf and 
dumb, under the care of the inestimable Abbe 
Siccard, who has- employed his life and talents 
to alleviate the pains of suffering humanity. 

♦ I. ebon was guillotined on the 5th 0<5tober 1796. See his 
defence in the Moniteur of 1795, No. 288, and articie Lebon 
in Didtionnaire Biographique, vol. i;. p. 371. 

When- 
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When, as an a^logy for hit intrusion^ he in« 
formed Iut that he was a strangerj and a British 
subjcft, not guided by curiosity alonej the good 
old woman^ upon hearing his name^ burst into 
tears, saying, ** Sir, I was a nun in the very same 
English convent where your unfortunate sister, 
so cruelly niurdered at Orange, was educated | 
two priests, my brothers, were guillotined the 
same day with her." Reader, pardon, if the 
style of the author is sometimes rather passionate. 
An only sister assassinated under twenty, is not 
the sole, dear, and irreparable loss he has to de- 
plore. Mournful remembrance, therefore, often 
banishes calmness, excludes tranquillity as well 
as happiness i but he never expresses a senti- 
ment he does not feel to the bottom of his 
heart. 

It is unnecessary to explain that reciprocal 
misfortunes, reciprocal sufferings, and reciprocal 
compassion, nearly transformed acquaintance into 
confidence- In the middle of the Luxembourg 
garden is a coffee-house, where the old nun per- 
mitted him to treat her pupils with some lemo- 
nade and biscuits. They amounted in the whole 
to fifty-two; but among them eleven were 
dressed in a different manner, neat and even 

fashionable. 
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fashionable. These he was told were pemionnaires, 
or boarders, for whose board, lodging, and in- 
struAIon, their parents, or friends, paid the mo- 
derate sum of six hundred livres (25/.)- Two 
of these boarders were extremely handsome, and 
possessed the most interesting countenances. 
The one, about sixteen, was born at Grenoble;, 
in Dauphiny ; where, nine years before, at the 
sight of her father and brother's execution, she 
from fright suddenly lost her voice and 
hearing 5 the other, Agnes Barbe Gerard, aged 
nineteen, had on witnessing, nine years before 
(in May 1794), the murder of her grand-parents, 
her parents, and two sisters, at Arras, been from 
terror struck dumb, and almost deaf, though at 
intervals she recovered her heari^ig, and could 
speak some few words. 

Of her calamity the nun gave me the follow*- 
ing account. All Mademoiselle Agnes's family 
being, religiously inclined, were shocked at the 
excesses that infidels and atheists had perpetrated 
against the faithful worshippers of Christ. They 
were, therefore, noted and stigmatized by the 
impious, seditious, and rebellious, as fanatics* 
Such were, however, their generosity, prudence, 

VOL. in. s an' 
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and innocence, that though they belonged td 
the ci-devant privileged classes, and were masters 
of considerable property, they remained unmo- 
lested until Joseph Lebon was, as a representa- 
tive of the people, appointed by the National 
Convention and by Robespierre, to make terror 
the order of the day in his native city. 

But even Lebon in the beginning, notwith- 
standing that he was accompanied by a -horde of 
denouncers, informers, as well as executioners, 
found, or could invent no cause to imprison or 
butcher the Barbe Gerards. At last, contempo- 
raries can hardly believe it, and posterity pro- 
bably may doubt it (though, independent of the 
numerous printed authorities at this moment, 
1805, hundreds, of individuals and eye witnesses 
are still alive and can confirm the truth), a parrot 
caused the death of all the inhabitants of the 
same street, to the number of one hundred and 
fbrty-foiir of both sexes and every age ! This 
bird belonged to a gentleman named Duvieux- 
fort, and had been taught on board a ship that 
brought it from St. Domingo, to call out fre- 
quently, Vive le Rot ! or, the King for ever. One 
day, in passing through the street, the staunch 
-republican Lebon happened to hear this aristb- 

cratical 
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cnkical voice. A domidliaiy visit W2S irnino* 
diatdy ordered, and the criminal of high trea- 
son against liberty and equaUty was soon dis- 
covered. 

That the owners of jthe Inrd were arrested, is 
not surprising to any body acquainted with the 
spirit of revohitionary times, but that the de- 
stnidtiye fivry of ft|^cide revolutionists should 
extend its ravages to every individual of the same 
street, as accomplices of this great revolutionary 
crime, would hardly be credited, were it not 
authenticated by the very trial and execution of 
these unfortunate people. In their number were 
included the whole of Agnes's family, with their 
servants* She would herself, though a child^ 
have shared their &te, had not the momentary 
derangement of her intellefts occasioned her to 
be transferred to an hospital. The worthy ro- 
presentative of the Great Nation^ Lebon, had, 
however, the barbarity of forcing her to be 
present at the judicial murder of ail those who* 
were dear, and united to her by tics of consan- 
guinity and nature. 

This aft of savage ferocity had a most wonf- 
derful efFeft upon Agnes. She suddenly re- 

s 2 covered 
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covered her senses, but lost her voice. She 
' doubly felt.^er grief and her misery, because 
^he was unable to express it. She was wretched 
beyond description, but had not power either to 
demand or to receive consolation. 

When the good old nun was relating these 
horrid particulars, poor Agnes listened with 
great attention. She seemed in a convulsive 
agitation, .and with much difficulty, and with 
a stammering, a faultering voice, hastily, or 
rather abruptly exclaimed: " Yes, Sir — yes — 
yes. Sir, those abominations are too true." A 
flood of tears accompanied this effi)rt; and as 
all her companions had their eyes fixed on her, 
.a kind of reciprocal tender sympathy seized 
them all. They sobbed, groaned, and cried so 
loud as to excite the attention of all the pas- 
sengers ; and the writer of this, v from fear of 
any bad consequences, was under the necessity 
of making a quick retreat. Though in time 
of peace, and though a British subjeft, he had 
reason to be apprehensive of another visit to 
the Temple, well convinced that neither Buo- 
naparte, nor Talleyrand, nor Fouche, would par- 
don sentiments of loyalty which sufferings could 

not 



AGNES BARBE GERARD. 389 

not alter, or abhorrence of rebellion, which the 
prosperity of crime increased *. 

* The anecdote of the parrot is related at full length in 
Les Anoales du Terrorisme^ p. 515, where it is stated that - 
the persons who perished in consequence of this bird calling 
out yive I* Rot, amounted to one hundred and sixty, of whom 
ninety-six were women or girls. ^ 
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BESIDES what friends, seftarics, admi- 
rers, gallants, and accomplices, have published 
In favour of Madame Roland, her oivn memoirs 
give both contemporaries and an impartial pos- 
terity, more information than can either be use- 
ful or interesting, concerning a relatively insig- 
nificant woman, whom the just and loyal of all 
times will reprobate for her immorality, per- 
fidy, ambition, plots, and intrigues. Most of 
those, however, who in foreign countries have 
written on the subjeft of the French Revolu- 
tion, and who have mentioned this rev6lution- 
jiry heroine, instead of being historians or bio- 
graphers, have become her panegyrists, extenu- 
ated when they should have exposed her infamy» 
and deplored her untimely end, without remark- 
\\\g that it was well merited, brought on by her- 
self, and a natural consequence of her foolish 
and impertinent vanity to figure at the head, or 

with. 
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^Ith the chiefs of a treacherous'faftion. The 
agreeable 'memorialist, and the unfortunate suf- 
ferer, have been delineated by hundreds. The 
faithless subject, and the malignant conspirator^ 
remain still to be drawn. 

Marie-Jeanne Philipon ,was born at Paris on 
the 7th of March, 1754. Her father was an en- 
graver of some respe<£lability; and, accordmg to 
her own account, her mother was a woman of 
great prudence and exquisite sensibility. Born 
with genius, her education, though indifierent, 
and analogous to the profession and situation of 
ber father in life, was not entirely neglefted. 
She evinced an early inclination for literature 
and gallantry. Before she was fifteen she had 
Ipvers, and before sixteen she was an author. 
. A lively imagination and an ardent hearty 
which stood in need of occupation and nou- 
rishment, gave to her charafter and to her ideas 
a singular turn, even whei\ young, and instilled 
into her mind a kind of philosophy, which 
sometinus made her support with.patience the ab- 
sence of those pleasures and enjoyments which 
her birth and fortune refused her. It is very 
probable that, placed in a more elevated sphere, 
and in a more brilliant career, she would have 

s4? Xttn 
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been contented with being considered a pirt* 
ing and witty woman j but dissatisfied with the 
narrow circle assigned her by Providence, and 
envious of the rank and wealth to which jshe 
could not pretend, she determined, if possible, 
to humble the exalted and to beggar the rich, 
and to force those to descend to a Ie\'el with 
her, whose height she was unable to attain. 

If she is to be believed, the fame of her 
charms and of her acquirements attraAed a 
whole host of suitors to the house of her fe- 
ther ; and with two of them, matrimonial nego- 
tiations were carried to a great length. These 
were Gardan^e, a physician, and La Blancherie, 
a savans. How the match with the former wa* 
broken off, she does not relate; but the latter 
was rejefted by her father, on account of his po- 
verty, and finally dismissed by herself, when 
»he found that he was so general an admirer of 
women, as to be known by the appellation of the 
lover of eleven thousand virgins. Neither of 
these admirers made any impression on her ten^ 
der heart. Her liking for the savans was slight 
and superficial ; and to the physician she used 
to say, that her. fancy never could figure such a 
thing as love in a peruke. 

She 
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She lost her mother when she had attained 
her twentieth year;, and her father, who found 
but little entertainment in the society of a daugh- 
ter so learned, and with so many pretensions, 
became dissipated, kept his mistress, neglected 
his business, and squandered his fortune. 

Some years after her mother's death, a Made-' 
moiselle Cannet, with whom she had been ac- 
quainted during her temporary retreats in a con- 
vent, introduced her to M. Roland de la Pla- 
tiere, another savans, who travelled a^t the ex- 
pence of government for the improvement of 
the French manufactures, and who then held 
the place of inspeftor of mahufaftures at Ami- 
ens. An old batchelor near fifty, he wanted a 
wife-; and the society of Mademoiselle Philipon 
inspired him with so much confidence and at- 
tachment, that, in setting out for Italy, he first 
deposited with her all his manuscripts concerning 
his former travels, and afterwards, on his return, 
demanded her in marriage from her father, who 
prudently rejefted the proposal of a man of fifty 
to marry his daughter, who was not yet twenty- 
five. Mademoiselle Philipon, however, longed 
for a husband as much as Roland did for a wife; 
and her notions of filial duty did not prevent her 
^ s 5 from 
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from concluding a match declined by^ and disa^ 
greeable to, her father. She revolted, therefore, 
against the parental authority ; and as an undu- 
t^l child never can remain a loyal subjed,, 
her future condu£l can surprize nobody who has 
studied the human heart, and observed how ea- 
sily a domestic rebel is transformed into a poli- 
tical conspirator. 

Although Madame Roland l^rought her hus* 
band no dowry, her attendance in anti-cham- 
bers of ministers, and by her visits to their se- 
cretaries and clerks, she procured for him the 
place of an inspector of manufafhires at Ly- 
ons; an office more profitable than that of 
the same descf iption which he had occupied at 
Amiens. 

Teeming with ambition and envy, and unfet- 
tered by religion and loyalty, Madame Roland 
hailed the French rebellion with enthusiasm ; 
^nd as her husband was mpre her slave tl)an 
her partner, what had her approbation, never 
met with any objeftion from him. By her in- 
trigues he was, in 1789, elefted a municipal of- 
ficer at Lyons, and by her direAion he instil 
tuted, in 1790, a Jacobin Club in the. same city, 
no doubt as an indemnity for the loss of tran- 
quillity 
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quilUty and prosperity. The same year, his 
office being suppressed by the National As* 
^emblyi hp repaired with his wife to the capitalt 
vhere, by her writing some patriotic articles 
for Condorcet^s paper, L^ Chronique de Partly 
and for BrissQt's jooraal, Le Patriot FrangoU^ he 
became conneAed with those two revolutionists^ 
wha then, with their associates^ began to visit 
his humble dwelling in a third story, where 
every thing indicated mediocrity, if not want, 
of fortune, and that the host and hostess were 
rich in nothing but patriotism and philosophy. 

During the winter of 1791, Madame Roland's 
habitation became the chief resort of the Brissot^ 
or what was the same, the republican faction, of 
which not one of the members ivas a man ofanypro^ 
perty. They regularly assembled three or foui^ 

1 

evenings in the week. In the whole course of 
the French Revolution, parties have been formed 
and cemented by women. Madame Necker^ 
Madame de Stael, Madame de Genlis, Madame 
de Beauvois, Madame de La Fayette, with a vast 
train of subordinate females, had been oracles 
and centres of revolutionary juntoes; andMadamo 
Roland aspired also to the same charaAer. By 
her arrangement with Brissotj she thus becaihe 

s G informed 
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informed of the progress of a rebellion, with 
which, from her past plots and future views, both 
her safety and interest were deeply conneded. 
** I knew," says she, " the part which became 
my sex, and nev^ went beyond it. I took no 
share in the debates which passed in my pre- 
sence. Sitting at a table without the circle, I 
employed myself with my needle, or in. writing 
letters ; yet, if I dispatched ten epistles, which 
was sometimes the case^ I lost not a syllable of 
what was passing, and more than once hit my lips 
to restrain my impatience to speak! What 
struck me most, and distressed me exceedingly, 
was that sort of light and frivolous chit-chat, in 
which men of sense waste two or three hours 
without coming to any conclusion. 'J'aking- 
things in detail, you would have heard excel-" 
lent principles maintained, and some good plans 
proposed \ but, on summing up the whole, there 
appeared to be no path marked out, no fixed re- 
sult, nor determinate point, towards which the 
views of every individual should be direAed« 
Sometimes, for very vexation, I could have boxed 
the ears oiih&st philosophers ^ whom 1 daily learned 
to esteem mOre fpr the honesty of their hearts and 
i\i.c purity of the;; intentions. Excellent reason«i 
f ers 
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ers allj and ku. philosophers^ and learned theore* 
tical politicians y but, totally ignorant of the art 
of managing mankind, and consequently of 
swaying an assembly, their wit and learning were 
too generally lavished to no purpose/' Madame 
Roland forgets to mention a faft, afterwards 
avowed by Brissot himself, that in her apartments 
were composed those declamations and writings^ 
in which the persons of Louis XVL and Marie 
Antoinette, and the government of the King of 
France, and every other monarch, were vilified by 
wanton abuse, or rendered odious by unsparing 
cabimny. 

AH the honeit republicans and pure philoso* 
phers were also venal as well as poor ; ready to 
be bought, but imused to be bid for ; raising 
systems for the purpose of gaining importance ; 
and disposed to sell themselves, their projefts, 
and associates to' the first who would ofitr an 
adequate gratification. Many of them had com- 
menced their political career as spies of the po- 
lice, as literary adventurers, ©r pensioned ad- 
herents of the Duke of Orleans. Some quitted 
his party, because his patronage was previously 
occupied by others, and their services neglcfted ; 
and some formed a new connexion, that, by ac- 
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quiring power conjunftively, they might either 
use or dispose of it to the'greater sid vantage* 

The head of thi« party, Brissot, had been 
tossed on the sea of sp^qlation, frequently re* 
duced to want, sometimes to meanness, and even 
to crimes«t Ai90Bg other infamous courses of 
life imputed to this French regenerator^ it was 
proved by his adversaries, that he bad been a 
pickpocket, which was so generally known, that, 
in France, Br'tssoier was used as a term of syno* 
nimous import with pilfer^. Ever disposed to 
utter sentiments on the spur of the moment, 
he was frequently under the necessity of cw-« 
tradiAing himself. The love of innovation more 
than any fixed principle, guided him in politics. 
At one time he was an admirer of the British 
constitution, at another of American republican- 
ism. Sometimes desirous to depose the King to 
make the Duke of Orleans a regent un4er the 
minority of the Dauphin, and then again wish- 
ing to place the crown on the head of his patron^ 

» 

* See Bris80t*8 Life and Chara<5ler, in the excellent Me- 
moirs by Adolphus. In 1791, a caricature represented 
Brissot at Paris with bis band in the pocket of a neighbour. 
Under it was written : •* Brhtot putting on hh glows** So no- 
torious wa9 thep i>i9 chara<to. 

to 
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to. the exdnsion of the other branches of the- 
Boorbon £unily. For all, or any of these pro-^ 
jefbji he was willing to receive a compromise^ 
havings in 6l&, no principle, nor any patriotism, 
but he was obliged to afieft both, as the means 
of raising and attaching, to himself a faction* 
He gained many adherents by an appearance of 
candour and mildness, but in his real charaAer^ 
he was false, gloomy, vlndi^ve, and unrelent- 
ing. This was di^ibyed in his virulent perse* 
cution of ministers who refused to pay, journal* 
ists who refused to praise, and deputies who re- 
fused to join him! According xo Bertrand's 
Memoirs, it cannot be doubted that this stauncb 
republican and disinterested patriot offered, in 
1792, to sell himself to the King, and to desert 
his accomplices^ for the modest sum of twelve 
millions of livres (500^000/.) and a passport to 
quit France. From this impartial charafter of 
the chief, the charafteristics of the other mem- 
bers of the Brissot faftibn may, without diffi- 
culty or mistake, be concluded. 

By this party Roland (or more properly Ma- 
dame Roland), was forced upon the King as a 
minister of the home department, and Brissot 
and Dumourier announced his appointment to 

hin^ 
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him on the 23d of March 1792, He- was then 
one of the pillars of the Jacobin Club> and em- 
ployed in its Committee of Correspondence ; the 
letters of which Madame Roland acknowledges 
that she always read, and often answered. She 
considered that the society of the Jacobins might 
ex^rt its influence in disseminating good prin- 
ciples : ** Persuaded," says she, " that a rcvon 
liition is no better than a terrible and destruQive 
stormy if the improvement of the public mind 
does not keep pace with the progression of the 
events ; and sensible of the good that might be 
done by taking hold of men's imaginationj^ and 
giving them an impulse towards v/Ww^ ; ltm» 
ployed myself with pleasure in this correspond- 
ence.'* 

Roland, when left to himself, was an inoffen- 
sive old man. Endowed with little talent, and 
not much malice ; choleric, not rancorous ; he 
was plain in his manners and habits, brief in his 
speech, fond of reproving vice, and fancied him- 
self a model of virtue, because his wife had told 
him so. . His early pursuits had rendered hihi 
diligent, and having superintended some public 
accounts at Lyons, he was by her flattered with 
a belief that his abilities were equal to the con- 
ducting 
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ducting of a state, and his virtues sufficient to 
fbrcn a whole people. 

From the first day he appeared at court, it was 
evident that his wife had tutored him to insult 
his Sovereign as much by his dress as by his lan- 
guage. He presented himself accoutred in a 
thread-bare old black coat, with his hair hang- 
ing about his ears unpowdered, his shirt dirty^ 
his breeches torn, and his shoes mended, and 
tied with^strihgs. Madame Roland had deluded 
him into a hope, that he might be the regenera* 
tcr in' the fashions of the court as well as in the 
morals of the people, and that the sans-culotte 
etiquette once established at court, the sans* 
culotte sentiments would Inevitably follow, and 
vegulate the determinations of the cabinet. His 
brutality and despotism over the King was how* 
ever so insupportable, that even the liberal and 
enduring Louis XVL turned him out of his 
place within three months. 

The audacious and. impertinent letter which 
Roland shortly before his removal from the mi- 
nistry read to the King, she prides herself ,on 
having composed. She says on this subjeA : 
^< Studious habits, and a taste for letters, made 
me participate in the labours of my husband, as 

lonjr 
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long as he remaiiied a private iodividual : I wrot6 
with him, as I ate with him, because one was ji- 

most as natural to me as the other \ when he be- 

... * 
came a minister I did tiot interfere with his admi- 
nistration ; but i£ 2L circular letter, a set of instruct 
tionsy or za' important state paper were wanting} 
we'talked the matter over with our usual free- 
dom, and, impressed with his ideas5 and pregnant 
with my own, I took up the pen, which 1 had 
the most leisure to conduct* Our principles and 
tnm of mind being the same, we were agreed as 
to the form, and my husband risked nothing in 
passing througli^ny hands. I could advance ncH. 
thing, warranted by justice and reason, which 
he was not capable of realizing, or supporting bjr^ 
his energy and conduA. But my language esK 
pressed more strongly what he had done or pro^ 
Hiised to do. Roland without me would not havQ 
bdisn a worse minister ; his adlivity, his knQW^ 
ledge, his probity, were all his own ; but ivi^ mc 
he attraBed more attention, because I infused into 
his writings that mixture of spirit and of soft- 
nesF, of authoritative reason and seducing senti* 
ment, which are perhaps only to be found in a 
woman endowed with ajclear head and a feeling 
heai't. I composed with delight such pieces as I 

deemed 
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deemed likely to be useful s and I felt in so doing, 
a greater pleasure than had I been known to be- 
the author. I am covetous of happiness, aind 
vith me it ccmsists in the good I do.". While 
Roland and his wife were reading over this 
letter, another Jacobin, Pache, came in. " 'Tis 
a very bold step," observed he. *^ Very bold^ 
without doubt,"., answered Madame Roland^ 
*• but Just and necessary: what sigmBes- any 
thing else ?" When Roland read this insolent 
libel to the King, he pre&ced it by saying that it 
^ould remain an eternal secret between thern^ 
but the next day he perfidiously transmitted co* 
pies of it both to the legislature and to editors of 
newspapers. This is one of the many proofs q£ 
Roland's and his wife's honesty and honourMe prin^ 
dpies* 

. Notwithstanding the threats and plots of the 
Brissot fa6)[ion, Roland never afterwards en- 
tered into the King^s coancil. When the throne 
]»ad been overturned on the 10th of August 
1792, he resumed his place of a minister, but 
he soon found the difference between serving a 
legitimate King and a sovereign people ; the lat- 
ter fully avenged his treachery against the former. 
His disgrace with them was followed by proscripn 

tionj 
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tion, and his proscription by suicide. This a& 
of despair was not the consequence of the misery 
into which his own and his wife's outrageous am* 
bition had precipitated their country, but resort- 
ed to only when he was informed of Madame 
Roland's unfortunate exit on the scaffold. £got* 
ism, as well as profligacy and perfidy, was always 
a characteristic of a French rebel. 

When the Robespierre faction had dethroned 
their rivals of the Brissot party, • and deprived 
them of their popularity, Madame Roland re* 
ceived a severe lesson of the dangers in which 
ambitious women involve themselves^ by undu- 
tifully aspiring to notoriety in troublesome tiniesy 
and by interfering witli what does not regar4 
their sex. In the latter part of her husband's 
administration, conspiracies and threats succeeded 
each other so rapidly, that their friends often 
pressed them to leave the hotel which they then 
occupied, at least during the night. Two or 
three times they yielded to these entreaties, but 
soon tired of this daily removal, they thought^ 
that if destined to fall, it would be more con« 
ducive to public utility and personal glory for the 
minister to perish at his post. Madame Rolandf 
that she might endure the same hazards as her 

husband^ 
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■ husband) had his bed brought into lier room^ 
' while she kept under her pillow a pistol> not to 
use for a vain defence, but 4o save herself from 
the outrages of assassins. In this situation she 
passed three weeks, during which the hotel was 
twice beset. ^ 

« To-day on a throne, to-morrow in a prison." 

" Such/' remarks Madariie Roland, " is the 
fate of virtue in revolutionary times. Enlight- 
ened men, who have pointed out Its rights, are, 
by a nation weary of oppression, first called into 
- authority. But it is not possible that they should 
maintain their places-, the ambitious, eager to 

- take advantage of circumstances, mislead the 
people by flattery, and to acquire consequence ' 
and power, prejudice them against their real 
friends. Men of principle^ who despise adu- 
lation and contemn intriguey do not meet their 
opposers on equal terms ; their fall is therefore 
certain ; 'the still soft voice of sober rer.son amidst 
the tumult of passions, is easily overpowered." 
These words would have been more proper in 
the mouth of a La Fayette and his partizans, 
than from the pen of an intriguing woman, 
whose associates, the most low and immoral, had 

. treated their predecessors, men of talents, rank, 
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and some property, with tke same semrity, as 
their successors, if possible of a still viler set, 
had treated them. Robespierre retaliated upon 
the Brissotines nothing but their own violence 
against the constitutional faction, of which La 
Fayette pretended to be a leader. 

After seeing all those attached to her impri- 
soned, guillotined, saved by flight, and outlawed, 
she was also arrested, and carried to the Abbey 
prison, and from it to St. Pelagie : when her 
trial approached she was transferred to the Con- 
ciergerie. The day on which she was called up 
to be examined, her firmness partly forsook her; 
and when she returned, it was not with dry eyesi 
because questions had been put to her injurious 
to her honour. After her condemnation she 
passed through the wicket with a quick step, 
indicating something like cheerfulness, and in- 
timating by an expressive , gesture, that she was 
condemned to die. She had as companion of 
her fate, a man, Lamarche, direftor of the fa- 
brication of assignats, whose fortitude did not 
equal her own. She found means, however, to 
inspire him with a certain degree of courage ; 
and this she did with a gaiety so cheering, so 
real, as several times to force a smile on his coun* 

tenanee. 
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tenance. At the place of execution she bowed 
before the statue of liberty, while she exclaimed, 
** Oh Liberty I what crimes art committed in thy 
fiamet*^ She had frequently said that her hus- 
band would not survive her j and her pr^dldliou 
was accomplished. 

The person of Madame Roland was not de« 
void of attradHon, though far from beautiful • 
"She was rather tall for a^ woman ; but her coun- 
.tenance was very animated, and her large black 
eyes were full of that expression which makes 
the irregularity of the traits of the face forgot- 
ten. She was a woman of considerable talent* 
She wrote with boldness and originality, and 
made her opinions still more striking by the force 
of her expressions and the vigour of her illus- 
trations. Her style always agreeable, often ra- 
pid and pifturesque, but sometimes incorreft 
and trivial, became graceful and warm when she 
spoke of love. She confesses, that her heart, 
lier imagination, and her inclination, carried 
her, from her youth, in' the most imperious 
manner towards that passion, which the circum- 
stances that accompanied her younger days, and 
the occupations which she formed for herself, 
were alone able to moderate.' In the works she has 
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left behind her^ are repeated indications of 2 
violent love for some objeft (not her husband), 
which she is careful to conceaL 

The title which she gave to her memoirs, of 
an " Appeal to an Impartial Posterity," proves 
that her native vanity accompanied her, even in 
a gaol, and how much she imagined herself in- 
teresting and of consequence to occupy the at- 
tention of future ages. They will remain mo- 
numents of her talents as well as of her vices 
and misfortunes ; of her genius, as well as of 
her corruption, ambition, and depravity. Who 
will not pity the woman whom the fadlions sent 
to perish without cause ? But who will not also 
abhor that female intriguer, whose machinations 
undermined the throne, who calumniated loy- 
alty and outraged religion, and who was one of 
the principal instruments in changing into a re- 
gicide republic a monarchy of fourteen centuries? 

All the fadls, and most of the particulars, al- 
ready related of Madame Roland, are extrafted 
from her own publications, or from those of her 
friends, as Louvet's Memoir?, and Champag- 
neux's Preliminary Discourse, prefixed to her 
posthumous works. What now follows, is trans- 
lated from an anti-revolutionary production, the 
^ author 
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*ithof of which refers for his authority of what 
lie has publishtd of Madame Roland, to a French, 
journal of 1795, called Le Courier de Paris \ ill 
which evi/y thing ws© inserted, and remained 
ihicontf adiifted by her partizans, then again po^ 
pular and powerftil*. 
." I had been a visitor at M. PhilipOn*s hous* 

- (the father o^ Madame Roland) a long time, be- 
fore I hardly noti:e-d his daughter. The first 
tiling I heard of her v/as not much to her ad- 
vantage. One Dauber t, a journeyman engraver 
with her father, and who had a wife and three 
children, either had surprized her inclination or 
f5xed her affeftions. She was seen with him 
tfte-h'tete in private parties, and at those housed 
where no modest woman enters, who has any re- 
putation to preserve, or any honour to lose. 
These transaftions excited some scandal and 
much gossiping among all her neighbours. 

" Some charitable persons informed Daubert's 
iifr'ife of her husband's excursions with Mademoi- 
selle Philipon, and she, without any farther cere- 

' mony, called, in a rage, upon Mr. and Madame 
Philipon, upbraiding them for not looking better 

* Anecdotes Des Femihes Marquantes, voL iii. p. 379, 380, 
»81. 

YOt.III. T -^RX 
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a^^ their child^ whom she threatened to flog 
v/henevcr she found her in Daubert's com- 
pany. 

*^ M. Philipon was a good-natm'ed peaceable 
kind of man, chiefly occupied with his own 
business, caring little about what was going on 
in his house, provided nobody complained of his 
external intrigues, and that he had a good dish 
of cofiee for breakfast, good soup for dinner, 
and some fresh eggs, with a salad or some other 
vegetables for supper. What money he earned 
was generally deposited, with his wife, who had 
inspefted or at least paid for her daughter's edu- 
cation. Madame Philipon was frequently in a 
Vad state of health, and very nervous. Any 
tbilig disturbing her tranquillity, or agitating hei* 
mind, was very hurtful to her. The visit of 
Daubert's wife caused her besides so much the 
more vexation, as she was very apt to pride her- 
self on her daughter's modesty and accomplish- 
ments, whom she also considered as a model both 
pf prudence and of virtue. * 

" In this favourable opinion, she was still con- 
firmed by Mademoiselle Philipon, whose hypocri- 
sy and duplicity had outstript her years. She 
persuaded her. parents, that Daubert*s wife was a 

violent 
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wolent tempered and exdremdy jealous wamaot- 
suspicious of her own shadow; and that so 
idt from having been in private parties^ or 'in 
bad houses with Daubert^ idie had never in her 
life spoken to him but in the presence of her 
parents. She expressed herself in such an on* 
concerned and artful manner, that she, without* 
much difficulty, imposed upon those whose wish* 
and interest it was to believe her. 

'^ In four months afterwards Mademoiselle' 
Philipon made a journey into the country, and, 
according to the assertion of her parents, re-- 
sided some time in a convent. But this, as well as 
several subsequent trips to convents, were report- 
ed in the scandalous chronicle, and suspeAed by 
faer acquaintances and neighbours, rather destined- 
to increase the population of her country, than 
to console and meditate with the victims of celt* 
bacy. 

'^ Besides one child by Daubert, she has been ' 
accused of being the mother of two children by* 
the philosopher de Boismorel, and of one by 
another philosopher^ La Blancherie, who after- 
wards refused to marry her. The list of her I 
gallants is, in the mean time, very long,, and if aU: 
who were her lovers had become £ithers^ ipoGt: 
• t2 tVaVv^^-i 
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would liave counted more graad-<hiLdreii thaa 
customers. 

" Tliosc and other faux pas occasioned her to 
accept, witii pleasure, Roland for a husband, a- 
raan double her age, who found her phiksepiizing 
in a garret, paid and fumislied by de Boismorcl, 
already tired of her, but who, from compassion, 
gave her a small pittance to subsist on. She wasi 
indeed reduced to such distress, that she had- 
not a decent gown to put on, and whenever 
charity invited hei' to a meal, she borrowed a 
dress from Mademoiselle Chaupin, her ncigh»- 
bour, who was in the keeping of the Duke 
d'Aumont. 

" After her molher's death, her father, wbo- 
was always a libertine, slept with his servanti 
maid, while his daughter went to bed with one* 
of his journeymen ; and while she received her 
gallants from abroad, he 
of his whom he kept in j 
during his absence, was 
young men,h er neighbours, or acquaintances. 

" It was generally believed, that Madame Ro- 
land's irregularities shortened the days of 
mother ; and that her extravagance ruined] 
3t least impaired the fortune of her fathei 

\)aren; 
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parents were very frequently heard to say, that 
though she was the ooly surviving child of seven^ 
she had caused them more troubles bv her ex- 
cesses, than the six others could have done had 
they been ever so wild and undutiful. 

** She was from her youth expensive in het 
dress and indiscreet in her conduct, fond of 
balls, masquerades, and shows, as well as of 
reading. This latter improved the lively genius 
with which she had been endued by nature, but 
made her also very vain, and she looked with pity, 
if not contempt, on the pretended ignorance 
of the authors of her days, whom she treated 
rather as her domestics than as her parents. 

** Always ambitious to shin&and to be noticed^ 
her envy was, however, greater than her ambi- 
tion, and. her hatred and malice surpassed* both. 
Every body who was not her admirer, she con- 
sidered as her foe, and pursued with calumnies^ 
rancour, and sarcasms. This accounts for hei* 
cruel inveteracy against the Royal Family, whom 
she could never forgive their negleft of inviting 
her to court, when her husband was a minister. 
Besides, every person superior to her in rank, 
wealth, and talents, was judged by her an enemy 
to be crushed. It is true, she seldom, if ever, ac- 
knowledged herself inferior itv c^^dt^ x^ci •ws^ 

T 3 '^ci^> 
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body^ though she alwa^^ complained, that for- 
tune had neglected her great merit. 

** I remember, as early as 1772, when she was 
only eighteen, my wife and I went with her 
parents to the opera. The late Queen (wha was 
then only the Dauphiness), arrived with a nu- 
merous retinue, and was very much applauded. 
Mademoiselle Philipon sat by my side, and when 
others applauded, I observed that sh^ hissed, 
being much agitated at the same time. Asking 
her the reason of such unbecoming conduct, she 
answered, " What has that young woman done 
more than myself^ to be so elevated and po- 
pular ?'* I remarked that every woman could 
not beva princess* " True," replied she, ** but 
J flatter myself I have more sense in my little 
iinger than she possesses in her whole bodyj and* 
if fortune had been just, I should not been here, 
nor she there (pointing at the Princess's box) ;, 
hut she and her equals are only great, because 
we and other people of tnerit are foolish enough 
to remain in the mud." I informed her mother of 
this impertinent sally, who said, with tears in her 
eycsy " What can I do ? I have no longer any* 
power over her : tiot withstanding my entreaties, 
she never ceases to abuse the rich and the great. 
Ood knows 'what viUl jinall'^ htcwit of htr C* A» 
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she heard what her mother said, I asked her when 
we, twenty-one years afterwards, were prisoners 
together in the Conciergerie, if she remembered 
it- " Yes, I do," answered she, " my mother 
was a good kind of woman enough, but without 
any elevated ideas. I am now, indeed, myself 
exposed to perish ; but have I not lived to see 
that same Princess and her husband, and most 
of those who attended them at the opera in 1772, 
perish before me ; and were they not shut up as 
prisoners in the Temple, while I resided in the 
hotel of a minister, my husband ; and have I not 
contributed to bury them in the rubbish from 
which I raised myself? I die content, since 
France no longer contains either great or rich 
folks, either unnatural rank to humble, of un- 
natural riches to insult her Jree inhabitants." 

** Since the Revolution I have frequented the 
company of Madame Roland but little, well 
knowing both the shame and danger of her so- 
ciety. Chance, however, placed us in the same 
prison. I am decidedly of opinion, that she was 
a woman of no principles at all, and that her 
love of liberty, her patriotism, her republicanism, 
and even her courage, were affefled and artifi- 
cial. I spoke to her ten minutes before she 
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mounted the cart which carried her to the scaf- 
fold, and it did not require much penetration to 
see that this artful woman had worked herself 
into insensibility y in order to furnish her partizans 
with an opportunity to proclaim her firmmss or 
stoicism, 

** Such is my opinion of a woman wto expired 
on the scaffold before she was forty years of agc^ 
and whom I had known upwards of thirty ypars. 
) have said nothing of her connut^a) infidelity or 
intrigues, because her gallantries since t^r mar* 
riage liad been proverbial at Lyop^ ^ w^U as at 
jParis. Who has not heard of h^r jBij^^H^^^ 
revels with ^, Saulieiu, a Ga]uvioa| ^ L^oi^vet, ^ 
]5arbaroux, and fifty others ? I o\irc this deds^ 
ration to the same impartial posterity whom she 
has so artftilly attempted to inislead.'^ Pjaris, 
Germinal 30th, year 3 (April 21, 17Q5).' 

" (Signed) Louis Francois Maurienne, 
^rjiue St. Dominique, No. 1 192." 

Madame Roland herself, in the memoirs she 
wrote, does not- conceal her inclination ov admi^ 
ration of a Barbaroux, whom she found beat4 
comme Antinous \ iud of a Louvet, who was /^i^*. 
Me et complaisaht^ perhaps as his Chevalier Faidtias., 

Of 
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Of her intrigues with Barbaroux, the folkmirig 
anecdote is related m another work*. " Such 
nights as she wished to pass with this gallant^ 
she took care to get her husband oat of the way^ 
by alarming him with pretended plots to assassi-* 
nat6 hith in the dark, and ad^idng him to con^ 
^ ceal himself. He, therefore, slept at. some 
friend's house, but asked the brave Barbaroux to 
spy about his house during his absence, and 
afterwards r-dport to him what lie observed. How 
this confidante employed his time, need not be- 
explained*" 

Another author seems to confirm tfic above 
assertion, that so far from being calm and re- 
signed, she was extremely agitated, and endea- 
voured by all means to conceal her agitation by 
making herself insensible. " Madame Roland,'* 
says Kotzebue f , . *' beliaved very firmly on the 
day of her execution, but was on the eve of it* 
uncommonly moved. Madame Talma, who was 
likewise confined with her, related to me, that 
■the unfortunate woman was playing all night on 
the harpsichord, but in so strange y so shockingy 
and so\ frightful a manner , that the sounds wilL 

• See the Castle of Thuilleries, vol. i. p. 123. 
\ See Kotzebue*£travel8 to Paris, voL iii. p. 172. 
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neve): escape her memory." Did not this revo- 
lutionary heroine^ in these dreadful moments^ 
regret that happy obscurity in which Nature had 
destined her to live and to die^ but from which 
her outrageous ambition and unprincipled vanity 
dragged her, to perish like a wretch, by the hands 
of a public executioner ? What a lesson, what a 
warning ! 

Had Madame Roland been such a subjeA of a: 
Buonaparte as she was of Louis XVI. she would 
either have been transported to be devoured hf 
tigers in the wilds of Cyenne, or died on the rack, 
in- the dudgeons of the Temple.^ 



»^ 
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THEROIGNE DE MERICOURT^ 

THE JACOBIN HARLOT. 



And I, too, was a French patriot! 

THE French courtezans have not furnished 
. many recruits to the gang of female patriotr^ 
whom ^mbitxon, intrigue, libertinism, and im- 
morality sent to join the colours of rebelKon, 
Those unfortunate women shared that attqntion^ 
civility and politeness with other persons of their 
sex, which, before the Revolution, made all 
well-bred Frenchmen so agreeable, and so dis- 
tinguished. But gross and indelicate expressions^ 
rudeness, and brutality, became as niuch the 
charafteristic of French rebels and republicans, 
'as cupidity and cruelty; while they plundered and 
murdered persons of one sex, they insulted and 
ill-treated those of the other. Revolutionary 
representatives of the people, revolutionary ge-» 

T 6 ' iieraXsv 
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iierals> senators, counsellors, commissaries, and 
the whole crew of the revolutionary gentry, have 
been seen, and are still seen, not only caning and 
kicking women publicly in the Palais Royal, or 
garden of the Thuillerie^, but even bating, ^^d 
often wounding them with their swords; and 
the public pass by and scarcely notice these 
scandalous and degrading scenes. To such a 
height of regeneration and civilization have French 
reformers brought the tnost polite and polished 
nation upon earth ! 

This revolution in the nunni^s of their 
count ^men, affe^ed particularly ^hose poor s^^ 
pidahle FrecichwoPAen^ wt^o^ from vi^ii^s c^ 
sedu6^ion, are transformed i(ito agents of vic6« 
They found themselves both brutally used ?nd 
badly p?iid, and few of ^hew therefore ^^pprpyedl 
of the new <« Rights of Man," or wei^e hearty 
in the cause of French liberty ^d equality- 

Theroigne de Mericourt was born in a village 
jaear the strong fort of Luxembourg, in 177?, a 
country at that time belonging to thq house of 
Austria* Her father was a coUtftor of the gqs-c 
toms, and a man of respe^ability, with a mb* 
merous family, .and Theroigne was \m ^ixtK. 
■child. Having lost his vifcj the education of 

his 
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his children was entrusted to a sister, from whom 
Theroigne eloped with a recruiting officer before 
she had completed her fifteenth year ; and the 
French Revolution found her an^ong the number 
of prpstitutes that crowded the cellars, the gar- 
rets, the streets, and the gaols of Paris. Being 
9 woman of a boki and daring character, the 
emissaries of the Qrleai^^ fadkion picked her 
up, instructed her, and dispatched her, in July 
} 789) to revolMtioi^ii^e the troop# then encamped 
in the vicinity of the capital. . H^r zeal and h^ 
success in this mission made her liear to many of 
the leading members of the revolutionary party; 
and she was frequently invited to puUic dinners 
ajad to private ttte-a-ietesx by a Mirabcau, Siey^fi^ 
Sill^ry^ Pctioo, and l*opulus. The name of this 
lastj deputy occasioned nuny jests, and pr-6cure4 
Th^roi^i^ the appellation of the mistress of thp^ 
p^?opl9 ef\ tnaM^. 

During the in^iurreAioi) of the 5th and 6th of 
Qfjtober- 1 7^9^ she was seen in the ranks of th^ 
«o\diers s^t V^rsiaillesj^ where she contribute^ 
much to, seduce from it* duty,, sind to corrupt 
.the loyal primjiple^ pf th^ regipaewt of Flanders, 
tp \^honi s}ie iutrodi^ed other girls under her 
dire^ion^ ; she distxibHt^4. akQ moaey to those 
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upon whom the charms of her companions macte 
no impression. Vcitard, an ecclesiastic of Cler- 
montj declared upon oath before the tribunal at 
the Chatelet^ that he saw Theroignc on the 
morning of the 5th of Oftober, dressed in a red 
great coat^ with a basket on her arm^ which was 
full of small parcels with money, which she gave 
and diTided among the soldiers as she passed 
through their ranks. 

In 1790, the French revrfutionary propaganda 
employed her as an aid-<Ie*camp to Boimecarerci 

. on a mission to the sovereign people of the 
bishopric of Liege, whom they incited to an 
insurrection against their prince. But when the 
Austrians had dispersed the Belgian insurgents^ 

. they also restored tranquillity to the Liegois, 
among whom Theroigne was discovered, and 
arrested in January 1791. After being con- 
ducted to Vienna, under the escort of two of- 
ficers in the same carriage with her, she was 
at first shut up in a fort, but upon the report of 
the commissary ordered to interrogate her, the 
Emperor desired to see her, spoke with her 
some time, and in the November following re»- 
leased her, with an injunction «ever more to 
^jater the Austrian 'territory^ 

In 
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' In Januarj 1792, she exhibited herself agais 
upon the Revolutionary stage at Paris. On the 
26th and ^7th> she vr^ seen in the galleries of 
the Jacobins and of the National Assembly, ^nd 
upon the terrace of the Feuillants in the garden 
of the Thuilleries, where she harangued the 
groups of people with audacity, exhorting thenv 
to a moderate condud, and to respe£t the prin- 
ciples of the constitution. 

This eonduA alarmed the Jacobins^ and the 
republicans. Petion, therefore, invited The* 
roigne to ^patriotic dinner, at which Brissot, Ro- 
land, and Condorcet, were present, with their 
wives, and some, other female patriots* Ifer 
bead heated with wine, she acknowledged that 
she had promise^ the Emperor, and had been 
paid by some agents, of the civil list, tQ preach 
obedience to the constitution* She assured them^ 
however, that aa she found this constitution no 
longer the order of the day of the patriatsx she 
should soon show herself more zealous in aiding 
to overthrow it, than she had been to exhort its 
observance. 

From that time she was frequently observed 
at the head of the dregs of her sex, decorated 
with 81 red cap^ and a pike in her handji addressi- 




» 



I 



424 



ing the assembly, tbc clubs, and the poputscc. 
On the 19th of June 1792, she mounted a taUe 
in the Fsbis Royal, and thus spoke to her 
audience, chiefly composed of womea of the 
town ; 

"sisters and friends, 
" The time approaches when liberty and eqns- 
Jity will extend their comforts and blessings even 
to you, and cause that aristocrat ica) distinction 
iKtween a legal and illegal prostitute, as well as 
between a legitimate and illegitimate child, to 
cease for ever. Are not all women equal by 
birth as well as by passions, by nature as well as 
by appetites ? Is not the woman who prostitutes 
her person to one man (and how few arc satis- 
fied with one), as much a harlot . as she \¥ho 
embraces twenty, fifty, or a hundred ? or rather 
neither are harlots, because they both obey the 
diftates of nature, and the impulse of their pa»- 
sionstgiven them by the same unknown being who 
gave them life ; and who by pving tliem pas- 
sions from the day of their birth, and reason 
only when they are reaching maturity, tells them 
to silence the latter when it opposes the inclina- 
tions or iHslindts of the former. Yes, my sisters 
iuid 
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and friends ! a sacred equality shaU soon make 
us all modest womeuj or all modest women 
harlots. No woman shall hercaf er have an/ 
right to say this man is my husband i Nature 
created man and woman to be frce^ and to be^- 
long to nobody e^clusivelyj but to the grand 
faaiily of the universe in general. Husband^ 
;^id wives are therefore monsters i}\ society]^ 
which ow liber sJ-minded reg^n^r^tors intend to 
annihilatej in re^pring to both sexes their so 
Jong lost rights* 

'^ B^tj s>st^rs 9^4 friends^ you must assist 
thej9^ in th&ir pfitpiot^c ^ipi^rtfi^x^gs. You in^^ 
^t reqiain q,uie^i l^l;e^aFal spe<fjtator$ of t^ 
grs^ work of t%^Ji;ier$ition n4^w prep^ing« 
.Y,oi^ mu^t not isj>pfide^ b^i.t pu$l> the i^rheds pf 
■this heaveply ip^chin^r follow my ^:^9mpli$-m« 
arm yx>i;urse)ve$ >vi,tl> coi>r^e and patriotism ; dO' 
jiounjce, repulse, or i/ffe^ every aristocrat, every 
eneqfiy of liberty and equality ; $hare your csi* 
resses. with nobody who is not ^ patriot, whA 
does not promise to assist us, to break our fet- 
ters, or, what i^ the same, the fetters of man* 
kind y who does not swe^r, sponer than to se^ 
the unnatur^. ties of marriage continued, .to im- 
Riglate the last husband upon the qgrpse of th? 

las^ 
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last wife. I say, imitate me, who am one of your 
own class, Yes, I, Theroigne de Mericourt, 
rejoice in being among those called harlots by 
aristocrats ; I rejoice in prostituting ' myself to 
every body, without belonging to any body. I 
am free as the birds that wing the air, or the 
animals that range the forests. Among them 
are found no husbands, no wives, but lovers and 
gallants by scores. Arc they not created by the 
$ame being who created man and woman ? And 
without kings as well as without priest d ; with- 
t)ut impostors as well as without tyrants j is not 
their government more that of pure nature 
than our shameful institutions, imposed by 
rogues, and submitted to by fools-, corrupted 
instead of improved, age after age, generation 
after generation, until our enlightened times af 
last put a stop to the oppression of the powerfu>> 
the folly of the weak, and the terror of the 
timid, by proclaiming an unrestraint liberty and 
equality all over the world ? 

" Yes, sisters and friends I I say all over the 
world ! I dined yesterday with Petion, ^t whose 
fraternal banquet I met with patriots of all na* 
tions upon earth, to one of whom, an English* 
man^ I presented that sword I captured at the 

Bastille> 
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Bastille^ and with which I have so often led yoa 
to oppose aristocracy. All those patriots shared 
my sisterly embraces, and all took the oaths of 
liberty and equality, and to bury all temples in 
the rubbish of all thrones, and to crush the al- 
tars of hymen under the sacred code of the 
rights of man, of woman, and of Nature." 

, Hei' eloquence on this occasion was thrown 
away, as the audience was more inclined to 
laugh than to listen. The fraternal society of 
women ordered it however to be printed, posted 
up at Paris, and distributed in the provinces *• 

She commanded a number of women mixed 
"with some frdereiSf during the insurreAions, 
both on the 20th of June and on the 10th of 
August 1792} and it was this female demon, 
who, in the dress of an Amazon, with pistols 
in her girdle, and a sword in her hand, in the 
name of the people, reclaimed, in the morning 

of this last day, Sulean and five other loyal per- 

> 

* The whole of this sketch U t£ikcn from Le Di(5tionnairt 

Biographique, vol, iii. art, Theroigne and Sulean ; from Anec- 

.dotes des Femmes Marquantes; and from Les Annates dit 

I'errorifme. In this last work, p. 292» ^ 293, this speech i» 

ioHud. 

sons 
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(SOBSf detaioed in a guard^use^ and caused 
them aM Co be massacred. 

This Sulean^ forineFly an advocate of the Par- 
liament of Paris, was, with M. Peltier, one of 
•the first most aftive and ardent defenders of the 
altar and the throne, and in numerous pam* 
phlets and journals exposed with energy the dan- 
gerous conspiracy of French rebels and innova- 
tors against civilized society and humanity, 
against their countrymen, and against all states, 
institutions, and nations. The faftious, offend- 
ed by his past zeal, and dreading his future ex- 
ertioiu« honoured him with their hatred and 
proscriptii^n. Hearing that he bad been crested, 
imder pr^ence of belonging to a false patrole, 
his death was resolved on, and Theroigne exe- 
cuted their vengeance so much the more wilL- 
inglyi as he had in: the public prints often turned 
both her person and patriotism into ridicule. 

A few months previous to the 10th of August, 
Sulean had married a beautiful woman, a daugh- 
ter of the celebrated Swedish painter Hall, whom 
iie left pregnant. When Theroigne with her 
banditti had him in their power, to make his 
agony so much the more painful, she thus ad* 
dressed him: " Sulean, }(0u have long been my 

enemy, 



€nei5tiy, ahd the enemy of our p^i^iots. Wfl^ 
will Jko^ fake gW retdfige. Ybu ^^1 die** 
You see the swords of ihy *f*Av^ eoinpaAte!J<# 
lifted up oyer y«ur heid, iil^ikmg *^ly fof a^^ ^g-i? 
flal from me to cat yOU to pieee^v t^u see aroudrf 
yout&e bleeding relks of ^hose arisCocratSy your 
friends!; would you Aot prrfierAss moment to 
s'hai*e tlie embracfes of your young and loveljf 
wife, whom sailiS'^ulbttes iti a minute will m^to 
a widow, and in an hour perhaps console for het> 
widowhood ?'* She had no time to proceed, a# 
Sulean rushed upon her, seized her sword, with 
which* he cut down three of his assassins, before, 
overpowered by numbers, he fell under their 
blows. His head was instantly cut off, and car- 
ried about the streets of Paris upon a pike. It 
remained exposed twelve hours before Sulean's 
house, but fortunately his widow had taken re- 
fuge at a friend's, and thus escaped this barba- 
rous speftacle*. 

It seemed as if Providence had Instantly pu- 
nished this revolutionary heroine for her atroci- 
ties. On the same day she was seized with a fe- 
ver, during which she raved of nothing but 

• I-es Annales du Terrorisme, p. 294. 

bloody 
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bloody headSj and of devils demanding her as 
their prey. " Do you not see," she would ex- 
claim, ^^ hell open under my feet, ready to 
swallow me up 1 — Do you not see Sulean with 
his head on, though bleeding, calling out to me 
*— Theroigne, you are my assassin ; the furies 
of hell are waiting for you to torment you to all 
eternity !" In her rage and terror she entirely 
tore her left bosom from her body, and she died 
dashing her head against the bed-post, and be- 
spattering the bed with her brains*! 

' Les Annales du Terrorisme, p. 294, in the nottf. 
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MAD^^^ LA ROCHEFOUCAULT, 

THE VENDEAN HEROINE. 



MADEMOISELLE La Rochefoucault 
^as but eighteen, when the imgiDUs and anti- 
social conspirators in France, after overturning 
the altars, buried the tlirqne in their rubbish. 
In Brittany, the place of her nativity, and 
where she had passed her youth (a province re- 
mote from the corrupted Parisj, the apostles of 
innovation had no more success than the preach- 
ers of infidelity. 

The Bretons equally abhorred the rebels and 
the atheists ; they defended their temples, like 
sincere Christians, convinced that they were the 
best ramparts of monarchy, and that their zeal 
would convince tlie present and future genera- 
tions of their loyalty as well as their piety. 

When the news of the barbarous murder of 
Louis XVI. arrived there, one sentiment per- 
vaded^ the whole country, that of a general in- 

digna- 
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dignation for the stain cast on the national chs- 
rafter, and a detestation of the regicides who 
had so audaciously plunged their sacrilegious 
hands in the blood of the Lord's anointed. 

Shortly after this shocking catastrophe, com- 
missaries from the National Convention arrived 
in the western departments. They were en- 
trusted to shut up, to confiscate, and to sell, tljc 
churches and the church lands, and to force 
upon the people those sanguinary decrees, which 
attached an equal degree of guilt and punish- 
ment to an indiscreet word or a criminal aftion, 
the citizens suspefted of incivism or the assassin 
cbnvidted of murder. To arms ! to arms ! there- 
fore, were the call and the cry every where ; let 
us fight and perish like brave men — defending 
our violated rights, our outraged sentiments, ra- 
ther than tamely submit like cowards/ and ex- 
pose ourselves to be butchered, after being en- 
slaved, dishonoured, and oppressed. 
. Among the first Vendcan chiefs who reared 
the standard of royalty, was La Rochefoucault dc 
Beaulieu, a near relation of the heroine of this 
sketch \ h'e was a member of the council direft- 
ing the operations of the royalists, as well as a 
jnilitary commander leading theni oil to battle; 

and 
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*nd in both capacities he merits that commenda- 
tion which the liberal and just never refuse those 
engaged in a good cause, though their efforts 
are finally not crowned with success. Hardly 
had he colle£be.d his peasants and neighbours, 
and armed thetn with poles, pitchforks, and 
scythes, when his amiable" relation appeared be- 
fore him in an Amazon dress, with a sword by" 
her side, and two pistols in her girdle : " Friend,** 
said she, " my principles are known to you as 
well as my sex ; you shall soon be tonv»iliced that 
the latter does not make me unworthy to com- 
bat and die for the former. Do not oppose 
my entering into campaign with you. I may 
perhaps find occasion to shew the republicans, 
that our countrywomen, if not so valiant, are at 
least as religious and loyal as the men. Permit 
me to present these embroidered standards to 
our brave comrades. The Cross, the Crownj 
and the Sceptre, announce both our hope and 
principles. The motto, "* For our God and for 
our King,' proclaims that we are not guided by 
earthly considerations alone, but confede in a 
blessed hereafter, should the Almighty, from 
motives to which we must submit with resigna- 
tion, refuse us here a reward to our meritorious 
VOL. in. V under- 
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undertakings. The infidels and republicans, un« 
fortunate wretches ! cannot say the same/' 

Such a demand could not be refused^ and the 
military achievements of Mademoiselle La 
Rochefoucault were surpassed only by her social 
virtues. She never missed an opportunity to be 
foremost in battle> and the last to retreat : as 
terrible during the contest^ as generous and hu*- 
Tnane when it was over. She made no difference 
between foes and friends, or rather, every suffer- 
er was her friend ; thus all equally shared her 
tender care and kind attention. Frequently af- 
ter repeated daily engagements for weeks toge- 
ther! hardly allowing herself any time for rest, 
she employed those moments her companions 
gave to repose, visiting and consoling- those 
maimed in war, and perishing from disease. Not- 
withstanding the entreaties of her relative, she 
continued this train of life, which, had she not 
possessed a strong constitution, might have 
ruined a health so precious to all who knew her. 
No wonder, therefore, if she was the idol as 
well as the consoler of the royalist troops, and 
that they fought und^r her with an enthusiasm 
which astonished, in foiling and crushing the en- 
thusiastic republicans themselves. 

The 
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' The noble self-denial, and liberal perform- 
ances of Madame La Rocliefoucaiilt, towards 
routed and wounded republicans, were the more 
praiseworthy, when it is considered that those 
republicans were the most unrelenting foes ; that 
they spared neither age nor sex ; that they ne- 
ver gave quarter, and often annihilated with the 
same blow, three or four generations, defenceless 
and disarmed. ' ' 

The loyal and able General Danican,"* who, 
from most particular and untaward circum- 
stances, seems to have been forced to serve with' 
republicans he abhorred, against royalists he pi- 
tied and esteemed, has, in his interesting work, 
" The Banditti Unmasked," published the fol- 
lowing account of only some of the savage trans- 
aftions in La Vendee during these calamitous 
times. 

" The TMilitary Commission sent the munici-^ 
pal officers of Laval, without apprizing me of 
their intention, to the Pont de Ce, whither they 
condufled at the same time^fiy cart-loads offrufis, 
priestSy suspeEled persons, federalists, and men of 
property J who were all guillotined, drowned, or 
shot. The forty mxmicipal officers were in- 
cluded in this infernal expedition, by the order 

u^ of 
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of one Milliere, who had been a member of the 
Parisian commune during the massacres of Sep- 
tember, and who was now a member of the Mi- 
litary Commission. 

** During the siege of Angers, Milliere and 
his accomplices caused three or jfhur thousand 
Frenclimen to be put to death at the Pont de Ce, 
and among the number was my landlord. The 
witnesses of these horrors were Hortode, clerk 
to the* Committee of War ; Cristophe^ a captain 
in the eighth regiment of hussars ; and La Croix, 
adjutant-general, now attached to the Parisian 
staff, who was the man that conveyed to Laval 
the municipal officers that were drowned by the 
order of Milliere*.'* 

The revolutionary tiger-monkeys every where 
united mockery and profanation with cruelty j 
•* Lepelletier, Brutus, Beaurepaire, Magnier, 
(the pompous names assumed by the president 
of a revolutionary tribunal at Rennes), break- 
fasting, ' writes the same authorf, " on Good- 
Friclny with his colleagues, said to them, ^ Bro- 
thers and friends, we must put to death this 

♦ Sec The Banditti Unmasked, by General Danican, 
p. 25, t>6. 

t Idem, p. 1:71,17?. 

day. 
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•lay, . at the same hour that the counter-revohi'^ 
iionist Jesus died, that young devotee who was 
lately arrested.' An order was immediately 
signed for bringing her before him. The gaoler 
made a mistake, and sent him a girl of the town, 
whom the judges proceeded to question on her 
fanaticism, on the relics, the agneses, and the 
chaplets that were found upon her when she 
was arrested, and on her predilection for refrac- 
tory priests. The girl did not understand what 
they meant, and began to laugh ; upon which 
the clsrk was ordered to write down, * That she 
did not deign to answer, and that she treated 
the tribunal with contempt.* They were about 
Co pronounce sentence of death upon her, when 
the girl exclaimed, with all her might, that she 
was no devotee, but that she had been put in 
prison for debauching and infefting a battalion of 
volunteers. Brutus knit his brows, and thought 
it was a subterfuge. The girl, in alarm, had 
recourse to an indecent gesture, and was going 
to shew the truths as she called it, when the judges 
perceiving their mistake, sent her back to pri- 
son, and ordered the true devotee to be carried 
before them, whom they devoted to the scaf- 
fold, agreeable-to a determination which they had 

u 3 formed 



\ 



4B8 THE FEMALE PLUTARCH. 

formed while they were eating their breakfash 
This ftt6l is known to the mjhole tcnvn of Rennes. 
The battalion of young children^ in the same 
place, was employed to shoca the Chouans and 
Vendeans. Dubois Crance started the idea, in 
order, as he said, to aceustom youths ta repub* 
lican firmness* No matt dare deny this, / nvas 
tri Rennes at the time, and the deputy Alquier^ 
no doubt, recoUefts my obseijvation upon the 
subje<H:. I take a pleasure in declaring that i 
found him to possess some sensibility. He re* 
peatedly said to me, with tears in his eyesi in 
Ills own apartment, * You say too much, my 
dear Danican ; you will bring yourself to the 
guilkiine* The deputy Alquier was terribly 

afraid on his own account/ 

» 

" Depopulation was at that ctime (in 179S) 
the order of the day, and Carnot displayed his 
judgment in the choice of General Vachat. The 
only qualification requisite to form a good sans^ 
culotte general, was to know how to massacre, 
. Thus, the brave and celebrated Rossignol, suc- 
cessor to General Biron, after having promised, 
at the bar' of the Convention, to purge La Ven- 
dee in a fortnight, completely succeeded in ex- 

termi- 
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terminating, in less than three months — one bun" 
dred thousatid men of both parties*." 

** Of twenty thousand persons who were shot in 
the department of Main and X»oire, it is proved 
by five sentences, now before me, that five hun- 
dred and ninety were not outlawed (kors la loi)i 
seventy-nine were executed on the 3d Nivose, 
seventy-five on the 4th, two hundred and thirty- 
three on the 6th, one hundred and five oa 
the S'ddi and ninety»nine on the 26th Ger<- 
minal. A very great numbet^ of children were in-: 
eluded in these five sentences. 

** Francastel, in his letter on the establishment 
of the military commission, says^ / That so long 
as there exist great criminals or fi^eralists ia: 
those countries, the oniinary tribmiais ought not 
to a£t.'— Vial, addressing himself to the popular 
club at Angers, observes^ * You all know^ ci^ 
tizens, that more than two thousand women and* 
children have been assassinated in this infamous 
manner.' Vacheron and Marin, members of 
that detestable commission, drew up the lists. 
Two women observed to Obrumier, that they 
had only been axrested as suspected persons, but 

^ The Banditti Unmasked, p. 70. 

u if notwith- 
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notwithstanding this, he ordered them to be shot^ 
with seventy Other females. When any of these 
uiihappy beings were observed ta breathe after 
the had been shot, the humane Goupil plunged 
his sabre into their bellies. The,citiz«tis of An- 
gers deposed, " That they saw all these vi<Slim» 
pa§s by their doors, accompanied by music play^ 
ing patriotic tunes ; that they observed girls of 
fifteen and sixteen, doubly interesting by their 
beauty and their youth, embracing the knees of 
their executioners, and entreating them to spare 
their lives \ and that every bodyt even the troops^ 
shed tears, except the monttera of the military 
commission, who had the barbarity to insult the 
sensibility of the people •• 

<^ Yes, conquering people I ivmity tnvm and 
iighteen hundred vil/agej or hamlets have been bum*, 
ei by you / And yomr glory and your laurels^ have 
cost you, in I794j three millions of men. These 
affli^ing truths cannot be repeated too often^ 
there are so many persons who do not believe 
them. 

** For instance, what people in Europe do 
not take for a fable, the establishment of a tan^- 

* See the Banditti Uxunasked, p. 78. 
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yard at Meudon, for tanning human skins f It 
cannot, however, be forgotten, that a man came 
to the bar of the Convention to announce this 
discovery of a new and simple means for pro- 
curing leather in abundance ; that the Committee 
©f Public Safety assigned him a convenient place 
for the execution of his plan at the castle of 
Meudon, the gates of which were constantly 
shut \ and, lastly, that Barrere, Vadier, Fouche> 
were the first who wore boots made of human shitty 
Robespierre did not flay his people figuratively % 
ind a« Paris supplied the armies with shoes^ it 
is possible that more than one defender of their 
country may have worn shoes made of the skin 
of his friends and relations. This will appear 
pleasant and incredible to certain miscreants, 
and particularly to the propagandists. National 
Convention ! a tan-yard was established at Meu- 
don for tanning human skinsj and France was 
indebted to your existence for a conception so 
monstrous* ! 

" Turreau (Buonaparte's present ambassador in 
America, and grand oflicer of his Legion of 
Honour J, during fifteen months, the accomplice 

I 

* Seethe Banditti Unmasked, p. 209, 210. 
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of Bourbottic, and the incendiary of La Vcndfti 
which he termed the grand illumination^ wanton- 
\y consumed by fire otic of the suburbs of Sau- 
mur, when the enemy, were twenty leagues from 
the place ; and at Laval gave me an order to put 
the sick to death in their beds* The order was so- 
licited by one Baleguier> who delivered to me a 
copy of the deliberations, niohich are nonv in my pot* 
session. This Turreau also made his cousiiit 
Turreau de Grambouville et de Limierei a ge<» 
ncral an J burner in chief*. 

" A Madame de Civraci an abbess^ who was 
taken before Francastel and Prieur, had a faithful 
servant with her who refused to quit her> they 
were accordingly both guillotined at Angers* 
This lady was at least eighty years of age* Fraq* 
castel caused several persons to be drowned, evea 
after the death of Robespierre. At Savenay^ 
Prieur caused twelve hundred peasants of La Ven- 
' dee, who had laid down their arms, to be shot : 
after he put them all together in a church, he 
ordered a republican column to halt, and thfe chief 
of brigade. Carbon, was entrusted with the di* 
redlion of the massacre. This Carbon mUst still 

^^ Seethe Banditti Unmasked, p. ssa 
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\>e at Lanneatt^ where he informed me of the 
circumstance, at a .time when Jie was under 
my command. At Noirmoutier, fifteen hundred 
prisoners of war were shot. It was there that the 
brave and virtuous Vendean chief d'Elbee perisji-* 
ed, with several other officers of merit. At 
Mans all the women that could be found were 
put to death. At Laval, nine months after all 
these massacres^ I had the good fortune to save 
the life of a young girl at Maulevrieri who, at the 
massacre of Mans, had received the last sight 
of her mother on the high roadf after which she 
had lived six months in the woods*. 

" In Oftober 1793, in obedience to the de- 
crees of the National Convention, the whole coun^ 
try of La Vepdee was set fire tOy and even the pa 
triotic districts were not spared. .Each column 
was preceded hy fire and sword^ by the aid of 
which an universal destruEHon was efiFefted, w/V^- 
out distinBion of age or sex. An immense popu- 
lation fled before the republicans, in order to 
escape the fury of the flames, and joined the 
caftholic army, which was forced to pass the 
Loire at St. Florent. Let those who are en* 

♦ See the Banditti Unmasked, p. 232. 
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dued with sensibiUty, represent to their Ima- 
ginations, more than an hundred thousand French 
menj women^ and chtldrent casting their eyes in 
despair on a tra£t of country tiventy leagues 
in circumference, where their houses and 
cottages were in a state of conflagration, and 
having but a few moments to escape from certain 
death*." 

But it is time to close this black list of enormi* 
ties, which might be extended ad vtfimtum^ and 
to proceed to that catastrophe which ended the 
short but brilliant career of MademolieUe La 
Rochcfoucault. 

Sometimes repulsedj often conquerin^i she 
always fought undaunted^ no more elevated in 
prosperity than depressed in adversity. At the 
terrible affair at ChoUet, where the number and 
barbarities of the republicans occasioned some 
confusion in the ranks of the Christian and royal 
army, she three times rallied her troops, and 
headed them, to return to the charge \ a fourth 
time repulsed by enemies twenty times more 
numerous than her friends, and encompassed by 
^may and death, she still rallied them again, 

• See the Banditti Unmasked, p. 84. , 
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Observing, however, the desperate situation in 
which she was involved, she ascended a small 
elevation, and thus addressed about seven hun- 
dred of her brave followers : 

** Companions of misfortune, and of senti- 
ments ! although our position is desperate, let 
us not give ourselves up to despair. The brave 
only dies once, while the coward dies a thousand 
times before he expires. Our enemies are nu- 
merous indeed — our dangers are imminent in- 
deed j but with the assistance of that all-disposing 
and all-governing Power, which knows the justice 
of our cause, the cypress of defeat may easily be 
transformed into laurels of viftory. ' But we 
mu^t now do our duty, and instead of turning 
our backs, face and oppose our irreconcileable 
pursuers with a firm determination to vanquish 
or to perish : 

Le laclie fiiit en vain ; la mort vote a sa fuite; 
C'est ea la defiant, que le brave I'^vite. 

'In a retreat our destruftion is inevitable ; by ad- 
vancing we at least stand the chance of vi(n:ory. 
Yes, a vigorous assault on the lines of those 
marching with so much confidence against us, 
is our only preservation. . 

" If you retreat, whither will you fly, where 

d' 
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4o you cxpeft to find a place of refuge or of 
safety ? at your houses, at your dwellings ? the 
smoke you see darken the firmament every 
where around you, tells you that they are no 
more, that they are reduced to ashes. Do you 
hope to escape by crossing the river Loire ? your 
atrocious' republican foes have already made it 
the scaffold and the grave of thousands of our 
unfortunate partizans. 

Fathers, do you expeft again to caress your 
offspring ? husbands, do you once more hope to 
embrace your wives? children, do you think 
again to salute your parents ? Know- then, my 
beloved and pitiable friends, that every thing 
dear, affeftionate, or consoling to you has dis- 
appeared, and is swallowed up in this same river, 
and that you are childless, widowers, and or- 
phans. The republican monsters have torn to 
pieces all your ties of consanguinity, as well as 
of society. They have made you domestic as 
well as social outlaws. 

^* No, no ! comrades and fellow sufferers ! all 
hope, all retreat is cut off; certain death, inevit- 
able ruin, unavoidable wretchedness are behind 
us, while perhaps vidlory and glory are waiting 
before us. Come, come, let us march ! follow 

me. 
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me, Christians and Royalists! Remember, re- 
member that your God died on the cross, your 
King on the scafFold, and that his assassins are 
those of our friends and relations ! Follow me, 
and before the end of the day we shall either 
sing Te Deum upon earth, or hymns with saints 
in heaven ; we shall either be triumphant or 
blessed I" 

Mademoiselle La Rochefoucault then led again 
her brave and loyal companions towards the 
enemy — but she did not return ! 

The day before this decisive engagement, she 
wrote to a female friend at Paris with a sad pre* 
sentiment, and finished her letter with these 
lines : " God knows that I do not fear death ; I 
was prepared for it from the day I determined 
to combat for the altar and for the throne, and 
I have since daily braved it. May it only be of 
* some service to my King, to my fellow-subjefts, 
in restoring the one to his supremacy, and the 
others to their too long lost happiness and tran- 
quillity ; may it only in some manner lessen the 
stain, and palliate the disgrace thrown on my 
family name by the La Rochefoucaults who have 
conspired and betrayed ; may the Bourbons re- 
member that all La Rochefoucaults were not 

traitorsi 
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traitors, but worthy their ancestors, and to have 
them for sovereigns ! But I hear the trumpet 
sounding alarm, and I must bid my tender friend 
a long, I fear too long adieu : 

Que sur ma tombe solitaire 
Ou pour jamais je vais dormir 
On ecrive en beau cara<ftere ! 
Elle savoit vivre — Elle sut mourir ! ♦ 

• This sketch is translated in part from Les Annates Mili- 
iaires, p. 89, and SK), and in part from Recueil d* Anecdote^ 
p. 37, 38, and the note, p. 39. 

Of the La Rochefoucaults wHo have disgraced themselves|^ 
the Duke, an accomplice of La Fayette, was murdered by hit 
new sovereign, the sovereign people, in 1792; but every 
Emperor of FaSiion has had some valets or slaves of that name, 
even Buonaparte has a I /a Rochefoucault for his diplomatic 
emissary at Vienna. 

The Writer of this has materials for honourable sketches of 
many other Vendean heroines; but as they have relatives 
residing in France, and in the grasp of the fell Corsican tyrant, 
be has been desired not to publish them at present. They . 
shall appear, should he be happy enough to live to write Buo- 
naparte's funeral sermmi. 



FINIS, 



Printed by B. M'Millan, ? 
>w-Sireet, Covent-Gardctv.S 



V 



1 iT 



DATBDUE 1 



































































































STANFORD UNIVERSITY L1BP>'**^ 
STANFORD, CALIFORNIA 94^o5-''°°* 



